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The following HEADS. 
bse $44$$0#29$505003305500 4. 
Of the different EDITIONS of this BO OK. 


3 HE large edition is prefaced witha diſcourſe 
on the right way of fitting the SAL Ms of 
David for Chriſtian worſhipzgwherein a plain ac- 
count is given 4 the authors, general conduct in this 
| imitation of the Ps ALMS, with ſame . 
dent and convincing argum 9 ſupport it. © Tiee 
are alſo particular notes q Med at the end of a great 
number of the PSALMS, which explain their evange- 
lical ſenſe, and ſhew the reaſon why they are either 
paraphraſed or abridged in ſuch a manner here. 

At the requeſt of many friends, the author has per- 
mitted this edition in a ſmaller form, to render it 
more portable and convenient for public worſhip ; he 
therefore deſires, and may reaſonably demand this 
prece of juſtice of all his readers, that they will not 
cenſure and condemn any part of this work, without 
a diligent peruſal of the larger edition, wherein the 
preface and notes in the judgment of many learned 
and pious men, have given a ſufficien vindication of 
the whol; performance. | 
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7109 £0 NT 
Of the Uſe of this PsaLM-Book. 

TH chief deſign of this work was to improve 
Pſalmody, or religious ſinging, and ta entoukage the 
frequent practice of it in public aſſemblies and private 
families with more pleaſure and delight; yet the au- 
thor hopes the read ug of it may alſo entertain in the 
partir and the cloſet, worth devout pleaſure and holy 
mielitution. Therefore ge would requeſt his readers, 

at proper ſeaſons, to peruſe. it through; and, among 
[ three hundred and fort ſacred HYMNS, they may 
ind out ſeveral that ſuit their own caſe and temper, 
or the circumflances of their families and friends; 


vi ADVER 


as fic ip cite 


their age, and by treafaring them in their memory, 
they may be furniſbe for prous retirement, or may 


entertain their friends ui th holy melody. 
Of Chooſing or Finding the PSAL xt. 


THe perafal of the whole book will acquainit every 
reader with the h method; and by conſulting 
the InDEx, r 7 CONTENTS at the end 
iin may find Hint very proper for many occaſions of 
theEhriſtian life and worſhip ; though no copy of 
David's Pialter can prowe for all, as I have ſhewn 
© Or if be remembers the fir line of any Pſalm, the 
4 table 9 the firſt lines pes end 7 the 106 will 
direct where to find it, © | 
$ Or if any hall think it beſt to fing oil the Pſalms in 
4 order in churches or families, it may be clone with pro- 
fit ; providedthoje ſaliis be omitted that r-fer to ſpe- 
cial occurrences of nations, churches, or fingle Chrij- 
Hans. Wha Hh | Pn 
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| Of Naming the PSA Ws. 
LET the number F the Pjaln be named diſtinétly, 
together with the particular metre, and paj ticalar part 


of 


they may teach their children ſuch as are proper for 


of it: A 
2d part, 
Pſalm, 1 
ing at th 
as the 14 
Janza be 
find it in 


out read: 


IF the 
ſinging, 

you may 
verſes v 
ing the 
fing at a 


Bo n 


but ſing 
fen e, ai, 


IT we 
private 
W CC 
the autht 
complete 
will alw 


But why 

20e (on 
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Books 2 
ſing, jo 
Secor 
aloud, b 
the peopl 


and not 


Very 
[ting 


end 
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27 


ern 


, the 
wilt 


To the READERY. vii 

of it : As for inſtance , let us ſing the 33d Pſalm, - 
2d part, common metre :..or let us ſing the gift 

Pſalm, iſt part, beginning at the pauſe ; or end- 
ing at the pauſe; or, let us ſing the 84th Pſalm 
as the 148th Pſalm, c. And then read over the firſt 
lan za before you begin to ſing, that the people may 
find it in their books, whether you ſing with or with- 
out reading line by line. : | yo 


| Of dividing the PsarLs. 8 
Ir the Pſalm be too long for the time or cuſtom of 
fenging, there are pauſes in many of them, at-which 


„ * may properly reſt ; or ven may leave out thoſe 
7 


verſes which are included in ] without diſturb- 
ing the ſenſe : Or in ſome places you may begin to 
ling at a pauſe. wo 3 5 
Do not always confine yourfebves to ſix ſtanzas, 


O 


ad abuſe the Pſalm in Hm. 
| *. M 23. + MD 

Of the Manner of SINGING. * 
IT were io be-wiſhed that all congregations. and 
private families would ſing it they de in foreign pro- 
5 countries, without reading line by line. Tho 
the author has done what he could to mate the ſenſe 
complete in every line or two, yet many inconveniences. 
will always attend this unhappy manner of Jinging : 
But where it cannot be altered, theſe too things may 
give ſome relief. n 

Firſt, Let as many as can do it, bring Pſalm- 
Books with them, and loo on the words while they 
feng, ſo far as to make the ſenſe complete. 
Secondly, Let the clerk read the whole P/alm over 
aloud, before he begins to parcel out the lines, that 


ds ſeven or eight, rather than confound the 
fen e, 4 | 


worſhip. 


the people may have ſome notion of what they ſing ; 
and not to be forced 1 drag on heavily through eight 


tedious 
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3 es on every ſingle WD vn 


| 75 7 Ber tun nes the* 25th Palm fing Short Metre. 
To tbe 112th or 127th 
| To the 113th Plalm * one metre 9 Frbe 19th, 33d, 


viii ADVERTI SEMENT, c. 
bedlous Hllables witho 4 


any meaning, tull the next 
e of theme” © 
e wiſhed that we might not dwell ſo 
d draw out the Hllables 
to ſuch a tireſome Soy wth a Froftantunformity. 
of time ; which dt Ar gers the ae , and puts the con- 
gregation urte out of breath x jinging frve or fix 
anzas : Whereas if T the metk d of ſinging were 
55 je eformed to a dub peed of of promenciation, wwe 
beaten enjoy ihe pleaſure of a langer Pia, with 
tf nce of time and breath; and ou pſjalmody | 
. ze more agreeable to that of the anti ent chur- 
ches, more intel Zible to ot and more deli ghiful 
2 nerves.” ba 3 


The various Meaſures of the Perle are e to the 
Tunes of the Old PSALM- BOOK. 


To the common tunes + gg all intitled Common 
Metre. 


* A Mies {the} bosth Pſalm fog all intitled 


. A 2 

. A 

1 + 
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It were to 


metre of the 5oth-and 93d. 


To the oth 
Im 7 ing” one metre of the | 
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toqth and 148th. 


- 68th, 89th, 4% part g6th, r 12th, 113th. 

To the 122d Pla m ſing ore of the metres of the 03d, 
122d, and 133d. 

To the 148th Pſalm fing one metre of the 84th, 1 21ſt, 
136th, and*148th. 

To a new tune V ing one metre of the 5oth and 115th, 
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PSALM I. Common Metre. 
The Way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked. 


I B ST is the man who ſhuns the place 
Where finners love to meet; 


Who fears to tread their wicked ways 
And hates the ſcoffer's ſeat. : 


2 But in the ſtatutes of the LORD 

Has plac'd his chief delight; 
By day he reads, or hears the word, 

And meditates by night. 5 

[zHe like a plant of gen'rous kind, 
By living waters ſet, 

Safe from the ſtorms and blaſting wind, 
Enjoys a peaceful ftate;] 


B 4 Green 


2 —ÞPSATCTM I. 


4 Green as the leaf, and ever fair, 4 
Shall his profeſſions ſhine, 
While fruits of holineſs appear, 5 1 
Like Cluſters on the vine. 
5 Not ſo the impious and unjuſt ; | c H 
What vain deſigns they form | 
Their hopes are blown away like duſt, V 
Or chaff before the ſtorm. A 
6 Sinners in judgment ſhall not ſtand 6 H 
Amongſt the ſons of grace, 
When CHaR1sT the Judge at his right hand Bt 
Appoints his ſaints a place. | Toy 
.7 His eye beholds the path they tread ; 
His heart approves it well: 
But crooked ways of ſinners lead - 
Down to the gates of hell. The L 
P 8 A L M I. Short Metre. oy © 
ö Fybe Saint happy, the Sinner miſerable. CEE, WI 
3.1 HE man is ever bleft, = | 
Who ſhuns the ſinners ways, 2 He 
Amongſt their counſels never ſtands, A 
Nor takes the ſcorner's place; * 
2 But makes the law of Gop 
His ſtudy and delight, 1 3 
Amidſt the labours of the day, | 8 
And watches of the night. 1 9 


3 He like a tree ſhall thrive, 
With waters near the root: A 
Freſh: as the leaf his name ſhall live; 
His works are heav'nly fruit. | 


1 S 
14 
Ss © 


id 


4 No 


PSALM 0 : 
4 Not ſo th' ungodly race; © 
They no ſuch bleſſing ad'; | 


Their hopes ſhall flee like pty chaff 
Before the driving wind. 


s How will they bear to ſtand 
Before that judgment ſeat, 

Where all the ſaints at CyRIsT's right hand 
In full aſſembly meet? 


6 He knows, and he approves 
The way the rightęous go; 
But ſinners and their works ſhall meet 
A dreadful overthrow. * 


P.S A L M 1. Long Metre. 
The DOE between the Ri 5 8 and the Wicked. 


APPY the man, whoſe cautious feet 
Shun the broad way that ſinners go, 
Who hates the place where atheiſts meet, 
And fears to talk as ſcoffers do. 


2 He loves t 'employ his morning light 
Amongſt the ſtatutes of the LORD; 
And an the wakeful hours of night 
With pleaſure pond'ring o'er his word. 


3 He, like a plant by gentle ſtreams, 
Shall flouriſn in immortal green: 
And heav'n will ſhine with kindeſt ans! 
On ev'ry work his hands begin. 


4 But finners find their counſels croſt; 
As chaff before the tempeſt flies, - 

So ſhall their hopes be blown and loſt, 
W hen the af trumpet ſhakes the ſkies, | 


* PSALM II. 


5 In vain the rebels ſeeks to ftand : 6 

In judgment with the pious race; : 

The dreadful Judge, with ſtern command Th 

Divides him to a diff rent place. g 

6 © Strait is the way my ſaints have trod; Ho 

Il bleſt the path, and drew it plain; 7" 

But you would chuſe the crooked road; Fax 

And down itTeads to endleſs pain.“ E 

PSALM. . Short Metre. be 

Tranſlated according to the divine pattern, " 

Ads iv 24, &c. f Ris 

«%% . JT" e 

Cf Dying, Ring Inteveeding, and Reigninge | © 

Fi N "AKER and ſov'reign Lord __ | "_ 

Of heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, 

Thy providence confirms thy word, io If « 

Au anſwers thy fecrees. | Wo: 

2 The things ſo long foretold * 

By David are fulliFd; _ 2 

When Jews and Gentiles join to ſlay oh P 

Jesus, thine Holy Child.] | : 

3 Why did che Gentiles rage, VV 

And Jews with one accord Why 

end all their counſels to deſtroy F 4+ 
TH anointed of the Lorp ? 

TRACIE œ— 7 2 The! 

4 Rulers and kings agree - Dei 

o form a Vain deſiggnʒ; e ſp 

Againſt the Lord their pow'rs unite, Ane 
Againſt his CHRIS they join. | «7 

5 The LoRD derides their tage, 3 6 ＋ 

And will ſupport his throne «| m. 

He that hath rais'd him from the dead, c 

„I > Hath own'd him for his Son, = yg 

6 Now 


- "P:$ Ay L. M. N‚ͤ 


PR re ior i” 


6 Now he s aſcended high, "ft 357 : 
And aſks to rule the Farth ; Fg 
The merit of his blood he Mat! ai Rn 
And pleads his heav'nly birth. 


7 He aſks, and Gop beſtows 


a A large: inheritance ;_. + . 
Far as the world's remoteſt ends (VT, 
His kingdom Mall advance. I 5 


8 The nations that rebel CET: 
Muſt feel his iron Wd; „ 
He'll vindicate thoſe © FM wall 
Which he receiv'd from God. 


[9. Be wiſe, ye rulers, now, | 5 

= with has reh at his throne; ie, wo 

| ith trembling joy, pep w | | 
To Goy's cxfflted: Boar: ; oy 


10 If once his wrath irife, © 
Fe periſh on the place; 
Then bleſſed is the Guy that flies 


For refuge to his grace, . 
PSALM II. Common Metre. 
WII did the nations join N 


The LorD's anointed Son? 
Why did they caſt his laws away, 
And tread his goſpel down? 


2 The Lord that fits above the ſkies 
Derides their rage below ; ,; 
He ſpeaks with vengeance in his eyes, 
And ftrikes their ſpirits through. 


3 I call him my Eternal Son, 
© And raiſe him from the dead; 


make my holy hill his throne, 


„And wide his kingdom f. read, "mn 
| B ; 8 P % Aſk 


oy 
1 85 


. 
4 N 
* *% f 
N 8 9 I 
* ” 
+, 


$3 


Now 


6: P-S A L. M II. 


4 Aſk me, my Son, and then enjoy 
The utmoſt heathen lands: 
„Thy rod of iron ſhall deſtroy 
7 The rebel that withſtands.“ 


5 Be wiſe, ye rulers of the earth, 
Obey th' anointed Loxp; 
Adore the King of heav' nly birth, 
And tremble. at his word. 


6 With humble love addreſs his 3 
For if he frown ye die: = 
Thoſe are ſecure, andathoſe alone, | 
Who on his grace rely. 


PSALM mn Long Metre. 


CHRIST's Death, Reſurreetion, and Aſcenſion. 
HY did the Jews proclaim their rage, 


1 
V The Romans why their ſwords employ, 
Againſt the LoRD their pow'rs engage, 


His dear Anointed to deſtroy ? 


“ Come, let us break his bands, they I 
„This man ſhall never give us laws; 
And thus they caſt his yoke away, 
And nail'd their Monarch to the croſs. 


3 But God, who high in glory reigns, 
Laughs at their pride, their rage controuls ; 
He'll vex their hearts with inward pains, ” 
And ſpeak in thunder to their fouls. 


4 [Iwill maintain the King I made 
* On Zion's everlaſting hill: 
„My hand ſhail bring bien from the dead, 


my Act he ſhall ſtand your Sov'reign ſtill. 55 


[5 His wond'rous riſing from the earth 


Makes his eternal Godhead known: 
The LoxrD declares his heav'nly birth, 
This Cay wave 1 11788 my Son. N WP 
6 . 


6 „* 


is 


Al- 


PSALM III. 
6 © Aſcend, my Son, to my right hand, 


ar 


There thou ſhalt aſk, and I beſtow , 


The utmoſt bounds of heathen land: 


To thee the northern iſles ſhall bow.“ 


7 But nations that reſiſt his grace 
Shall fall beneath his iron ſtroke ; 
His rod ſhall cruſh his foes with eaſe, 
As potters earthen work 1s broke. 
PAUSE. 
8 Nov, ye that ſit on earthly thrones, 


Be wife, and ſerve the Lord the Lamb 


Now at his feet ſubmit your crowns, 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. 


9 With humble love addreſs the Son, 
Leſt he grow angry, and ye die; 


His wrath will burn to worlds unknown, 


If ye provoke his jealouſy. 


10 His ſtorms ſhall drive you quick to hell 
He ts a Gop, and ye but duſt: _ 
Happy the ſouls that know him well, 


; 


And make his grace their only truſt, _ 


PSALM III. Common Metre. 


from Sim and Satan. 


I Y Gop, how many are my fears! 
How faſt my foes increaſe |! 
Confpiring my eternal death, 
They break my preſent peace. 


2 The lying tempter would perſuade 
There's no relief in heav'n; 
And all my ſwelling ſins appear 
Too big to be forgiv'n. 


B 4 


Doubts and Fears ſuppreſt; or, GoD our Defence 


But 


E3 PSA L M III. 


3 But thou, my glory and my ſtrength, 
Shalt on the tempter tread, 
Shalt ſilence all my threat'ning guilt, 
And raiſe my drooping bead 


[4 I cry'd, and from his holy hill 
He bow'd a liſt'ning ear: 
I call'd my Father and my Gop, 
And he ſubdu'd my fear. 


5 He ſhed ſoft ſlumbers on my eyes, 

In ſpite of all my foes; _ 

IT *'woke, and wonder'd at the grace 
That guarded my repole. ] | 


6 What tho' the hoſts of death and hell 

All arm'd againſt me ſtood, 

Terrors no more ſhall ſhake my ſoul; 
My refuge is my. Gop. N 


7 Ariſe, O Los, fulfil thy grace, 
While I thy glory ſing: : 
My God has broke the ſerpent's teeth, 
And death has loſt his ſting. 
$ Salvation to-the Lord belongs : 
His arm alone can fave : 


Bleſſings attend thy people here, 
And reach beyond the grave. 


PSALM III. 1-5, 8. Long Metre. 
A Morning Pſalm. 


1 O LORD, how many are my foes, 
In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood 
My peace they daily diſcompoſe; | 
But my defence and hope is Gop. 
2 Tir'd with the burdens of the day, 
To thee I rais'd an ev'ning cry; 
Thou heard'ſt when I began to pray, 
And thine Almighty help was nigh. 


3 Sup- 


) © 


PSA L M | IV. "=" 


5 Wa by thy heav'nly aid, 


aid me down and ſlept ſecure 
Not death ſhould make my heart afraid, 
Though I ſhould wake and riſe no more. 


4 But Gop ſuſtain'd me all the night; 
Salvation doth to Gop belong : 
He rais'd my head to ſee the light, 
And make his praiſe my morning ſong. 


PSALM IV. 1, 2, 3, 5, 6, 7. Long Metre, 


Hearing of Prayer; or, Gon our Portion, and 
CHRIST our Hope. : 
i O GOD of Grace and Righteouſneſs; 
Hear and attend when n : 
Thou haſt enlarg'd me in diftreſs, 
Bow down a gracious ear again. 


2 Ye ſons of men, in vain ye try — 
To turn my glory into ſhame; 
How long will 45 36: love to lie, 
And dare reproach my Saviour's name? 
3 Know that the LoRPD divides his ſaints 
From ail the tribes of men beſide; 


He hears the cry of penitents 
For the dear ſake of CHRISH that dy'd. 


4 When our obedient- hands have done 
A thouſand works of righteouſneſs, 
We put our truſt in Gop alone, 
And glory in his pard'ning grace: 
s Let th' unthinking many ſay, > 
„Who will beitow ſome earthly good?“ 


But, LoRD, thy light and love we pray, 
Our ſouls deſire this heav'nly food. 


6 Then ſhall my chearful pow'rs rejoice 
Act grace and favours ſo divine 
Nor will I change my happy choice, 
For all their corn and all their wine. 
B 5 FSA 
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PSALM IV. z, 4, 5, 8. Common Metre. 8 
An Evening Pſalm. | = 
I ORD, thou will hear me when I pray ; 
I am for ever thine ; 
1 fear before thee all the day, 6 N 
Nor would I dare to fin. 5 
2 And while I reſt my weary head, * 4 
From cares and bus'neſs free, | 
Tis ſweet converſing on my bed 
With my own heart and thee, 7 L 
31 pay this ev'ning ſacrifice: v 


And when my work is done, 
Great God ! my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy grace alone. 8 


4 Thus, with my thoughts compos'd to peace 
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I'll give mine eyes to ſleep; #1 
Thy hand in ſafety keeps my days, 
And will my flumbers keep. 5 
„„ c 
For the Lord'-Day Morning. - . 1 
I ORD, in the morning thou ſhalt hear N 
| My voice aſcending high; | ; 
To thee will I direct my pray'r, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 2 My 
2 Up to the hill where Cnr1sT is gone 15 
To plead for all his ſaints, | \ 
Preſenting at his Father's throne 
Our ſongs and our complaints. | 3 Sor 
3 Thou art a Gop, before whoſe ſight ©. 
1 The wicked ſhall not ſtand; Cor 
N \ Sinners ſhall ne'er be thy delight, 1 
i 0 Nor dwell at thy right hand, 4 Sha 
I But to thy houſe will I reſort, V 
| : To taſte thy mercies there; | Hov 
1 Iwill frequent thine holy court, 1 
6 And worſhip in thy fear. | 5 O | 


PS ADM VI. 


5 O may thy ſpirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteouſnels | 
Make every path of duty ſtraight 
And plain before my face. 


PAUSE, 
6 My watchful enemies combine 
To tempt my feet aſtray: _ 
They flatter with a baſe deſign 
Jo make my ſoul their prey. 
7 Lord, cruſh the ſerpent in the duſt, 
And all his plots deſtroy ; 


While thoſe that in thy mercy truſt, 
For ever ſhout for joy. 


8 The men that love and fear thy name, 
Shall ſee their hopes fulfill'd ; _ 
The mighty Gop will compaſs them 
With favour as a ſhield. 


PSALM: Mi: Conners Metre. 


Complaint in Sickneſs ; or Diſeaſes healed. 


1 FN anger, Lok p, rebuke me not; 
| Withdraw the dreadful ſtorm ; 
Nor let thy fury grow fo hot 

Againit a feeble worm. 


2 My fouPs bow'd down with heavy cares, 
My fleſh with pain oppreſt; 
My couch is witneſs to my tears, 
My tears forbid my reſt. 


3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days; 
| ] waſte the night with cries ; - 
Counting the minutes as they paſs, 
Till the flow morning riſe. 
4 Shall I be ſtill tormented more? 
My eyes conſum'd with grief? 
How long, my Gop, how long before 
T hine hand affords relief? 


5 He 


12 PS ALM 1 
5 He hears when duſt and aſhes ſpeak, 


He pities all our groans; 
He ſaves us for his mercy's ſake, 
And heals our broken bones. 


6 The virtue of his ſov'reign word 
Reſtores our fainting breath : 

For ſilent graves praiſe not the Lory, 
Nor is he known m death, 


PSALM. VI. Long Metre. 
Temptation in Sickneſs overcome. 
1 ORD, I can ſuffer thy rebukes, 


But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear; 
O let it not againſt me riſe, | 


2 Pity my languiſhing eſtate, 
And eafe the forrows that I feel; 
The wounds thine heavy hand hath made, 
O let thy gentler touches heal. : 


3 See how I paſs my weary days 

In ſighs and groans; and when ' tis night, 
ay fa is water'd with my tears ; 

My grief conſumes, and dims my fight. 


4 Look how the pow'rs of Nature mourn ! 
How long, Almighty God, how: long ? 
When ſhall thine hour of grace return? 
When ſhall I make thy grace my fong ? 


5 1 feel my fleſh fo near the grave, | 
My thoughts are tempted to deſpair ; 

But graves can never R the LoR Dp, 
For all is duſt and lilence there. 


6 Depart, ye tempters, from my ſoul : 
And all defpairing thoughts depart : 
MyGop, who hears my humble moan, 
Will caſe my fleſh, and chear 3 


When thou with kindneſs doth chaſtiſe: | 


LM 


. 


PSAL M-VR, 
Gop's Care of his People, and Puniſhment of 


Perſecutors, 


1X truft is in my heav'nly friend; 
My hope in thee, my Gop; 
Riſe, and my helpleſs life defend 
From thoſe that ſeek my blood. 


2 With infolence and fury they 
My ſoul in pieces tear, 
As hungry lions rend the prey, 
When no deliv'rer's near, 


3 If I had cer provok'd them firſt, , 
Or once abus'd my foe, 
Then let him tread my life to duſt, 
And lay mine honour low. _ 


4 If there be malice hid in me, 
I know thy piercing eyes; 
I ſhould not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor aſk my Gop to riſe, 


5 Ariſe, my God, lift up thy hand, 
Their pride and pow'r controul; 
Awake to judgment, and command 


Deliv'rance for my ſoul. 4 1 
PAUSE. | 9 6 

[6 Let ſinners and their wicked rage | Sl. | 
Be humbled to the duſt ; | 1 
Shall not the Gop of Truth engage | | 1 


To vindicate the juſt 


7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins, | 

He will defend th' upright ; | 

His ſharpeſt arrows he ordains 
Againſt the ſons of ſpite. 


8 For 


4 PSALM VII. 


8 For me their malice digg'd a pit, 
But there themſelves are caſt; 
My God makes all their miſchief light 
On their own heads at laſt, ] 


9 That cruel perſecuting race 
Muſt feel his dreadful ſword. 
Awake, my foul, and praiſe the grace 
And juſtice of the Lox p. 


PSALM VIII. Short Metre. 


Us Gop's Sovereignty and Goodneſs ; and Man's 


3 Dominion over the Creatures. 


= LoRD, our heav'nly king, 
„ | Thy name is all divine; 
. Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 


13 


{ And over the heav'ns they ſhine, 


2 When to thy works on high 

„ I raiſe my wond'ring eyes, 

4 And ſee the moon, complete in light, 
Adorn the darkſomaſkies : 


3 When I ſurvey the ſtars, _ 
And all their ſhining forms; | 
Lord, what is man, that worthleſs thing, 
Akin to duſt and worms? 


LoRD, what is worthlefs mag, 
J hat thou ſhould'ſt love Nm fo ? 
Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
And LORD of all below. * 


5 Thine honours crown his head, 
While beaits like ſlaves obey, 
And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fiſh that cleave the ſea, | 


6 How rich thy bounties are 
And wond'rous are thy ways: | 
Of duſt and worms thy pow'r can frame 


A monument of praiſe, f7 Out 


Jut 


PSALM VIII. 


[7 Out of the mouths of babes 
And ſucklings thou canſt draw __ 
Surpriſing honours to thy name, 
And ſtrike the world with awe. _ 


8 O Lox, our heav'nly king, 
: Thy name is all divine; 


Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heav'ns they ſhine.] 


PSALM VIII. Common Metre. 


CHnRisT's Condeſcenſion and Glorification ; or 
Go made Man. 
Lob our Gop, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted name | | 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 
Let men and babes proclaim. 


2 When I behold thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 
And ſtars that well adorn the 3 
Thoſe moving worlds of light: 


| = 1 2 a 
3 Lok p, what is man, or all his race, 
Who dwells fo far below, | 
That thou ſhould'ſt viſit him with grace, 


And love his nature ſo? _ 


. 


4 That thy eternal Son ſhould bear 
To take a mortal form, 
Made lower than his angels are, 
Io fave a dying worm ? 
[5 Yet while he liv'd on earth unknown, 
And men would not adore, 
Th obedient ſeas and fiſhes own 
His godhead and his pow'r. 
6 The waves lay ſpread beneath his feet, 
And fiſh at his command 
Bring their large ſhoals to Peter's net, 
And tribute to his hand. 
7 Theſe 
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10 PSALM VIII. 


7 Theſe leſſer glories of the Son 
Shone through the fleſhy cloud ; 
Now we behold him on his throne, 
And men confeſs him God. |] 


8 Let him be crown'd with Majeſty, 
Who bow'd his head to death: 

And be his honours ſounded high, 
By all things that have breath. 


9 Jesus, our LoRD, how wond'rous great 
Is thy exalted name! _ 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


PS A LM VIII. ver. 1, 2. Paraphraſed. 
Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
The Hoſanna of the 3 ; or Infants praiſing 
| G Ee 4 


I LMIGHTY Ruler of the ſkies, 
Thro' the wide earth thy name is ſpread, 
And thine eternal glories rife 
O'er all the haav'ns thy hands have made. 


2 To thee the voices of the young 

A monument of honour raiſe; 
And babes with uninſtructed tongue 
Declare the wonders of thy praiſe. 


3 Thy pow'r aſſiſts their tender age | 
To bring proud rebels to the ground, 


To ſtill the bold blaſphemer's rage, 
And all their policies confound. 


4 Children amidſt thy temple throng, 
To ſee their great Redeemer's face ; 


The Son of David is their ſong, 
And young Hoſannas fill the place. 


5 The 


PSALM VII. 17 

5 The frowning ſcribes and angry priefls, 4 
In vain their impious cavils bring; 
Revenge fits ſilent in their breaſts, © - 

While Jewiſh'babes proclaim their King. 

PS ALM VIII. ver. 3, &c. Paraphraſed. 

Second Part. Long Metre. 

Adam and ChRIS , Lords of the Old and New 


Creation. 


1 ORD, what was man when made at firſt, 
Adam, the offspring of the duſt ? 5) 
That thou ſhould'ſt ſet him and his race 
But juſt below an angel's place! 


2 That thou ſhould' raiſe his nature ſo, 
And make him Lord of all below ? 
Make every beaſt and bird ſubmit, 
And lay the fiſhes at his feet ? 

3 But O] what brighter glories wait 
To crown the ſecond Adam's ſtate ?- 
What honour ſhall thy Son adorn, 

d, Who condeſcended to be born? 


4 See him below his angels made, 

See him in duſt amongſt the dead, 
To fave a ruin'd. world from fin ; 
But he ſhall reign with power divine. 

5 The world to come, redeem'd from all 
The mis'ries that attend the fall, 

New made and glorious, ſhall ſubmit 
At our exalted Saviour's feet. | 


PSALM IX. Firſt Part. 
Wrath and Mercy from the Fudgment Seat. 
1 \ \ 71TH my whole heart I'll raife my ſong, 
Thy wonders I'II proclaim ; i 
Thou, ſov'reign judge of right and wrong, 
The Will put my foes to ſhame, _ II 
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18 PSALM: IX. 
2 I'll ſing thy majeſty and grace: 


My Gop prepares his throne, | | 
To judge the world in righteouſneſs, | : * 
And make his vengeance known. Th 
3 Then ſhall the Lord a refuge prove 4 
For all the poor oppreſt; | 6 Th 
To ſave the people of his wore, | | þ 
And give the weary'reſt, - Th 
4 The men that know thy name will truſt N 
In thy abundant grace; [7 Ri 
Forthou haſt ne'er forfook the juſt, | 7 
Who humbly ſought thy face. | Let 
5 Sing praiſes to the righteous Loxp, | A 
Who dwells on Zion's hill, 8 8 Th 
Who executes his threat'ning word, A 
And doth his grace fulfil. | | Mal 
A 


PSALM IX. ver. 12. Second Part. 
The Wiſdom and Equity of Providenge. 
I \ \ HEN the great Judge ſupreme and juſt Prayer 
Shall once enquire for blood, 15 
The humble ſouls that mourn in duſt 
Shall find a faithful Gop. 
2 He from the dreadful gates of death 
Does his own children raiſe ; 
In Zion's gates with chearful breath 
T hey ling their father's praiſe. 


3 His foes ſhall fall with heedleſs feet 
Into the pit they made; 
And finners periſh in the net 
That their own hands had ſpread. 


4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty Gop !. 

Are thy deep counſels known; | 

When men of miſchief are deſtroy d, 
The ſaare myſt be their own. 


PAUSE. 


90 8A EP ap 19 
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5 The wicked ſhall ſink down to hell; N 
Thy wrath devour the lands N 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
Againſt thy known commands. 


6 Tho' ſaints to fore diſtreſs are brought, 
And wait, and long complain, 05 
Their cries ſhall not be long forgot, 
Nor ſhall their hopes be vain. 


17 Riſe, great Redeemer, from thy ſeat, 


To judge and ſave the poor; 
Let nations tremble at. thy feet, 
And men prevail no more. 


8 Thy thunder ſhall affright the proud, 
And put their hearts to pain: 
Make them confeſs that thou art Gon, * 
And they but feeble men. ] 


PSALM X. 05%. 


Prayer heard, and Saints ſaved; or, Pride, Athe- 
| i/m, and Oppreſſion puniſhed. 
For a Humiliation Day. 


I V HY doth the Lorp ſtand off fo far, 
And why conceal his face, 
When great calamities Appears . 
And times of deep diſtreſs ? 


2 LoRD ſhall the wicked {ill deride 
Thy juſtice and thy pow'r? _ 
Shall 75 advance their heads in pride, 


And ſtill thy ſaints devour ? 


3 They put thy judements from their fight, 

And then inſult the poor; | 

They boaſt in their exalted height 
That they ſhall fall no more. 


4 Ariſe, 


20 P 8 A L M XI. 
4 Ariſe, O Go, lift up thine hand, 
Attend our humble & 6 8 
No enemy ſhall dare to ſtand, 
When Gop afcends on high. 
PAUSE. 
5 Why do the men of malice rage, 
And ſay with foolifh pride, 
< The Gop of Heav'n will ne'er engage 
„To fight on Zion's fide ?” 


6 But thou for ever art our LoRD; 
And-pow?rful is thine hand; | 
As when the heathens felt thy ſword, 
And periſh'd from thy land. 
7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, 
And:cauſe thine ears to hear; 
He hearkens what'his children ſay, 
And puts the world in fear. 
$ Proud tyrants ſhall no more oppreſs 
No more deſpiſe the juſt; Fg 
And mighty ſinners ſhall confeſs 
They are but earth and duſt, 
„ 
Gop loves the Righteous, . and hates the Wicted. 
1 NAI refuge is the Gop of Love; 


# Why do my foes inſult and cry, 
“ Fly, like a tim'rous trembling dove, 


<« To diſtant woods or mountains fly.” 


2 If government be all e | 
(That firm foundation of our peace) 
And violence make juſtice void, | 
Where ſhall the righteous ſeek redreſs ? 


3 The Lob in heav'n has fix'd his throne ; 
His eyes ſurvey the world below : 
To him all mortal things are known; 
His eyelids ſearch our ſpirits thro'. 


4 If 


If 


Þ AI 


4 If he afficts his ſaints ſo far, 


To prove their love, and try their grace 
What may the bold trangreſſors Es LH 
*His' very ſoul abhors their ways. 
5 On impiousawretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeſts of brimfone; fire and death, 
Such as he kindled on the plain 
Of Sodom with his angry breath. 8 
6 The righteous Loox loves righteous ſouls, 
Whoſe thoughts and actions are ſincere; 
And with a gracious eye beholds | 


TP 'The men that his own image bear. 


PSALM XII. Long Metre. 
The Saints Safety and Hope in evil Times; or, 
Sins of the Tongue complamed. of,” namely, Blaſ- 
phemy, Falſhogdag'&@t; . 
1 ORD, if thou doſt not ſoon appear, 
Virtue and truth will fly awayͤ 
A faithful man amongſt us here 
Will ſcarce be found, if thou delay. 
2 The whole diſcourſe Leer e, g 
Is fill'd with trifles looſe and vain; 
Their lips are flatt ry and deceit, 
And their proud language is profane. 
3 But lips that with deceit: abound eg 
Shall not maintain their triumph long; 
The God of Vengeance will confound 
The. flatt'ring and blaſpheming tongue. 
4 Vet ſhall ourwords be free, they cry; 
Our tongue ſhall be controul'd by none: 
<< Where is the Lord will aſk us why? 
„Or ſay, our lips are not our own?” 
5 The LoRD, Who ſees the poor oppreſt, 
And hears. th*opprefior's haughty ſtrain, 
Will riſe to give his children reſt: 


Nor ſhall they truſt his word in vain. 


6 Ty 
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22 PSALM XII. 


6 Thy word, O Lox, tho' often try'd, 
Void of deceit ſhall itil] appear; 
Not ſilver ſev*n-times purify'd 28 
From droſs and mixture "MR ſo clear. 
7 Thy grace ſhall in the darkeſt hour 
Defend the holy ſoul from harm: 
Tho! when the vileſt men have pow'r, 
On ev'ry ſide will ſinners ſwarm. 


PSALM XII. Common Metre. 


Complaint of general Corruption of Manners ; or, 
the Promiſe and Sign of CHRIST's coming to 
Judgment. h 5 


© ELP, Los, for men of virtue fail, 
Religion loſes ground, 
The ſons of violence prevail, 
And treacheries abound. 


2 Their oaths and promiſes they break, 
Yet act the flatt'rer's part: 
With fair deceitful lips they ſpeak, 

And with a double heart. 0 


3 If we reprove ſome hateful lie, 
How is their fury ſtirr d! 
* Are not our lips our own, they cry; 
And who ſhall be our Lord ?” 
4 Scoffers appear on ev'ry ſide, 
Where a vile race of men | 
Is rais'd to ſeats of pow'r and pride, 
And bear the ſword in vain. 
| PAUSE. 
Lory, when iniquities abound, 
And blaſphemy'grows bold, 


When faith is hardly to be found, 
And love is waxing cold ; 


6 181 


or, 
10 


6 Is 


6 Is not thy chariet haſt'ning on? 


And ſhall again behold thy face. k 
n 6 What- 


PSALM XI. 


Haſt thou not 2 the ſign? 
May we not truſt and live upon 
A promiſe ſo divine? N 


7 Tes, ſaith the LoRD, now will I riſe, 


And make oppreſſors flee, _ 
I ſhall appear to their ſurpriſe, 
And ſet my ſervants free.“ 


8 Thy word, like ſilver ſev'n times try'd, 


Thro? ages ſhall endure ; 
The men that in thy truth confide, 
Shall find thy promiſe ſure. 


PSALM XII. Long Metre. 


Pleading with Gop under Defertion ; or, Hope 


in Darkneſs. 


I | OW long, O Lox, ſhall I complain 
I ' Like one that ſeeks his God in vain? 


Can'ft thou thy face for ever hide? 
And I till pray, and be deny'd ? 


2 Shall I for ever be forgot, 


As one whom thou regardeſt not 


Still ſhall my ſoul thine abſence mourn ? 


And till deſpair of thy return? 
3 How long ſhall my poor troubled breaſt 


Be with theſe anxious thoughts oppreſt ? 


And Satan, my malicious foe, 
Rejoice to ſee me ſunk ſo low? 


4 Hear, LorD, and grant me quick relief, 


Before my death concludes my grief ; 


If thou withhold'ſ thy heav'nly light, 


I fleep in everlaſting night. 
5 How will the pow'rs of darkneſs boaſt, 


If but one praying ſoul be loſt? 


But I have truſted in thy grace, 


* 
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24 PSALM XIII. 


6 Whate'er'my fears or foes ſuggeſt, 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt : 
My heart ſhall feel thy love, and raiſe 


My chearful voice to ſongs of praiſe. 
PSALM XIII. Common Metre, 
Complaint under Temptations of the Devil. 

Haw long wilt. thou conceal thy face, + 

h 


My Gop, how long delay ? 
en ſhall I feel thoſe heav” aly rays 


© That chaſe my fears away ? . 4 
2 How long ſhall my poor lab' rin bu 1 
Wreſtle and toil in vain ? 1 3 Th 
«Thy word can all my foes controul, 5 0 
And eaſe my raging pain. * e 
3 See how the Prince of :Darkneſs tries B 

All his malicious arts, = 2 4 - 
He ſpreads a miſt around my eyes, | Ty 
And throws his fiery darts. 2 5 T 
Be thou my ſun, be thou * ſhield, | 
5 My ſoul in fafety keep; 5 The 
Make. haſte, before my eyes are (eal'd: | 24 
In death's eternal ſleep. | N. 
5 How would the tempter boaſt aloud, 6 : 
If I became his prey ! Such 
Behold the ſons of hell grow proud | * | 
At thy fo long delay. | on 
6 Bur thep ſhall fly at thy rebuke, . 
And Satan hide his head; 3: | p 


He knqws the terror of thy Lok. 
And hears thy voice with dread. 


7 Thou wilt diſplay that-ſov reign grace 
Where all mychopes have hung; 
I ſhall employ my lips in praiſe, 
_ viet'ry mall be-fung. 


2%  PSALM| 


ALM 


U 


( 25) 
PSALM XIV. Firſt Part. 
By Nature all Men are Sinners. 
1 JDOOLS in their hearts believe and (ay 


That all religion's vain ; 


«© There is no God that reigns on high, 


Or minds th' affairs of men.“ 


2 From thoughts ſo dreadful and profane 

Corrupt diſcourſe proceeds ; | 
And in their impious hands are found 
Abominable deeds. 


3 The Loxp from his celeſtial throne 


Look'd down en things below, 


To find the man who ſought his grace, 


Or did his juſtice know. 
4 By nature all are gone aftray ; 
Their practice all the fame : 


There's none that fears his Maker's band ; 


There's none that loves his name. 
5 Their tongues are us'd to ſpeak deceit ; 
Their flanders never ceaſe; 


How ſwift to miſchief are their feet! 
Nor know the paths of peace. | 


6 Such ſeeds of fin (that bitter root) 

In ev'ry heart are found; 
Nor can they bear diviner fruit, 
Till grace refine the ground. 


PSALM XIV. Second Part. 
The Folly of Perſecutors. 


L RE ſinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown 


That they the ſaints devour? 
And never worſhip at thy throne, 
Nor fear thy awful po Wr? 
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45 PSALM XV. 


2 Great God, appear to their ſurprize; 

Reveal thy dreadful name; | 

Let them no more thy wrath deſpiſe, Re 

; Nor turn our hope to ſhame. a 

_ 53 Doſt thou not dwell among the juſt ? Fi 

«3 Aud yet our foes deride, 1 1 
That we ſhould make thy name our truſt: 

Great Go, confound their pride. T 

4 O that the joyful day was come, A 

Te finiſh our. diſtreſs ! 2 V 

When Gop ſhall bring his children home, N 

Our ſongs fhall never ceaſmmſeGe.. N 

H. 


PSAEM Xv. Common Metre. 


* 


Character of a Saint; or, 4 Citizen. of Zion; or, U 8 
the Quali fcations of a Chriſlian. "ny I 
I WA ſhall. inhabit in thy hill, Bu 
| : 0: GoÞ: of Holineſs 7- |, | [a F. 
Whom will the Loxp admit to dwell - 14 F. 
So near his throne of grace? 5 A 
2 The man that walks in pious kl 8 W 
And works with righteous hands; » x N 
That truſts his Maker's promiſes, 5 * 0 
And follows his commands. 8 WWI 
3 He ſpeaks the meaning of his heart; 1 Ste 
Nor flanders with his tongue; 6 He 
We Will ſcarce believe an ill report, os 
1.4 Nor do his neighbour wrong. 4 
_— 4 The wealthy ſinner he contems. Tha 
Loves all that fear the Lord ; 1 
And tho' to his own hurt he ſwears, 7 MH ' 
Still he performs -his Tt A 1 TI. f 
5s His hands diſdain a golden bribe AE 
And neyer gripe: the poor: | 


This man ſhafl dell with Gon on earth, 
And find his heav'n,fecure, 


Ir, 


fa) 
PS ALM XV, Long Metre.. 


Religion and Fuſlice, Goodneſs and Truth; or, 
Duties to Gop and Man; or, the Dualifica- 
tions of a Chriſtian. _ © 


q \ \ FT HO ſhall aſcend thy heavnly place, 
Great Gop, and dwell before thy face? 
The man that minds religion now," | 
And humbly walks. with God below. 


2 Whoſe hands are pure, whoſe heart is clean; 
Whoſe lips {till ſpeak the thing they mean: 
No ſanders dwell upon his tongue; 
He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 


[ 3- Scarce will he truſt an ill report, 
Nor vent it to his neighbour's hurt : 
Sinners of ſtate he can deſpiſe, © 
But ſaints are honour'd in his eyes.] 


[4 Firm to his word he ever ſtood, 


And always makes his promiſe good: 
Nor dares to change the thing he ſwears, 


Whatever pain or loſs he bears. ] 


[5 He never deals in bribing gold; 
And mourns that juftice ſhould be fold; . 
While others gripe and grind the poor, 
Sweet charity attends his door) 

6 He loves his enemies, and prays. 

For thoſe that curſe him to his face; 
And doth to all men ftill the ſame 
That he would hope or wiſh from them. - 


7 Yet when his holieft works are done, 


His ſoul depends on grace alone 

This is the man thy face ſhall ſ e, 

And dwell for ever, Loxp, with Thee. 
2 f ; f ; a my * 
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PSALM XVI. Firſt. Part. Long Metre. 


Confeſſion of our Poverty, and Saints the beſt Com- 
pany ; or, good Worts profit Men, not Gap. 


1 DRESERVE me, Loks, in time of need; 
| For ſuccour to thy throne I flee; . 
But have no merits there to plead ; 
My goodneſs cannot reach to thee, 


2 Oft have my heart and tongue confeſt 
How empty and how poor I am; 
My praiſe can never make thee bleſt, 
or add new glories to thy name. 


3 Yet, Lord, thy ſaints on earth may reap 
Some profit by the good we do; 
Theſe are the company I keep, 
Theſe are the choiceſt friends I know. 


4 Let others chuſe the ſons of mirth 
To give a reliſh to their wine; 
I love the men of heay*nly birth, Xx 
Whoſe thoughts and language are divine. 


CarIsT's All-Sufficiency. 


1: T TOW faſt their guilt and ſorrows riſe, 
Who haſte to ſeek ſome idol God? 
J will not taſte their ſacrifice, 


Their off*rings of forbidden blood. 


2 My Gop provides a richer cup, 
And nobler food to live upon; 
He for my life has offer'd up 
Jeſus his beſt-beloved Son. 


3 His love is my perpetual feaſt; ;, 
By day his counſels guide me right: 
And be his name for ever bleſt, 


Who gives me ſwegt advice by night, 
41 


PSALM XVI. Second Part. Long Metre. 


PSALM XVI. 
4 I ſet him ſtill before mine eyes; 
At my right hand he ſtands prepar'd' 
To keep my ſoul from all ſurpriſe, 
And be my everlaſting guard, 


PS ALM XVI. Third Part. Long Metre. 


Courage in Death, and Hope of the Reæſurrection. 
I \ \ THEN Go is nigh, my faith is ſtron 
His arm 1s my almighty prop: * 
Be N my heart, rejoice, my tongue, 
| y dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 
2 Tho' in the duſt I Iay my head,  _—- 
Yet, gracious Gop, thou wilt not leave 
My ſoul for ever with the dead. 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 


3 My fleſh ſhall thy firſt call obey, , 
Shake off the duſt, and riſe on high; 
Then ſhalt thou lead the wond'rous way, 

Up to thy throne above the ſky. 

4 There ſtreams of endleſs pleaſure flow; 
And full diſcoveries of thy grace, 
(Which we but taſted here below) 

Spread heav'nly joys thro” all the place. 


PSALM XVI. 1—8. Firſt Part. CommonMetre. 


Support and Council from: Gop, without Merit. 


I 8 me, O Loxp, from ev'ry foe; 


In thee my truſt I place; 
Tho' all the good that I can do 
Can ne'er deſerve thy grace. 
2 Yet if my Gop prolong my breath, 
The ſaints may profit by'r; 
The ſaints, the glory of the earth, 
The men of my delight. 5 
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3 Let heathens to their idols 8 
And worſhip wood or ſtone ; 


But my delightful lot is caſt . 
Where the true Gop is known. 


4 His hand provides, my conſtant food; t 
He fills my daily cup ; | 
Much am I pleas'd, with preſent g00d, IJ 
But more, rejoice in hope. 


© God is my portion and, my goy 3.7 
His counſels, are my light: „ b af 
He gives me Pp weet advice by day, 
And gentle hints by night. 


6 My ſoul would all her thoughts approve . 
0 his all-ſeeing eye; 
Nor death, nor hell, my hope hall move, 
While ſuch a friend 1s nigh. De 14 


PSALM XVI. Second.Part., Common Metre. 


"on Death and Refurrettion UM . Eber. 


I SET the Loxp before my Face, .. 
He bears my courage up: 
My heart and tongue their joy 459 
* My fleſh ſhall: reſt 1 in hope. 3 


2 My ſpirit, Lon, thou wilt not leave: 


2 


Where ſouls. departed aremim 


Nox quit my body to the grave, 


To ſee corruption there... 


3 Thou wilt reveal thezpathCof life 
% And raiſe me to thy thr on 
* Thy courts immortal pleaſure give, * 

£ Thy preſence joys unknown. ? 


[4 Thus in the name of CHRISH the Lean 
The holy David ſung; 5 
And Providence fufils the word 
Of his prophetic tongue. * 89 
2501 þ s Jeſus, 


ow - * 


PSALM 9 


3 Jeſus, whom, ev'ry ing adores,” / ” "| 
as crucify'd and lain; 
- Behold the bond its prey Foe... "TIE 
- Behold he lives again! 


- — 


6 When fall my feet ariſe, and and 
. On! heav*n's eternal hills? | 
There ſits the Son at Gop's "right . 

And there the F ather ſmiles. : 


£ SE 


PSAL M XVII. ver. 13, 6 1Short Metre. * 


Portion of. Gen init Sinners { z- or? 850 and De- 
Han 4p ee oer 1 ; 


16:17 


' ISF, my gracions Gop, 
And hf the Wicked. Ny 42 
They are but thy chaftifiris rod,” f 25 5 
To drive: thy' ge Dh ot SE 245k CLIT 1 


2 5 the 8 dies, nd apo 
S haughty. W arg aim; nV 

He? in this life, his plea 5 r 3 
And all beyo ond is Hainz. . 3 : 
3 Then let his: KT eras ELD "of 111 K 
And boaſt 45 all e 1d 1381 50 1 
I 7 Bop! 18 e Hag bei 1 wh |: 
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ul can] no morgen; Rel c . I 
4 1 berth behold-Hh& face: RY Duc Gl 
n A 


Of Cy foxglving'God 3-01 72 4. 


An camplete in ni ing 
oy ny Saviour's | 190 
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5 Tah new heav'n b n 
l awaks from begun hang 5 RIC 


Dube in the Hleeneſs of thy 8 . 1 
"2And- draw Vance brech. * pl | 5 
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PSALM XVII. Long Mette. 


5 10 8. sse. 2 

The Sinners Portion and Saints Hope 5 or, . the | D 
Heaven of ſeparate Souls, and the Reſurrettion, V 

I ORD, I am thine : but thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love; 311 
When men of ſpite againſt me join, a 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine. W 
2 Their hope and portion lies below; — 
?Tis all the happineſs they know. 4 In 
* Tis all they ſeek: they take their ſhares, \ 
And lęavefthe reſt among their heirs. © He 
3 What ſinners value, I reſign z 7 
| Forv, tts enough that thou art mine: ſs W 
1 ſhall behold,thy bliſsful face. "0 
And ftand complete in righteouſneſss. Aw 
: 4 5 £ Ss 4441940 EL ; ws 0d. 4 - : 
4 This life's a dream, an empty ſhow; - . 
But the bright worll to which Igo 6 Ter 
Hath joys ſubſtantial and ſincere; - * T 
When ſhall I wake and find me there? BENE.” He 
5 O glorious hour Q bleft abode! .. A 
I ſhall be near, and like my God! © - Gre 
And fleſh and ſin no more contreul !! — 
The ſacred pleaſures of the ſou l. But 
6 My fleſh ſhall ſlimber'in the . 34 In 
Till the laſt trumipet S joyful ſo und 2. 2 Ms 
Then burſt the chains:witkifweet-Tutprife, : . | 
And in my Saviour s amage-nfea-! 11 7, And 
p 8 A UNE , ver ib, e, | 


Firlt Part. Long _—— 
Deliverance from Deſpair ; or, Temptations FVercome. Seco 
I TT = will Kleve, O Lon, = ſtrength, 

My rock, my tow'r, my high defence; 
1 mighty arm ſhall be my truſt, | 
For I have found falvation thence. 


2 Death And t 


"7 
j 

: 

' 


PSALM XVII. 5 


2 Death and the terrors of the grave, 

Stood round me with their diſmal made, FS 

While floods of high temptations roſe, 
And make my linking, ſoul afraid. 


3 I ſaw the op' ning gates of hall, p 
With endleſs pains and f crows, ee 10 
Which none but they that fe el can 1015 E 
While I was hurry'd to: Ear 


4 In my diſtreſs I call d my G . 
W hen I could ſcarce Believe him mine}! a 
He bow'd his ear to my complaint; = 4g 
Then did his grace appear divine. £ += 


{5 With ſpeed he flew to my relief, TY 1 1 
As on a cherub's wing he rod 
Awful and bright as light ning ſhone 


The face of my deliv rer, GoD. 


6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, ' 20 + 
The blaſt of his almighty breath ; 8 A 


He ſent ſalvation from an high, "iy 
And drew me from the deeps of Get. 8 


- Great were my fears, my foes were great, 4 


—— _ ——U — 
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1 
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* FF. Much was cheir ſtrength, andmoretheir rage : 
But Chriſt the Lord, is conqueror ſtill, 1 
In all the wars the devils 1 8 Nr 
$ My ſong for ever ſhall record . 
2 That terrible, that joyful hour; Vs 


And give the glory to the LorD, 
Due to his mercy and his * 


PSALM XVI. 
Second Part. ver. 20—26, Long Metre. 


Sincerity proved. and Rewarded. 
4g 1 RD, thou haſt ſeen my ſoul ſincere, 
g Haſt made thy truth and love appear * 
Before mine eyes I ſet thy laws, _T 
th 4 thou haſt own'd my 1 cauſe. 


. 2 Since 


34, P S. A. L. M XVIII. 


2 Since I have learn'd. th holy way$, | 
os walk d upright before thy face;' 
Or if my feet did cer depart, © 5 
Twas. never with 4 Wicked heart. e 


1 12 


bod 


What wars and e in my breast 5 
But thro' the pet th * 
I guard again 


4 That fin that. [cloſe] * . | 
That works and rives againſt my willy 
When ſhall thy_ Spirit's ſov'reign pow'r - 
Deſtroy it that it riſe no more? 


{5 With an impartial hand the Logo pr 
Deals out to-mprtals. their reward: 
The kind and thithful-fouls ſhall find 2 Ry 
A Gop as faithful and as kind. * 


6 The juſt and pure ſhall ever 3 
Thou art more pure, more juſt than they: 
And men that Jove revenge ſhall know, 
Gon: hath an arm of vengeance too.] : 


PSALM XVIII. -Third Part. ver. 30, 31, 34, 
35, 46, Cc. Long Metre. 


Rien 5 in Gon; or, Salvation and Tri umph. 


. are thy ways, and true thy word, 
Great Rock of my ſecure abode: 


Who is a Gon beſide yr Loxp ! 
Or where's a refuge like our Gop? 


2 Tis he that girds me with his might; 
Gives me his holy ſword to wield ; 
And while with fin and hell I fight, 


Spreads his ſalvation for my ſhield. 


he lives, (and bleſſed be my Rock !) 
| The Gov of my ſalvation lives * { 
& The dark deſigns of hell are broke; i 
Sweet is the Peace Wy Father gives, SO 
; N 4 Befdte 


\ * _ # 
vv 


o —— 


PrS;& L M.1AVIE. N 

4 Before the, offers of he age 16 #704" -oH -1- 

| will exalt my: Father's: name ; 1 

Nor tremble atrtheir mighty:rage,: 55119 511 $| 
But meet repoach, and bear the ham. 


5 To David and his rot ſeedd (3 
Thy grace for ever ſhalł extend 21 0 11 
Thy loyt to ſaints in CHRIST cke 1 
Knows not aue eme Ian 1 


PSALM: XVIII.. Firſt Part? 
= and Triumph over Temporal Enemies. 


E. 2 br 2 adore r i 
ow is thine arm rereabd Fro | Fi 
Thou art our alen toWirz it 


* 


Our bulwark a 191TH ban Wy 

2 We fly tocour eternal; Rock, iT*s 
And find a ſue defence 4920 nA Þ | 

His baten gur lips invoke) nf 10 1 
And draw. ſalvation then cee W | 


3 When Gon, our leader, ſhines in arůmas UE 
What mortalcheart can bear 1 by 1 

The thunder of his loud alarms? 41 
The light'nifigs oft his! ſhare ©. 4 


4 He rides upon the winged wind, A 7 "Mt o 
And angels 1 In array 41363 i ling e 
In millions! wait ta kno n ef WI 
And fwift as flames Ge & Tun Wo. 02 


5 He ſpeaks, and at his- Herce rebuke A of T 
Whole armics arè diſmay d; 255 
His voice, his frowng his angry: loo. 
Strikes all their coutage dead. 


6 He forms our gen'rals for the pe 90 „ on 
With all their dreadful fxill j 
Gives them his awful fwond 40 wield, 
And makes their: hearts of ftecl. 


— 


34 
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ab | P:SVA LM XVIII. 


[7 He arms our captains to the ficht, e dd | « 08 

(Tho' there his name's ber HIV 1 : 

He girded Cyrus with his might. dan 
But Tyrus knew'him not) 


2 Oft has the LoD Whole nations bleſt, 
For his own-church's ſakss 5-57 :. 1 


e ppw'rs. that give his people rſt, 
Wehl of his care partake.] 


DALE: XVIII. Second Part. Common 1 | 


The: Ganqueror's Song. 


0 think: Almighty Arm we owe I 
＋ The triumphs of the day: VI 43 
Thy terrors, Lon, confound: ne be, 11 
pris melt their ſtrength away rt 


Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 8 
And break united powers 6 

Or burn their boaſted fleets, or lee elt! 
The proudeſt of their towW rs. 


3 How have we chas'd them through the field, | 
And trod them to the ground, 
While thy ſalvation was our ſhield, 
But they no ſhelter found] 


4 In vain to idol- ſaints they c Lf eb, 
And periſh in their blood: 1 g b 
Where is a rock ſo great, 2 high, | 
So pow'rful as our Gop! + ba 


s The Rock of-Ifret ever lives, 678.0 
His name be ever bleſt; Y 
Tis his on arm the vict ry re 
And gives his people reſt. 


6 On kings that reign as David did, 
He pours his bleſſings down; 
Secures their-honours to their ſeed, 


1 well f uppords their crown. 


1 


* 


| PSALM wi 


M 


5 His ſtatutes and commands 


(#7 , I 
PSALM: xIX. Firſt Part. Short Metre. 4 


| The Book of Nature and Seripture. — 5 1 
For a Loxy? Day 5 ; 1 
EHOLD the lofty ſky 5 = 


Declares its Maker Gon! 
And all his ſtarry works on — A 
Proclaim his pow'r abroade 211 : 


2 The darkneſs and the light , 4 
Still keep their-courſe the be n. 8 1 
While night to day, and day tonight, 358 | 
Divinely teach his Name. hb 25 ö 
3 In ev'fy diff rent land heob efigo 31 4 
Their gen'ral voice is e 512 | 
They ſhew the wonders of his hand, ON re 
And orders of his ne 5 
4 Ye Britiſh lands rejoice ;' Do anda if 
Here he reveals his LY TOTES 
We are not left to:nature's voice $872 Vl i 1 
To bid us know the Bennet ir 8 


nk 
{3 


_ — "= 


Are ſet befote our eyes; Gy 
He puts his goſpel in our hands 
Where our falvation lies. 


6 His laws are juſt and pure 
His truth without deceit ;. 1 
His promiſes for ever ſure, | 
And his rewards are great. 3 | | 
[7 Not honey to the talte — al | 
Affords ſo mu ght. WM 
Nor gold that has the ar guce paſs d 
80 —_— allures the fight. ] 


$ While of thy works I ſing, 
Thy glory 8 80 * 1 
Accept the praiſe, my Gon, my King, 
In my Redeemer $ Name, 8 
A e P SALM 


1 


* 4 1 „ yz oy 
8 — 4 


(38) 
PSALM XIX. Second Part? Sport Metre. Wh 


Joi. 58 i 
God's mid maſt 7 Eg, T0 Singerity and Ars 


% Lvl & & * # NM 

Far 2Lonbs- Day Viocaing, fel II 
EHOLD: ther morning fun | | 

Begins his 3 nt 5540 Th By 

( 


His beams thro”. all the > main Fun AT 
And life and beef 1 | 

2 But where:the goſpel coe 0! 2 1ogin alin W 
ta It 1 light: Laivi0 

t calls dead ſinners . * 3 

And gives the blind Sex Vghb, wh, Wk 

3 How perfect is thy word 

And all thy Jaden szüſte o bn; 

For ever ſure thy promiſe, 3 88 

And men ſecurely truſt. e „„ 


90 31511 
4 My gracious Gop, how plain 


72 


9 5 W 


Are thy directions eee 5 101 
O may I never read in vain, ur e Pex © 
But make the was 0 to heay” elo A 


PAUSE.” 4-07 27 922 


5 I hear thy word with le ove bt | 3 
And I would fain obey"; HEMT im £WAL ax} 0 
9 thy 28 Spirit froin above * #481 
To guide me, leſt I ſtray. t — 


0 * 5 


* 
14 


14. * 6 74 % vs Y 


*. 


6 O who can ever find | 2 5 
The errors of his ways! 7 1 0 7. 

14. Vet, with a bold N "OY 1 

1% I would not dare tranſgreſs. 3 


7 Warn me of ev'ry. 1 
12 Forgive my ſecret faults; _ 
5 And cleanſe this guilty ſoul of mine, 5 
| Whoſe Eriimes excced n BY thoughts, _ 8 e Sk 


= 
"| 
- 


#8? : 2 
4 a 4 * - W 


_— 4. 2 
3 14 — * S 
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mb £ > 


PSALM \XIX, 39 


s While with my heart Aud tongue 
IL. ſpread thy Praiſe Abroad; 434 | Fg 1A ag 


4 Accops the worſhip and the ſong, jp 
1 My Saviour and my Gop N 
| 3. Jiþ FO; of * . 1 2 4 7 ; 
bY 8 A L M XIX. Lene Metre. 2 
fo 2. 3 1819301 


The Book of Notuveiahd of Krist pad org 
. the Glory and Succefs of: the' W ng 1 


HE heav' na deplare thy glory, ORD; 
In ev'ry ſtar thy. wiſdom ſhines ; : 

: But when our eyes behold thy word, 
0 We read thy name in fairer lines. + * 


2 The rolling ſun, the changing light, nv 
And nights and days thy pow'r confeſs A) 

; But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ, 1... - 
> Reveals thy juſtice and thy grace. Ne” oe 


44nd & 


3 Sun, moon, and. ſtars convey thy praiſe ., ord 
Round the Whole earth, and never lea; „ 
So when thy truth. began its race, Ton 
It touch'd and, glanc” d on ev'ry, land. 


4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading goſpel reſt , 
Till. thro” the world thy truth 3 run: 7 


2 


Rr 2 


1 


Till CRHRISTShas all the nations bleſt, g 


That (ce the light or feel the ſun- K 


5 Great Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe, © TY 
Bleſs the-dark 998510 with heav' ly light 3 
1 Thy goſpel makes the' ſimple wiſqmqm 

EY Thy laws are pure, .thy judgments right. 


6 Thy nobleſt wonders, here we Views 
In fouls-renew'd and fins forgiv e eee 
Lokp, cleanſe my. fins, my ſouls renew, 


g And make . word wy BAS! to heav'! Fa 
PSALM 
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PSALM XIX. To the Tune of the exiiith Plalm. ; 


The Book of Nature and Scripture. 


REAT Gov, the heav”! ns Wer 6h 
1d Jaane T7 
Declares the glories of th name; 
There thy rich works of wonder ſhine ;' 9 
A thouſand ſtarry beauties there, 


A thouſand radiant marks appear, 
Of boundleſs pow'r and (kill divine. 


2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and the dying light, 
Lectures of heav'nly wiſdom read; 
With ſilent eloquence they raiſe 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, | 
And neither ſound'nor language need. - 


3 Yet their divine inſtructions run 
Far as the journies ofthe . 
And ev'ry nation knows their voice : © 
T he ſun, like Tome young'bridegroom dreſt, 
Breaks from the chambers' of the eaſt, 


Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice. 5 


4 Where er he ſpreads his beams abroad, 

He ſmiles arid ſpeaks his Maker Go : dd itt 
All nature joins to ſhew'thy praiſe. 

Thus Gop in ev'ry creature ſhines : 

Fair is the book of nature's lines, 


[4 » 


But 8 is thy book of grace. 
e PAUSE. * 4 
5 I love the volumes of thi Word), » r__ PR 
What light and joy thoſe leaves afford | wed 
To ſouls agar. hg and diſtreſt! 3 Well h 
Thy precepts guide my doubtful way, His J. 
Thy fear forbids 56 feet to ſtray, is loy 
Thy promiſe leads my heart to reſt, Of hi 


p 
( From the diſcoveries of thy 13 w, YT 


The perfect rules of life I draw ; © 


Theſe are my ſtudy and delight; 3 8 2 | 


Not honey ſo invites the taſte, 
Nor gold that has the furnace paſt, - 


NOM ſo pleaſing to the Bei fo 


threat'nings wake my dumb ring eyes, 
warn me where my danger lies; 
"Rar tis thy bleſſed goſpel, Lok, 
ilty conſcience clean, 
, ſubdues my ſin, 
And gives a free but large feward. 


$ Whoknows the errors of his Water 
My Gov, forgive my ſecret faults 
preſumptuous 5 e. 
poor attempts of pra 
That I have read thy bopk of grace, 
And book of nature, not in vain. 


* bs. 
A +l, A 8 


And 


That makes my 
Converts my ſou 


And from 
Accept my 


N.. N 


PSALM; xx. 


Fre and | Hope of Fray. 


\ 


* 1 


$3 
A 
«a. >... 


* 
4 


For a Day of Prayer i in inen 


EHOVAH hearts when Iſr el prays, 


And brings deliv'rance-from:on- high. 


2 The name of Jatob's:Gop: defends ** 
Better than ſhields or brazen walls; 


He from his ſanEtuary ſends: - 
Succour and ſtrength, when Zion calls, 


3 Well he-reitierfibers All bur i; ghs; 
His love exceets'our beſt deſerts; 3 


His love accepts the ſacrifice 


Of I humble Froans and broken hearts. , 
4 


Y * 


OW may the Gop of 8 
Attend his people's humble ery! * 


41. 


* 14 


24 


ls PSALM. XXI. 


4 In his ſalvation i IS our hope 


And in the name of IrePsGob: 15 AY 
Our troops ſhall lift their banners' g. os Shall 
Our navies ſpread their flags abroad... Th 

5 Some truſt in horſes train'd for war, 7 6 Thus 
And ſome of chariots make che bac 1 
Our ſureſt expectations are | 3 
From thee, the Lok p of heavy 'nly hots. | Ei 


[6 O may the mein ry of thy name 8 


Inſpire.our armies-forithe fight 
Oer foes ſhall fall and die wi r 5 PS. 
Or quit the held with.ſhametu wy, | 


7 Now fave-us, Lon fam: ſlaviſh, fear; 


Now let our. hope be fm and ſtrong... |” A 
"Till the. folyapen þ 170 [4 MOOS | = I. | 
And joy Aach e Ire 
| u 
2857 a? Ivy. A £ 

PS A: . XXI. 22 Commo a Metre. 2 How · 
Our King i is the Care of Saver. = In th 
T King, O LoxdAvithfongs of praiſe, | Loup: 
Shall in thy ſtrength. rejgice.t; TR 

And, ble(sd 5 dach falvation, raiſe Thy go 
Tb heaven his chear ful voine. Or « 


2 Thyſbre deſence thro hations-reunud') 7 Bleſſing 
Has f — id 


' 
[1 
Ds, 


And g's ſucceſsful attionSwerown!'d- 11 Hodows 
With majoſty and fame £943 aid ; 14 Around 

3 Then let the king on Gop ow, rien 
For tumely aidrely! bin ned 1 And len 

His mk ſhall ſupport; the nes men 1 Tnine h 
And-a H.our wants ſupply? !, Ms. 160308 | And, as 

4 But, righteous Lok p, his ſtubborn does „ie With ra 
Shall feel thy dreadful hand. | | 50 hall. 


Thy ee arm ſhall Ang 0 ou: thoſe . 
* e « When 


PSALM) 220  - . 
| % 5 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
5 Thy juſt, IL Wadfu doom, _ 


Shall, 15 a fiery-oven's rage, 
1 | Their hopes and them conſume. 2 


b 6 Thus Lokp, thy wond'rous pow'r declare, 
| thus exalt thy fame; * N 

Wha we glad ſongs of praiſe prepare 1 

For thy Almighty n Hallie?” DES Eu % 


- F\ 
444 + 


F — 


PSALM XXI. —9. 4667 Mete, 
_ CuriIsT exalted to the Kingdoms" : 


| Daw rejoic'd i in | Gon his ſtrelgth, 3 

Rais'd to the throne by ſpecial l Braces 
But CHRISTH the Son appears at length, 17 4 

A Fulfils the triumph and the Praiſe. 1 ae 


2 How great is the Meſſiah's ; E 
In the ſalvation af thy hand P4l 205 214 5 

ige Lord, thou haſt rais'd his king dom bit | 
2 And giv 'n the Wörle to his cominind „5. 


2 2211 


2 


3 kh. goodneſs gr grants * er he will; 54. 5 


or doth the aſt requeſt nee +; I f 
+ , | Bleflings of love Provent him iti}, A 
' And crowns of glory, nat of et * | h 
Honour and Majeſty: divine MN d 
Around his ſacred temples 1 3 1 * g 


—__| Bleſt with the favour of thy face, 5 
I And length of everlaſting. Ja 813 - * bat 


F Thine hand ſhall find gut all his foes : 
And, as a fiery oven glow e 
1 Wah raging heat, and living coals;*! 
| 50 ſhall wy wrath devour their fouls.” wt 
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18 | (44) 
PSALM XXII. 1— 16. Firſt Part. 


Common Metre. 


The  Sufferings and Death of Curr. NY 
3 7H has wif God my ſoul forſook, 2 


Nor will a ſmile afford?“ 
(Thus David once in anguiſh ſpoke, 
And thus our dying Lok. ) 


2 Tho! 'tis thy chief delight to d wel! 
3 thy praiſing ſaints, 
Vet thou canſt hear a groan as well, 
And pity our complaints. 


3 Qur fathers truſted i in thy name, 
And great deliv'rance found; 

But Pm a worm, deſpis'd of men, | 
And trodden to the ground. 


4 Shaking the head, they paſs, me by, - 
And laugh my ſoul 3 ag Þ : . Hg 
<< In vain he truſts, in Gap, they „ 


A Neglected and forlorn.” 
5 But thou art he who'form'd my em 77 
By thine Almighty word; . 
And ſince I hung upon the breaſt, 
My hope is in the LorD. 
6 Why will my Father hide his face, 
When foes Rand threat'ning round, PET 
In the dark hour of deep diftre EI . 
And: not an er found? 2 Thus d 
U Witt 
| 'P AUSE. © | CoH bi 
7 Behold thy darling left among v7 And 
The cruel and the proud, IIz Great v 
To bulls of Baſhan fierce and ſtrong, His t 
A lions roaring loud, And al] 


8 From Shall 


PSALM XXII. bs 


s From earth and hell my forrows meet 


'rom 


To multiply the ſmart ; 
They nail my hands, they pierce my feet, 
And try to vex my heart. 


9 Yet if thy ſov'reign hand let looſe 
The rage of earth and hell, 
Why will my heav'nly Father bruiſe 


The Son he loves ſo well? 


10 My Gov, if poſſible it be, 
Withhold this bitter cup : 
But I reſign my will to thee, 
And drink the ſorrows up. 2 
11 My heart diſſolves with Pangs unknowns 
In groans I waſte my breath ; Zr 


Thy heavy hand has brought me down 
Low as the duſt of death. 


12 Father, I give my fpirit up, 
And truſt it in thy hand; 
My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope, 

And riſe at thy command. 


PSALM XXII. 20, 21; 259—31. Second Part. 
| Common "Metre. 9 
CnrisT's Sufferings and Kingdom. 
OW from the roaring lion's rage, 
** O LosD, protect thy Son; 
Nor leave thy darling to engage 
© The pow'rs of hell alone.” 


2 Thus did our ſuff*'ring Saviour pray, 
With mighty cries and tears; 
Gop heard him on that dreadful day, 
And chas'd away his fears, 
3 Great was the vict'ry of his death; 
His throne exalted high ; = 
And. all the kindreds of the earth 
Shall worſhip or ſhall die. 


cc 
I 


48 PS ALM XXII. 
4 A num'rous offspring muſt ariſe 
From his expiring groans; _ 
They ſhall be reckon'd in his eyes 
For daughters and for ſons... 

5 The meek and humble ſouls ſhall ſee 
His table richiy Tread: © 
And all that ſeek the Loxp ſhall be 

With joys immortal fed. 
6 The iſles ſhall know the righteouſneſs 
Of our incarnate Gop; 
And nations yet unborn profeſs 
Salvation in his blood, 
PSALM XXII. Long Metre, 
; CnrisT's Sufferings and Exaltation. 

OW let our mournful ſongs record 

The dying ſorrows of our LoRD, 

When he complain'd in tears of blood, 
As one forſaken of his G. 

2 The Jews beheld him thus forlorn, _ 
And ſhook*their, heads, and laugh'd in ſcorn; 
He reſcu'd others from the grave; 

No let him try himſelf to fave. * 7 * 

3 This is the man did once pretend 
* GoD-was his Father and his Friend; 
* If Gop the Bleſſed lov'd him fo, 
„Why doth he fail to help him now?“ 


1 Barbarous people! cruel prieſts! 


How they ſtood round like ſavage beaſts; 
Like lions gaping to devour, WP 
When God had left him in their pow'r.” - 
5 They wound his head, his hands, his feet, 
Till ſtreams of blood each other meet; 
By lot his garments they divide og 


And mock the pangs in which he dy d. 


6 But God his Father heard his cry; _ 
Rais'd from the dead he reigns on hig; 
The nations learn his righteouſneſs, 4 
And humble ſinners taſte his grace. 


% 


PSALM XXIII. Long Metre.” 
©, Gow, our Shepherd. | 


0 
I M* Skepherd is the living Lord : ; 
Now ſhall:my wants by well ſupply'd; 
His Proyidence and holy word. 
Become my: ſafety and my guide. 


2 In paſtures where ſalvation grows 
He makes. me feed, he makes me reſt; 
There living water gently flows, 
And all the food's divinely bleſt. 
3 My wand'ring feet his ways miſtake, 
But he reſtores my ſoul to peace, 
And leads me, for his merey's ſake, 
In the fair paths of righteouſneſss. 
4 Tho' I walk thro! the — vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are, 
My heart and hope ſhall, never fail, 
F or God my Shepherd's: with me there. 
5 Amidft the darkneſs and theeeps; ' 
Thou art my eomfort, thou my ſtay; 
Thy ſtaff ſupports my feeble ſteps, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way. 


6 The fons of earth and ſons of hel! 
Gaze at thy. goodneſs, and repine 
To ſee my table ſpread ſo well, 
With living bread, and chearful wine: 
How I rejoice; -when on my bead 195 

[7 Thy Spirit condeſcends 10 ny . 
*Tis a divine anointing, net 

Like oil of gladneſs at a feaſt. 

8 Surely the mercies of the BR 
Attend his houſhold all: their days; ' 
There will I:dw#llts! hear His word. 
To ſeek his face and ſing his praiſe. } 
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PSALM 


(48) 
PSALM XXIII. Common Metre, 


I Y Shepherd will ſupply my needy 
Jenovan is his name; 
In paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 
Beſide the living ftream: ' 
2 He brings my wand'ring ſpirit back, 
When I forfake his ways: 
And leads me, for his mercy's ſake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 


3 When I walk thro' the ſhades of death, 
Thy preſence is my ſta ; | 
A word of thy ſupporting breath. 
Drives all my fears away. 
4 Thy hand, in fight of all my foes, 
"Doth ftill my table ſpread; © 
My cup. with bleſſings overflows ; 
Thine oil anoints my head. 
The ſure proviſions of my Gop - N. 
Attend me all my days; © © 
O ny thine houſe be my abode, 
And all my work be. praiſe.” - | 
6 There would T find a ſettled reſt, 
(While others go and come) 
No more a ſtranger or a gueſt, 
But like a child at home. 


PSALM XXIII. Short Mette. 


8 1 1 HE Loxp my Shepherd is, 
I ſhall be well ſupply'd ; 
Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beſide? _ 


2 He leads me to the place | 
Where peav'nly paſture grows, 
Where livin waters gently paſs, 
And full ſalvation oss. 


4 — - CY 


3 If e' «I aſtra | 510!l Wo 3 iN AT 
He doth my coul, 1 ke 15 «fr. 
And guides me in his own nee. yy"! 
For his moſt, hol name. 


4 While he affords his aid, 5 

[. cannotyield to fear; NAA 
Tho; I ſhould walk thro” death's dark "Y 
My ſhepherd's with me there. 


5 In ſight of all my foͤs 1 6134 \ 2 
Thou doſt my table ſpread wes bnA | 

My cup with bleflings over flows, 

And joy,exalts my head. h bei 


6 The bounties ef thy lex t 2 D 
Shall cron my rt 3 31901 108 
Nor from thy hquſe will 1 remove, 1 iT 
Nor ceaſ.to Apeak thy praiſGGGG. 


7 


PS A LM XXIV. Common cke N 


1 
8 . - 


. L133 #16 11k | 
* £ I 938 iDulling-oith G ob. | 10a 
h Earth” for Ever is the Boat il 
With Adam's 9 race; "baA. 
He rais'd its arches oer the floods &. 
And built it on che ſeaas. 


2 But who among the ſons of men 


2 


May viſit thine abodde? LOWED bn 
He that has hands from, miſchief clean, 
Whoſe, heart is right with ob. 


O Noe en WW. ioo 5 


3 This is the.man, may; riſe and. B+ blogs: 
The bleſſings of his grace: RE 9 bf OY 


£3 {463 Ol IVI 


This. if the 1689 of thoſe that ſeek nen 94 TY 
30D 0 Jacob =.” 


Now et 5 us immortal Pay ne 
A a e e L0 la D pre Are 1 1 da 
"The 1 EVE Ad 1 vpnos off I 
The 
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The King of Glory! who can tel! : 
N The 1 of his might? 7 in 
He rules the nations; but to dwell 3 FA. Th | 
| With ſaints 1s his delight. 1 9 Ne. 
Ci 1 ea 
4 PSALM XXIV. . Long Metre. Y PS 
| | Saints dwell i in Haben or, Cur” 8 Aſcenſion. 5 a 
| 1. 4 ſpacjous earth is all the Lon p's, | 
| And men and worms, and beaſts and 5 * 
. bird 85% : 
9 He rais'd the building on the ſeas, = Let n 
= And gave it for a — wag e Stil 
. 2 But there's a brighter world on high, : Sin ar 
1 Thy palace, 381 above the ſky ; Perf 
1 ho ſhall afcend chat bleſt abode, - | Loxp, 
Þ And dwell ſo near his Maker, Gor 2 2 5 Tha 
os. 3 He that abhors and fears to ſin, 3 From 
= I Whoſe heart is pure, whoſe hands are clean; 3 Till 
2" Him ſhall. the Lox n the Saviour bleſs, ] For thy 
4 And'clothe his foul with-righteouſnels.  f Witt 
A 4 Theſe are the men, the iface,” © | 
M ; — — — he Game 1 * N 
1 eſe t t Forgi 
= And dwell in in everlaſting light. A 5 
« bl ** 9 15 1 tal . 
2' n BY . n lb, 7 Fa 
1. £301 inin 8 
4 5 Behold A ©! Glory nigh; 9 And ev'r 
io Who can this King of Glory be? [ue m 
3 The mighty Lon, the $AvtouR' > he. 1 
4 For his o 
1 6 Ye heav'nl gates, your. leaves dif ſplay, | He fave 
#4 To make tf Los, the Saviour way; | He pardor 
14 Laden with fpoils: roch arch And hell Thron 
| The conqu e ich Gop to 7 6 * 
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PS ALM XXV. 


7 Rais'd from the dead he goes before, 
"vi opens heav*n's eternal door, 

o give his ſaints a bleſt abode, 
Near their Rodeemer and their Nes, | 


PS ALM xxv. 1—11. Firſt Part, 
Fo Waiting Ver Pardo and Directim. | 


"I's Lift my ſoul to Gov, 
My truſt is in his name: 
Let not my foes that ſeek my blood, 
Still triumph in my _—_ 


2 Sin and the powr's of hell 
Perſuade me to deſpair; | 
LorD, make me know th cov! 'nant wel, 
That I may *ſcape the ſnare. 


; From the firſt; dawning light, 4 1 
15 Till the dark ey 1 
I For thy ſalvation, Lokb, I Wait, 
With ever-longing eyes. 


. 


Remember all thy grace, 

; And-lead me in thy tru 

Forgive the ſins of riper 5, g * 1 
And follies of my youth. Ft ; 


The Lox is juft and kind; 
The meek ſhall learn his ways 3 5 1 
And ev'ry humblefinner finn ga 
| The methods of his grace. . Lan n 


For his own goodneſs fake 8 a5 0 
He ſaves my ſoul from ſhame ;,. .. 


He pardons (thviigh'my'guilt be 
. heo' 1 m 7 Red chem me, Lats 
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i PSALM wh 12, 14, 10, 13. Sceond Part, ] 
| l Divine Injiruttwn. 16 „ * 
i HERE {hall the man be fold, 5 Wi 
* That fears t'offend his God; _ NM 
4 That loves the. goſpel's. joyful ſound. Loo 
d i And trembles at the rod? K A 
2 The Lok p ſhall niake —— know 15 
| The ſecrets of his heart. ik 7} 6 Behc 
2 The wonders of his cov'nant ew, N He 
A And all his love impart. 8 Avait 
# 3 The dealings of his hand | h 
. Are truth and mercy ſtill, 7 0 
| With fuch as to his cov *nant ſtand, 1" No! 
" il And love to do his will. 1 For I 
= 4 THeir fouls ſhall dwell at eaſe . ola" ” In n 
þ Before their Maker's face, Jt 1 5 With 
| Their ſeed ſhall taſte the TY on en | To 1 
I In their extenſive 1 80 = 9 : 
| fie: e 1c 


Hl 


PSALM XXV. 1522. Third part. 
Diſtreſs of Soul; or, Backſliding and es | 


1 * eyes, and my deſire, N —_— 
Are ever to the LokD;' 


I love to plead his Nerd. 27 5 
And reſt upon his word. 


2 Turn, turn thee to my ſoul; 
Bring thy ſalvation near; 1 4. 
When will thy hand teleaſe 1 my feet. The ſcoff 
Out of the deadly ſnare? "ate | 


3 When ſhall the ſow'reign grace: \ ) my 
Of my forgiving Go ö; cad 
Reſtore me from thoſe dangerous ways 
Soy! 3 feet ns n 
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4 The tumult of my thoughts 
Doth but enlarge my woe 
My ſpirit languiſhes, my heart 
ts deſolate and IDœꝰt.. 
5 With ev'ry morning light 
My ſorrow new begins ; 
Look on my anguiſh and my pain, 
And Paid Nt my fins. | 


„. 
6 Behold the hoſts of hell, 
How cruel is their hate? 
Againſt my life they riſe, and join 
heir fury with deceit. 
7 O keep my ſoul from death, 
Nor put my hope to ſhame, 
For I have plac'd my only truſt 
In my Redeemer's name. 
8 With humble faith I wait. 
To fee thy face againg  -- 
Of Iſr'el it ſhall neer be ſaid, 
He ſought the LorD in vain. 


PSALM” XXVI. 


PSALM XXVII. 


53 


Self- Examination ;; or, Evidences of Grace. 


My faith upon thy promiſe ſtays, 


With men of vanity and lies ; 
The ſcoffer and the hypocrite, + 


Are the abhorrence of mine eyes. 


Amongſt thy ſaints will I appear 


Nor from thy law my feet depart. 
I hate to walk, I hate to ſit | 


With hands well waſh'd in innocence 3 


But when I ſtand before thy bar, 


The blood of CHRIST is my defence. 


D 3 


1 FUDGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways, 
And try my reins, and try my heart ; 
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54 PSALM XXVII. 
4 I love thy habitation, Lox p, 


'The temple where thine honours dwell; ; 


There ſhall I hear thy holy word, 
And there thy works of wonder tell. 


5 Let not my ſoul be join'dat laſt 
With men of treachery and blood 
Since I my days on earth have paſs d, 
Among the ſaints, and near my Go. 


PSALM XXVII. 16. Firſt Part, 
The Ghurch is our Hab and $ afety. 


x T HE Lord of glory i is my li ht 
And my ſalvation too; 7 light, 


Gon is my ſtrength ; nor will I fear 
W hat all my foes can do. 


2 One privilege my heart deſires; 
O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of thy caints 
The temples of my Gop. 


3 There ſhall offer my requeſts, 
And fee thy beauty Kill : _ 

Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 
And there enquire thy will. 


4 When troubles riſe, and ſtorms appear, 
There may his children hide; 
Gov has a ſtrong pavilion, where 
He makes my foul abide. . 


5 Now ſhall my head be lifted high, 
Above my foes around ; 

And ſongs of joy and victory 
Within thy temple found. 


EMS, 


PSALM XXVIIL ver, 8 K 9, 1 35 14. Second Part. | 
Prager and Hope. | 
1 Ga as J heard n my father ſay, ET 1 
Ve children ſeek my grace; | 
My heart reply'd without delay, | 
. F1l: 4 my father's face. 
2 Let not thy face be ng from me, 
Nor frown may r | 
Gop of my 111 Hy to thee, .. | 
Ina diſtreſſing day. LEES 


3 W friends and kindred near and 45 | 
eave me to want or die 
My Gop would make m e care, 
IT all my need ſup | 


My fainting fleſh had dy Ee ief, 
Had not — ſoul 9255 85 


To ſee thy grace provide relief; - 14 2 
Nor was my hope deceiv'd. Eo 


5 "= M. the Loꝝ n, ye ee Gian, 1 


nd keep your cou up; | 
He'll raiſe your ot when . F 


9 


FER XEIX. W 

Storm and Thunder. - t. 8 | 

IVE to the Lozp ye ſons of ka | 
Give to the Lonp renown: = . | | 
Aſcribe due honours to his name, 8 | 
And his eternal might adore. «Sift, 


2 The Loxp proclaims his | net 454, * 
| Over the ocean and the! N | 
His voice divides the wat' ry rail a Bad = 
LM And lightnings blaze at his command. 1 
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56 PSALM XXX. 


3 He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail and wind 
Lay the wide foreſt bate around; 
The fearful hart, and iraghtee hind, 


Leap at the terror of the ound 
1481 TY 1 — 0 


4 To Lebanon be turns his reice, 1 * 
And lo, the ſtately cedars Nn pe N 
e 


The mountains tremble at the noiſe; 
The valleys roar, the deſerts quake. 


5 The Lokp fits loY'rEign; on the flood; 5 8 
The thund'ref reigns for ever king! 

But makes his church his bleſt abode, 7s 3 
Where we his awful glories ſing. n bl uc 


ii 3 Ys 


EA: £ 


* 
3 LM 


J he counſe 
Amidſt the raging form, his word 
Speaks peace _ Courage to our 8 92 


bi 81 CC, 1mpar! tS5: |: 1 
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PSALM: XxX. Fug Pirt, — 


TOE 


Sickneſs hraltd, and Sorrow removed. MILEY 


i 


* 


Will Ache; Lon pg on high; | 1 has 
At thy command diſeaſes f 
Who but a Gop can ſpeak and ſave 
From the dark borders of the $rave'? 


2 Sing to the Loxp,; ye ſaints of his, 
And tell how large his goodneſs is: 4+ yy om, 
Let all your pow S rejoice, and bleſs, 5 9 3 
While Mak record his holineſs. 


3 His anger but e $1272 elt bn 
His love is life and length of days; oe 20 T 
Tho' grief and tears the night employs ». ON 
'The eee r 
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PSALM XXX. ver. 6. Second Part 
Health, Sickneſs, and Recovery. 


| x IRM was my health, m day was bright, 
' F And I prefum'd * vera + d ne'er be I 4 


| Fondly I ſaid within my heart, 
5 < Pleaſure and peace ſhall ne'er depart.” 


2 But] forgot thine arm was ſtrong, = 
Which made my mountain ſtand ſo long; 
Soon as thy face began to hide, 
My health was gone, my comforts dy'd. - 


3 I cry'd aloud to thee, 'my:Gop, 
What canſt thou profit by my blood? 
« Deep in the duſt, can I declare 
Thy truth, or ſing thy goodneſs theres Ka 


14 © Hear me, O Gop of grace, SE. 
And bring me from among the dead: 3 
; Thy word rebuk'd the pains I felt, 2 
Thy pard' ning love remov'd my guilt. 


5 My groans, and tears, and forms of woe, 
Are turn'd to joy and praiſes now; 
I throw my ſackcloth on the ground, 
And eaſe and gladneſs gird me round. 


6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall ne er be ſilent of thy name; 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound thro” earth and bear. 


For "NE heal'd, and fins forgiv'n. 


PSALM xxxI. K 1319, 22, 23. Firſt Page. 
< Deliverance from Death... 7 


1 chy Hand ds, O Gon of truth, 
pirit f commit ; $ 
1 Thou Bal adder d my "foul from death, 
And ſav d m. from the pit. 
M D 2 The 
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x8 PSALM XXXL. 
2 The paſſions of my hope and fear 
Maintain'd a doubtful ſtrife, | 
While ſorrow, pain, and fin conſpir'd 74 \ 
To take away my life. | 
My times are in thy hand, I cry'd, | 8 
* Tho I draw near the duſt * : W ? 
Thou art the refuge where I hide, : | 1 
The Gop in whom truſt. 
4 O make thy reconciled face | 
Upon thy ſervant ſhine, _ 155 
And fave me for thy mercy's fake, ; 
For Pm entirely thine, . | T 
” R : - 3 
*T was in my haſte my ſpirit ſai i ET 
[5 « I muſt deſpair and die . 
« am cut off before thine eyes; 8 
But thou haſt heard my cry. | 
6 Thy goodneſs ! .how divinely free ! | 7 W 
ow wondrous is thy grace, . - | 
To thoſe that fear thy majeſty, : Ne 
And truſt thy promiſes. | 
7 O love the Lon p, all ye his ſaints, E 
And ſing his praiſes loull | 
He'll bend his ear to your complaints, 
And recompence the proud. 


PSALM XXXI. 7—13, 18—21, Second Part. 
Deliverance from Slander and Reproach. 
1 Y heart rejoices in the name, 
MEO9D, my help, my truſt ; 
Thou haſt preferv*d my face from ſhame, 
Mine honour from the duſt. 
2 * My life is ſpent with grief, I cry'd; 
vn Tae confum'd in groans ; 1 
« My ſtrength decays, mine eyes are dry d, 


* And forrow waltes my bones.“ | 
R 3 Among 


PSALM XXXII. 
3 Among mine enemies my name 
Was a mere proverb grown, 


While to my neighbours I became 
Forgotten and unknown.” # 


4 Slander and fear on ev'ry ſide 
Seiz'd and beſet me round; 
I to the throne of grace apply'd, 
And — reſcue found. 


Paus 


5 How great deli iv'rance tho haft wrought 
1 Betors = ſons 2 _ 24 
ng lips ta ſilence bro t 
And made their boaſtings ws iy 


6 Thy children from the ſtrife of tongues: 
Shall thy pavilion hide ; 
Guard en from infamy ind wrongs, 
And cruſh the ſons of pride. 


7 youn thy ſecret eſence, Lov, 
Let me for ever well ; 
No fenced city-wall'd and barr'd 


Secures a faint ſo well. 


PSALM XXXII. Short Metre. 


Forgiveneſs of Sins upon CN Mon. 
1 Bleſſed fouls are they 
O Whoſe fins are cover'd oer! 
Divinely bleft, to whom the LozD 
Imputes their guilt no more. 
2 They mourn their follies paſt, 
And keep their hearts with care; 
Their lips and lives without deceit, 
Shall prove their faith ſincere. 


3 While I concealPd my guilt, 
I felt the feſt'ring wound; 
Till I confeſs'd my fins to - 


And ready pardon found, 
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6% PSALM XXXIIL 


4 Let ſinners learn to pray, „ 


Let ſaints keep near the thronevm 
Our help in times of deep diſtreſss 
Is found in Gop alone. es 


PSALM XXX. Common Metre, 


Free Pardon and ſincere Obedience ; ; or, Con 10 7 an 


and . Furgiueneſ e. 


I APPY the man to whom his Gop 
No more imputes his ſin, 
But waſh'd in the Redeemer's —_ 
Hath made his garments clean | 


2 Happy beyond expreſſion he | 
Whoſe debts are thus diſcharg'd; | 
And from the guilty bondage — | 
He feels his ſoul enlarg'd. 


3 His ſpirit hates deceit and lies, 
His words are all ſincere; . 
He guards his heart, he guards his eyes, 75 


o keep his conſcience clear. 


While I my inward. guilt ſuppreſt, 
i No quiet could J find: 
Thy wrath lay burning in my hams.” 
And rack'd my tortur'd mind. 


5 Then I confefs'd my troubled thoughts, 
My ſecrer fins reveaPFd ; 4 
Th ling grace forgave my faults, © | 
Thy grace my pardon ſeal'd. = 


6 This ſhall invite thy ſaints to pray; a 1 


When like a raging flood 
Temptations riſe, our ſtrength and ſtay 
Is a forgivipg GoD, 
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* IIIXXIT 67 4 ” of 
PSALM XXXII. Firſt Part. ne 1 


| 2; entance and Fr Fee. Pardon; or 1. cation 
? and Sancti fcarian-. Y 5 en 


LEST. is chat man, for, ever bleſt, IAS 18 
uu Whoſe guilt | is pardon'd by his Gov; 3 
Whoſe fins with ſorrow are co _ 
And cover'd with his faviour's blood. 


2 Bleſt is the man to whom the Lonp e 
Imputes not his iniquities; P 
He pleads no merit of rewar 
And not on works, but grace relies. 


: 


3 From guile his heart and lips are free; 
His humble joy, his holy fear, 
With deep repentance well agree, 
And join to prove his faith lncere. 


4 How glorious is that righteouſneſs 
That hides and cancels all his ſins ! Ki 
While a bright evidence of grace 
Thro' his whole life appears and ſhines, 


PSALM XXXII Second Part. Long Metre. 
A 2 Conſcience eaſed by Conf? Nen and Pardon. 


HILE I keep ſilence and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart, 
What torments doth my conſcience feel! 
What agonies of inward ſmart ! 


2 I ſpread my ſins before the Lob, 
And all my fecret faults eonfeſs z - + + 

Thi goſpel ſpeaks a pard'ning word. 
hy Holy 28 ſeals the grace. 


; For this ſhall ev'ry humble ſoul ** * 
Make ſwift addreſſes to thy ſeat: TY | 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
1 here fflall they find a bleſt retreat. 
4 How 


A 


* $ 
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62 PS ALM XXXIII. 


4 How ſafe beneath thy wings I lie, TN 
When aye grow dark, and ſtorms appear 2 


And when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me fafe from ev*ry ſnare, 


PSALM XXXIII. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 


 Wirks of of Creation and Providence, 


EJOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord; 
4 Iris work belongs to you : s 


Sing of his name, his ways, his word, 
ow holy, juſt, and true ! 


2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs 
Let heav'n and * proclaim; 
His works of nature and of grace 
Reveal his wond'rous name. 


3 His wiſdom and Almighty word 
The heav*nly arotics ſpread : 
And by the Spirit of the LorDd 

Their ſhining hoſts were made. 


4 He bid the liquid waters flow, 
To their inted dees; 1 
The flowing ſeas their limits know, 
And their own ſtation keep. 


Ye tenants of the ſpacious earth, 
p ** 2 before him 8 birth, 
e nature took its 
ns on his command, 


6 He ſcorns the angry nations rage, 
"And breaks their vain deſigns ; 
His counſel ſtands thro* ev*ry age, 

And in full glory ſhines. + 


PSALM XXXIII. Second Part. ene 
_ Creatures voin, and Gop All-ſufficient. 


LEST is the nation where the LozD 
Hath fix'd his gracious throne; 

Where he reveals his heav'nly word, 
And calls their tribes his own. 


2 His 


PSALM xxxin. 
J 2 His eye with infinite ſurvey _ 

FR of Does the-whole world behold; 
* He form'd us all of equal clay, 
5 And knows our feeble mold. 

e. 3 Kings are not reſcu'd by the force 

| Of armies from the grave; 


Nor ſpeed nor courage of an horſe 
Can the bold rider fave. © 


4 Vain is the rength of beaſts or men, 
To hope for ſafety thence : 
But holy fouls from God obtain 
A ſtrong and ſure defence, 
5 God is their fear, and Gop their truſt; 
When plagues or famine ſpread, | 
His watchful eye ſecures the juſt, 
Among ten thouſand dead, * 

6 Lox, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 
And bleſs us from thy throne; 
For we have made thy word our choice, 
PSALM XXXIII As the 114th Pſalm. 
 Warks of Creation. and Providence, 


I E holy ſouls, in Gon rejoice, . 

Your Makers praiſe becomes your voice | 

Great is your theme, your ſongs be new;9Þ if 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways: | 

His works of nature and of grace, 

How wiſe and holy, juſt and true 


re, 2 12 and truth he ever loves, | 
\nd the whole earth his goodneſs provesy. 
His word the-heav'nly arches ſpread ; 
How wide they ſhine from north to ſouth ! _ 
And by the ſpirit of his mouth 
Were all the ſtarry armies made. 


Tis 3 He 
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64 PSALM XXXTTt. 


3 He gathers the wide-flowing ſeas, 4 
Thoſe wat'ry treaſures know their 8 nt S Th 
In the vaſt ſtorehouſe of the deep * 8 
He ſpake, and gave all nature birth” 1 W. 
And fires and ſeas, and heav'n and earth, | Let 

His everlaſting orders keep. . ot F 
4 Let mortals temble and adore pSA 
14 GoD of ſuch reſiſtleſs pow'r, 

Nor dare indulge their feeble rage: | Goy?s 


Vain are your thoughts, and weak your hands, 
But his eternal counſel ſtands, _ 
And rules the world from age to age. 


PSALM in, As the 113th Pſalm. 
Second Part, 


Creatures vain, and Gon All- ſu ufficient. 


Happy nation, where the Lord 
Revea be treaſure of his word, 
And builds his church, his earthly throne ! & 
His eye the, heathen world ſurveys, _. 
He form'd their hearts, he knows their ways; 
But GoD their Maker is unknown. 


2 Let kings rely upon their hoſt, | 
And of his ſtrength. the champion boaſt : 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely; 
In vain we truſt the brutal force, 
Or ſpeed or courage of an horſe, 
'To guard his rider or to fly. 


3 The eye of thy compaſſion, Lon, 
Doth more ſecure defence afford, | 
ten death and dangers threat” ning ſand: 
Thy watchfal eye preſerves the juſt, 
Who make thy name their fear and truſt, 1 


When wars or facie walle the land: * 


429801 


— ; 


* 9280 


wo 


4 To hi m the: poor lift ap their! eyes . 


* > 


PS ALM XXXIV. 565 
In ſickneſs or the blogdy field, x TEA 7 
* Thou our phyſician, tho gur 
Seidl us falvation, from oy, 2 3 
We wait to ſee thy goodnels Mine; «mu 
Let us rejoice in/help:diviney ©. 1! My 
. For all our: hope is Gon alone. oY. +4 J 


lee 10 12 1 3 


PSALMXXXIV. Fit Part. Lang Metre 


Gov's 5 d, 2 5 the Saints £ or, e by 


t 14:9 
* 


+4 


44%, Ss 44 * 


; | ORD; 1 Will blets thee Wit my days, 
Thy:praiſe ſhall dwell upon my wg zt 

My foul ſhall glory in thy grace, i 
While ſaints rejoice to hear the ns. 1H 


2 Come, magnify the Donp with me; 
Come, let us all exalt his DAME: —_— 94 | 

I ſought the Eternal Gop, and he 2 : 
Has not expos'd my hope to nam. 


3 I told him all my ſeeret grief 
My ſecret groaning reach'd his en. Tr 
He,gave, my inward pains relief. 7 
And calm'd the tumult of my fears... 


Lf 


Their faces feel the r ſhine; 14.24 


A beam of mercy, from the {kj | 
F ills them with light Of joy divine. 2 


TOY] k N \ 
5 His holy angels pitch their tents. .. £ 
Around'the men that ſerve the L Long: U E 
O fear and love him, all his faintss 
Taſte of his grace, and. traſt his word, r 


6 The wild young lions, pinch'd with pain 
And hunger, roar thro” al the Wood; 
But none ſhall ſeektthe LoRp in valn, = 
Nor want ſupplies. of real good. 
W_ PSALM 


+4 


* 
* 


10 * 8 * N * 
N * : [4 . 
+ 6 66 1 4 * 4 4 
* 


PSALM xXXIV. zs. Second Part. 


Long Metre. 21 
Religious Education; or, Intrudtions of Piety. 


I C in years and knowledge young, 


Your parents hope, your parents joy 
Attend the counſels of my tongue; ; 


Let pious thoughts your. minds employ. . -. + 


2 if you deſire a length of days, . 
nd peace to crown your mortal ſtate, 
Reftrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from flander and.deceit. 
3 The eyes of Gon regard his ſaints; 
His ears are open to their cries; 
He ſets his frowning face againſt. 
The ſons of violence and lies, 


4 To humble ſouls and broken hearts, 
God with his grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts,” 

When men in deep contrition lie. 


5 He tells cheir tears, he counts their groans, 


His Son redeems their ſouls from death; - 


His Spirit heals their broken bones, - 
They in his praiſe employ their breath. 


PS ALM XXxXIV. io. Firſt Part. 


Common Metre. 


Prayer and Praiſe for eminent Deliverance. 


How good are all his ways! 
Ye humble ſouls that uſe to pray, 
Come, help my lips to praiſe. 
2 Sing to the honour of his name, 
ow a poor ſuff' rer cry'd,. 


3 *» 


Nor was his hope expos'd to ſhame, 


Nor was his fuit deny'd. © 


II piles the L 5 from day t day; 


3 When 


en 


PSALM XXXIVV. 67 


3 When threat · ning ſorrows round me e ſtood, 
And endlefs fears aroſe, .. | ... > 
Like the loud billows of a flood, | 


Redoubling all my woes ; 


4 I told the Lo my fore diſtreſs, : 
With hea RN n 1 7 


He gave my torments ea; 
And flenc'd an 1 my fears. | 5 


Paus k. 


[5 O ſinners, come and taſte his love, 
Come, learn his pleaſant ways, 
And let your own experience prove 
The ſweetneſs of his grace. 


6 He bids his angels pitch their tents 

Round where his children dwell, 
What ills their heav*nly care rovents, | 
No earthly tongue can tell. | 


[7 O love the Lok p, ye f ints of his; "i 

His eye rears the juſt : 
How richly? leſt their portion is; 
Who make the Lonp their ttuſt! 


8 Youn lions \pinch*d: with bunter roar, : 


And famiſh in the wood, 
But Gon ſupplies his oP poor 
With ev'ry needful good.) 


. + 4 4 * . 


PSALM. XXXIV., 11—2. Second Part, ; 


Common Metre. 


E en 10 Peace: ain W 


OME, children, learn to fear the Lon; f 
And that your days be long, 
Let not a falſe or ſpiteful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 


2 Depart 


————— —„ " r : 


68 PS AL M XXXV.“ 
2 Depart from miſchief, practiſe love. 


4 | Purſue the works bf peace; *. : + _ 
| So ſhall the Log D- your ways brate. x Th 
x And ſet your fouls at eaſe,” * 7 
3 His eye's awake to guard the juſt, . * 
1 His ears attend their cr | 1 B. — * 5 Th 
= When broken fpirits dwell n duſt, 21 2 ] 
f [| The Gop of Grate is nigh. 4 A 

| 1 What tho' the ſorrows here they 9 
1 Are ſharp and tedious tod, 6 Th 
= The LorDp,. who ſaves them all at laſt, | - 3 
"8 [| Is their ſupporter now. Et | W 
_ =: Evil ſhall ſmite the wicked ada: N : 
—_ But God ſecures; his own),:: . 7 Bu 
_ Prevents the miſchief when they dide, . "RY 
4 Or heals the broken Done... Dp 
JF 6 When defolations:like. a flood, ; _ 
* O'er the proud ſinner rolls. 3 Th 
$ Saints find a refuge in their Gp, „„ 
For he redeem” their Pas... MN or Tai 
PSALM. Sag 1—9. Firſt Part. | F 
Prayer and Faith of perſecuted Sainis; or, Tmpre- 
85 «ations mixed with, Charity. 3 83 8 

I W plead my cauſe; | Almighty Gop, | 

N Withrall the ſons of ſtrife: 1 Love 


And fight againſt the men of blood, 
Who fight againſt my life. 


2 Draw out thy fpear, and top their way; 5 2 x P 
Lift thy avenging rod; TA 
But to my ſoul in mercy ay, | 


I am thy Saviour-Gop.“ 


3 They plant their ſnares to catch my feet, | 
And nets of miſchief ſpread; TI 
Plunge the deſtroyers in the pit | ; 
T hat their own hands have made, 


4 Let 


© 
22 


4 


PSN LM XXXV. 2 


4 Let fo t fog” Mn and darkneſs high 106. WAY, .. 
Ip 


Pry e the r 1 1 
Thy wrath HR wa NERD 


And all their” "rae © 2 off 04 
5 They fly like chaff 15 he yg 3 BY | 3 


Before thine ang th z. 
The angel of the Log 0 Wins, Sat” — 
Purſue them down to deat 


6 They love the road: that bake hell; 
Then let the rebels die.. 
Whoſe malice is implacable 25117 Ef. 
Againſt, the;LoRn\on high. 


7 But if thaw haſt à choſen few | 

Amongſt that impious race, * 
Divide them from the bloody cr“, 

By thy ſurpaſſing grace. 


8 Then will-I raiſe my tuneful voice 
To make thy wonders known p 
In their Harne I rejdiee;; 1; 23 TY 
And bleſs. thee for my o Ww. 4. | 


EY TY3441 


PSALM.3 XXXV. ver. . Second par. 


oth BEM. 


be: 4 


Love to Rn or, 7 Love of. Curler to 
' Sinens, typified. in David, . ave 


EHOLD ifs love, the gen 'rous mY 
That holy David ſhows: v0 TE © | 
Harkg;aow his: foutidings bowels: move 0 
To his afflicted E ney 


2 When they : are fick his ſoul c comp lains, 3 
And ſeęems to ny, the ſmart; Wu 3 
The ſpirit of the goſpel feng Eng, ee 
And melts l pious heart. 1 


„fun Wy 10 28 94 ogy uy 
"x 


I SE Ee 2 


Y N 


— 
— * 
— 


r 
& 


720 PSALM XXXVI. 


3 How did his fowir tears condole, | 
As for a brother dead | | 
And faſting mortify'd his ſoul, 
While for their ife he pray d. 


Th d and curs'd him on. their be 
7 Yet il he pleads and mourns; * 
And double , bleffings on his head 
The rightcous Ges returns. 


5 O glorious type of heav'nly grace ! 
Thi us CHRIST the Lox D appears; 
While ſinners curſe, the Saviour prays, 
And pities them with tears. 


6 He, he true David, Iſr'el's King; 
Bleſt and belov'd, of Go, 
To ſave us rebels dead in Be 


Pay'd his own, deareſt blood. 
PSALM XXXVI. 5—9g. Long Metre. 


The Perfectjnt and Providence Go; or, Ge- 
neral Providence and Special Grace. 


EK in the — — Ko ow! 

goodneſs in ines; 

Th truth hall break thro? ev? 751 ond 4 
That veils and-darkens thy deſigns. 


2 For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, _ 
"As mountains their foundations "Wn * 
Wiſe are the wonders of thy hands, 


Thy judgments are a mighty doe.” 

3 Thy providencę is kind and large, 5 

Both man and. beaſt thy bounty date z 1 
The whole creation is thy | charge, 1 
But ſaints are, thy peculiar care. 


4 My Gop F how excellent chy grace; das 
hence all our hope and comfort ngs ; 

The ſons of Atm in diftref eilen Eſp a 
F Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. 


- 5 From 


» . 
e 


P/S'A:L M/ XEXVI ge 


c From the proviſions of thy houſe 
We ſhall be fed with fweet repaſt; 
There mercy like a river flows, ö 
And brings ſal vation to our taſte. 


6 La like a fountain rich and free, 
—_— from the preſence of my Lonpz f 
And in thy light our ſouls ſhall ſen 
The glories promis'd in 8 n 


PSA L M. XXXVI. 55 6, 7, 9. 
Common Mane, f 


ang Alle expoſed ; or, the Being and Ar 
| "RF * Gon aſſerted. | 


WW men grow bold in wicked ways, 
And yet a Gop they own, | 

My heart — me often ſay cs 
95 Their thoughts believe there's non; 


2 Their thoughts and ways at once eclare, 
(Whate'er their lips profeſs). 
Gop hath no wrath for them to ſear, 1 8 
Nor will they ſeek his grace. 


3 What ſtrange ſelf-flatt' ry — their eyes! ! 
But there's an lu ning hour, 
When they ſhall ſee — ſore ſurpriſe | 
The terrors of thy po r. 


4 To juſtice Thall maintain its throne, 


ho* mountains melt away 


Thy by judgments are a world unknown, Pee 


eep unfathom'd ſe. 3 
Above theſe heav'n [aerated ron rounds, Bo 3 


Thy mercies, L extend 
Thy — out-lives, He narrow wende. 
Where time and nature dend. 


55 \ 1 13 3 | 1 Salety 
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M PSA LM Xxxvf. 
6 Safety to man thy goodneſs brings, N 6 His 


Nor ſoverlooks the beaſt; ** Ir 
Beneath the fhadow of aby wings 51 T Deen 
Thy children chooſe to reſt. =; 
[7 From thee, when creature ſtreams! run low, » How 
And mortal comforts die,. 7 
Perpetual ſprings of life ſhall low, +; 57 4 O ne 
And raiſe our pleaſures high.. Fr 
8 Tho! all created lig e 11 24 
And death cloſe up _—— 
1 preſence — day, 
: Where clouds can never. riſe. . EINE 


b 8 A LM XXXVI. 1 7. Short Metre. 


he Hickedneſs-of Man, and the Majeſiy 8 D; 
Lag on, Pladical J ln ed. 10 ; 


HEN man gros bold in ſin, 

My heart within me cries, 

<« He hath no faith of Gop within, 
cee Nor fear before his eyes.“ 


11 af 4 | 
[2 He walks, a while congeal'd 1 td 8070 
In a ſelf- flatt' xing dam, 
Fl his dark crimes at once reveal'd, 


Expoſe his hateful name.] g = Ve + 
3 His heart is falſend for) {0 
His words are fmooth ane fairs 2 N 
Wiſdom is baniſh'd from his ſoul, 
And leaves no n there. Pr 


— hicfo: to fulfil; " _ * Ar 
He ſets his heart, his hand, his bag}: Hf 
To practice all that's ill. mo 5 
. C017. SYOT e 4 


5 But there A dr. eadful, God, e 
d. Fenounge his: go A un vrt 


hom 
Ei hid behin nd the. clo oud, Stadt 
Shall one great day Appears 


. Y- 2818 4d 6 His 


His 


6 His truth erpfcendiy the ſky; | 4 


In heav'n his mercies. dwell ; 
Deep as the ſea his judgments ins 
His anger burns to hell. N 


- How excellent his love! 
Whence all our ſafety ſprings : 
O never let my ſoul remove 
From underneath his wings. 


PSALM XXXVII. 1—15. Firſt Part, 


The Cure of Envy, Fretfulneſs and Unbeligf ; or, 
The Rewards of the Righteous and the Wicked; 
or, The World s Hatred and the Saint's TR 


WI ſhould I vex my ſoul, and fret 
To fee the wicked riſe ? 7 * 


Or envy ſinners waxing * 7 DI 
By violence and lies! h kek 


2 As flow'ry graſs cut yi at noon, : 
Before the ey'ning : 
So ſhall their orieetvaniſh ſoon 
In everlaſting ſhades. : 


Then let me make the LoxD my truſt, 
And practiſe all that's good; 
So ſhall I dwell among the juſt, 
And he'll provide me food. 


to m my Gop my ways commit, By 
chearful wait his will ; L 24 

Tho hand, which guides my doubtful feet, b 
Shall my defires fulfil. 


; Mine innocence ſhalt thou difolay,. 
And make thy jud ments known, 
Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. 
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VIH do the wealthy wicked boaſt? 


2 The wicked borrows of his friends, 


_% P'S AL M. XXXVII. 


6 The meek at laſt the earth poſſeſs, 
And are the heirs of heavn; js 

T rue riches with abundant peace 
To humble ſouls are:giv'n. - * | 4 


PAUSE. 1 . 
5 Reſt in the Lox p, and keep his way, | 
Nor let your anger riſe, : 1 


Tho? Providence ſhould long delay 
To-punifh haughty vice. X I, 
8 Let ſinners join to break our peace, | | 
And plot, and rage, and foam 6 WW 
The Lord derides them, for he ſees _ N 
Their day of vengeance come. a T 


9 They have drawn out the threat'ning ſword, | 
Have bent the murd'rous bow, | 
To flay the men that fear the Loxp, 
And bring the righteous low. ' 


10 wy Gop ſhall, break their bows, and burn 
heir perſecuting darts 
Shall their own ſwords againſt them turn, 
And pain ſurprize their hearts. 


PSALMXXXVII. 76, 21, 26—3 % Second Part. 
Charity to the Poor; or, Religion in Words and 


Deeds. 


And grow profanely bold ? 
The meaneſt portion of the juſt 
Excels the ſinners gold. © 


But ne'er defigns to pay; 
The aint is merciful and lends, 
Nor turns the poor away. 


3 His 


PSALM xXXXVI. 7; 


z His alms with lib'ral heart he gives 
Amongſt the ſons of need; 
His mem'ry to long ages lives, 
And bleſſed is his ſeed. 


4 His lips abhor to talk profane, 
To ſlander or defraud ; 

His ready tongue declares to men 
What he has learn'd of Gon. 


5 The law and goſpel of the LoxpD 
Deep in his heart abide; 
Led by the Spirit and the Word, 
His feet ſhall never ſlide. 


6 When finners fall, the righteous ſtand, 
Preſerv'd from ev'ry ſnare ; 
They ſhall poſſeſs the promis'd land, 
d, And dwell for ever there. 0 


P SAL M XXXVII. 23—37. Third Part. 


The Way and End of the Righteous and the Wicked. | 
Y Gov, the ſteps of pious men | 
Are order'd by thy will; | 
Tho' they ſhould fall, they riſe again, 
Thy hand ſupport them ill. 
2 The Loks delights to ſee their ways, 


n I 


art. Their virtues he approves ; 
7 He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace, 
1 Nor leave the men he loves. N 


3 The heav'nly heritage is theirs, 
Their portion and their home: 
He feeds them now, and makes them heirs 


Of bleſſings long to come. 


4 Wait on the Loxp, ye ſons of men, 
Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Ye ſhall confeſs their pride was vain, 
When juſtice caſts them down. 


Ex Pavse, 


His 


r ATM XXXVI. 
| PAUSE. 5 


8 The haughty ſinner have I ſeen, 
Not fearing man nor Gop, 
Like a tall bay-tree fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad. 


6 And lo, he vaniſh'd from the ground, 
Deſtroy'd by hands unſeen ; 
Nor root, nor branch, .nor leaf was found, 


Where all that pride had been. 


7 But mark the man of righteouſneſs, 

| His ſev'ral ſteps attend ; 

| True pleaſure runs thro' all his ways, 
And peaceful is his end. 1 


PSALM XXXVIII. 


Guilt of Conſcience and Relief; or, Repentance and 
Prayer for Pardsn and Health, 


1 A Rh thy wrath remember loye 
Reſtore thy ſervant, LoRD; 
Nor let a Father's chaſt'ning prove 
Like an avenger's ſword. 


2 Thine arrows ſtick within my heart; 
My fleſh is ſorely preſt; 
Between the ſorrow and the ſmart, 
My ſpirit finds no reſt. 


3 My ſins a heavy load appear, 
And o'er my head are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t' atone. 


4 My thoughts are like a troubled ſea, 
A My head ſtill bending down; 
And I go mourning all the day 

Beneath my fatner's frown. 


3 


— e ＋ 9 


5 Lokp, 


PS AL M XIII. / 
5 LorD, I am weak and broken ſore - 
None of my pow'rs are whole; 


The mward anguiſh makes me roar 
The anguiſh of my ſoul. | 


6 All my defire to thee is known ; -- 
'T hine eye counts ev'ry tear, 
And ev'ry ſigh and ev'ry groan 
Is notic'd by thine ear. 
7 Thou art my Gop, my only hope; 
r My Gop will hear 5 . 
My Gop will bear my ſpirit up, 
When Satan bids me die. 


[8 My foot is ever apt to ſlide; 
My foes rejoice to ſee't; 1 7175 
They raiſe their pleaſure and their pride, 
When they ſupplant my feet. 


9 But I'll confeſs, my: guilt to thee, 
And grieve for all my in : 
Fl mourn how weak my graces be,, 
And beg ſupport divine. 


10 My Gop, forgive my follies paſt, 
And be for ever nigh ; 
O LoRp of my falvation, haſte, 
Before thy ſervant die.] 


PSALM XXXIX. 1, 2, 3. Firſt Part. 
IWatchfulneſs over the Tongue; or, Prudence and | 
| Leal, date” Fl 
I HUS I refolv*d before the Lord pb: 
| Now will I watch my tongue, 


© Left I let flip one finf'1] word, 
Or do my neighbour wrong.“ 


2 And if I'm e'er conſtrain'd to ſtay 
With men of lives profane, 
I'll ſet a double guard that day, 


Nor let my talk be vain. 
E 3 3 [Il 


78 PSALM XXXIX. 


3 I'll ſcarce allow my lips to ſpeak 
The pious thoughts I feel, 
Left ſcoffers ſnould th' occaſion take 


To mock my holy zeal. 


4 Yet if ſome proper hour appear, 
I'll not be over-aw'd, | | 
But let the ſcoffing ſinners hear, - 
That I can ſpeak for Gop. 


PSALM XXXIX. 4—7. Second Part. 


The Vanity of Man as mortal, 


1 RD me the meaſure of my days, 
Thou Maker of my fame; 
I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 
And learn how frail I am. 


2 A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, 
An inch or two of time ; 
Man is but vanity and duſt, 
In all his flow'r and prime! 


3 See the vain race of mortals move 
5 Like ſhadows o'er the plain; 
They rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, 
But all tkeir noiſe is vain. 


* 


Some dig for golden ore; 
They toil for heirs, they know not who, 
And ſtraight are ſeen no more. 


5 What ſhould I wiſh or wait for then 
From creatures, earth and duſt? 
They make our expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our truſt. | 


6 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 
My fond defires:recal ; . 

I give my mortal- int'reſt up, 
And make my Gop my all. 


4 Some walk in honour's gaudy ſhew ; 


PSALM 


(g 
PSA LM XXXIX. 9=14. Third Part, 


1 


Sick-Bed Devotion; or, Plæading Without vepi ning · 


(32 of my life, look: gently down . 
Behold the pains I feel; 8 * 
But I am dumb before thy throne, 


Nor dare- diſpute thy Wil... 3 
2 Diſeaſes are Sy ſervants, Lok B = 1 K © | a 
They come thy command; gh f i 


T11 not attempt ik murm'ring word 
Againſt thy chaſt'ning hand. _ 


Yet I may pled! with chumble c cries, 

; Remove- thy ſharp re Fe bikes”; TR - 
My ftrength conſumes, my th {pi pitit. ates * 
Thro thy repeated fro Es. | 


. 4 7 
Sens 64848130 2 cow or SLAIN 
4 Cruſh'd a8. 3 moth beneath th thy ka TT 


We moulder to the duft; 


Our feeble pow'r, tan ne'e wit nd, 
And all out beauty's 1 1986 F 


' VIi'TRITI VO 1 2 4 

[ſs Thi S mortal life decays ag pass, = | d 
How ſoon ce, bubble”s bro . 3 : - 1 
Adam, and all his num'rous räcę, | 1 
Are vanity, atd note] — Wb =_ 


6 I'm but a ſojgurner below, da + ba 
As all my, "fathers were I go uM 
May I be well prepar{d to go, RE: 
When I the ſummons ee 


7 But if n my like be ſpar 8— 
Before my lat ove, 


Thy praiſe hall Bon "buſineſs ll, © 
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PSALM XL, 


tn \ 


* 1. tO 4 }j* 


17% FigſbPart. 


iy i Smeg of 1 Deliverance SEN a; i}tre, F. 
aited patient for the-LoRD, 1 


e bow d to hear my. rr. IG 
Het flaw i me reſting on his word, | 
And brought ſalvation = 


. He rais'd me from. a 
Where f maden 


; 


? 73.708 

of 1 72 77 clay. i ee 
3 Firm on a rock he made me Band, * 
Vepearful tonguͥe 
e Th Sr 0 0 2 hk B 


2 An from y 
Deep bong 


bs tau ht m 
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62 Bow great? 
wie have not 95000 nor Hours enough” | : 


T heir* numbers 


. How! many a ar 
Thy.metcjes, 


* 1 


3 Þ. repeats”... 1 
143 


's When I'm afflicted, 
And light and: — depart.” 
My God beholds my heavy woe; 


And bears ane onthis' hear 5 


poor and low, 


3 . 1 1 % 
$, 155 Nai * 
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4 5 mere” 1157 7 1 8 1 


Second Part. . 
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"PSALM, XL. 16 —9. 
ommon Metre. 


. 3 e The hrearnatioi and Sacrifice. of 7 
Fr e eee ee 


5 7 Se your burnt- off rin 

ts and bullocks 22 

9 no more. 3 
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PS ALM XL, T 
rs 2 Then ſpake the Saviour, Lo, Pm here, 
1 „My Gop, to do thy will : | 
© Whate'er thy ſacred books declare, 
„Thy ſervant ſhall fulfil. « 
3 © Thy law is ever in my ſight, 
© I keep it near my heart; 
Mine ears are open'd with delight 
To what thy lips impart.” 
4 And ſee, the bleſt Redeemer comes 
Th' eternal Son appears! 
And at th' appointed time aſſumes 
The body Gop prepares. 
5 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace, 
And much his truth he ſhew'd, 
And preach'd the way of righteouſneſs, 
Where great aſſemblies ſtood. 
6 His Father's honour touch'd his heart, 
He pity'd ſinners cries, | 
And, to fulfil a Saviour's part, 
Was made a facrifice, 2 1 
| | 5 
7 No blood of beaſts on altars ſhed 
Could waſh the conſcience clean, 
But the rich ſacrifice he paid 
Atones for all our ſin. | 
8 Then was the great ſalvation ſpread, 
And Satan's kingdom ſhook; _ 
Thus by the woman's: promis'd ſeed 
The ſerpent's head was broke.” i 4 
PSALM XL. 5—10. Long Metre. m_ 
„ NC Saree. 2” 1 
; HE wonders, LorD, thy love has: 
: wrought, , 
Exceed our praiſe, ſurmount our thought; 
Should I attempt the long detail. 
My ſpeech would faint, my numbers fail. 
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» PSALM KO. 
2 No blood of beaſts on altars ſpilt, 
Can cleanſe the ſouls of men from guilt; 


But thou haſt ſet before our eyes 
An all- ſufficient ſacrihce, 


3 Lo! thine eternal Son appears 
o thy defires he bows his ears ! 
Aſſumes a body well prepar'd, 
And well performs a work ſo hard. 


4 © Behold, I come,” (the Saviour cries, 
With love and duty in his eyes) 
I come to bear the heavy load 
Ol ſins, and do thy will, my Gop. 
5 is written in thy great decree, 
££?Tis in thy book foretold of me, 
] muſt fulfil the Saviour's part; 
And lo! thy law is in my heart. 
6 © I'll magnify thy holy law, 
And rebels to obedience draw); 
* Or to my crown above the ſky; 
' + The Spirit ſhall deſcend and ner 
VWuhat thou haſt done, and what I do; 
The wond'ring world ſhall learn thy grace, 
„Thy wiſdom, and thy righteouſneſs,” 


PS ALM XLI. 1, 2, 3. 
Charity te the Poor; or, Pity to the Affiicted. 
1 BEST the man whoſe bowels move, 


$i And melt with, pity to the poor; „ 
Whoſe ſoul by ſympathiſing love 


; Feels what his felloweſaints endure. V 
IA <A, \- 4 q, * 4 9482 kk © $4.48 10 v 9. L | 7 5 , | 
2 His heart contrives for their relief 6 
More good than his on hands can dos; 
He in thę time of gen ral grief F 


Shall nd the Log: has bowels too. 
| | 3 His VG, 


< 0 


E, 


PS AL M XLII. ke. 


3 His fonlifhall live ſecure ien AC 


With ſecret bleflings on his head 
When drought, 2 and: peſtflehice;” and 3 
Around him multiply their dead. „ MA x 
4 Or if he languiſh or his[colch, 994 
Gop will pronounce hits: fins forgiv- n, 
Will ſave him with à healing touch, 
Or take his willing ſoul to heay n. 


5 S ALM. XLII. 1—3. Firſt Part. 


from public Worſhip. 


7ITH earneft longings of the mind, 
My Gov tot ee I loo; 8 

8o — the hunted hart to Ir ae 
And taſte the Ag. brook. 


| Defertion and Hope; or,; Complaint of * 


2 When ſhall Fee thy Foun of grace, £ 
And meet my Gov again ? ＋ 32 
80 long an abſence from thy face 4 EL 
My heart endures with pain. n 
3 Temptations s'yex' my weary foul,” 3 


And tears are my repaſt: 
The foe infults Without oartoul, * 
And where's your Go at la ze 


4 Tis with a mournfuf pleaſure now. 
I thirtk'6n ancient days 
Then, to thy houſe did numbers hel ED 
And all dür work Was praſſe. N 


5. But-why's 518 0 y. foul ſunk dare fo Gag, 2 7 
8 is. heavy 
40 Wy thb indulge ans” 
And fin againſt my Gon, 
6 Hope in the Lok, whoſe mighty rad] 
an all thy woes remove 
For [ ſhall yet before him ſtand, 


And ſt reſi ng love. 
ing reſtoring love PSALM 


— 


28 X 1984.1 105¹ 
PSA LM XLIE 6—11. Vocus Part. 


Uta Thoughts repro evils ; or Hope 5 Afflidtion. 


9 pirit” ſinks within me, I oR DH; 
But + will call thy. name to mind, 
And times of paſt diſtreſs record, 
When have found my Gop was s kind: 


2 Huge troubles with tumultuous noiſe 
Swell like a.ſea, and round ime Tpread'; 
Thy water; ſpguts drown all my joys, 
And riſing v waves roll o'er my head. 


3 Yet an en Pa command his love 
dreſs his throne, by day; 
Newt . the Ry ht. his grace remove 
The night all: hear me ſing and pray. 
4 Fll caſt my ſelf, before his feet, 
And ſay, My Cop, my n rock! 
Why doth he loye ſo long forget 
1 The ſoul: that groans beneath thy ſtroke ? 


5 «5 Ill chide my heart that ſinks. ſo low, _ 
Why ſhould my ſoul indulge her grief? 
Hope in the Loxp, and pr * Ros 8 
He is my reſt, my ſure reliei. 
6 Thy light and truth ſhall guide me fin; | 
Thy word ſhallmy beſt nt 
And lead me to thy heav'nly-h 
My Gp my moſt excegding joy ! 


P SAL. M XLIV. 7, 2, 3, 8, 156. 
The Church's. Camplaint in, ; Perſecution , / 


0 RD, we have heard thy works of old, 
Ny works of pow r and grace, ie | 
When to our ears our fathers told 
The wanders of TO days. Ns Jl + 


\ 


How 


> * . 
l 1 


10%. 


3 In Gop they boaſted all the day; 


7 We are expos'd all day to die „ 


(8559). 


2 1 ou didſt build thy churches here, 
make thy goſpel known ; [A 
e ſt them 3 thine arm appear, 
Thy light and glory ſhone, 


| 
| 
KL 
{ 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| 
4 
j 


And in a chearful throng © - 1 
Did thouſands meet to praiſe and pray; 
And grace was all their ſong. c 


4 But now our ſouls are feiz'd with ſhame, 
Confuſion fills our fac. 

'To hear the enemy blaſpheine, | | 
And fools reproach thy .grace. K 


5 Vet have we not forgot our Gor, | 
Nor falſly dealt with heav'n; 93 \ 
Nor have our ſteps declin d the road 
Of duty thou haſt o 


6 Tho' dragons all around us m_ 
With their deſtructive breath, | 
And thine own hand has bruis d us s ſore, 
Hard by the gates of death. 120 
e PAus k. 5 
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As martyrs for thy cauſe, 
As ſheep for ſlaughter bound we lie | ; 
By ſharp and bloody las * 


8 Awake, ariſe, Almighty Lon! =. 

Why ſleeps t w7 af grace? | # 

Why ſhould we look like men adhorr' rd, 3 
Or baniſh'd from thy face? | 


9 Wilt thou fot ever caſt us off, N bs 

And ſtill negle& our cries: ? rindad 0}. 

For ever hide'thy heav My Los od | | 
From aur ed eyes ? USES 


86 PSALM XLV. 
10 Down to the duſt our Soul is bow d. * 
And dies upon the ground; 1155 


Riſe for our help, rebuke the proud, 
And all their pow'rs confound. 
11 Redeem us from perpetual ſhame, , 
Our Saviour and our Goo; 
Me plead the honours of thy ame, 
The merits of thy blood. 


PS A L M:;,XLV.: Firſt Part. Short Metre. 


The Glory of CHRIST; the Succeſs. 0 ihe” Go "1 
| 72 and the Gentile 2 Jp 
Y 2 and my King, 
Toke ; beauties, are divine; 
Thy lips wi h bleſſings overflow; 
And ev'ry grace is thine. ,,,. 3 
2 Now make thy glory knoẽõuni; 
Gird on thy.dreadfu] {6108 . 
And ride in Majeſty to ſpread 
The conqueſts of thy, word, 
3 Strike thro” thy ſtubborn. foes, 10 b; 
Or melt their hearts t bey; 
While juſtice, meeknefs,” grace and nn, 
Attend thy:glorious way 1  / - 
4 Thy laws, O Gop, are 4h 


I 


Thy throne ſhall ever ſtand: 
And thy victorious Goſpel proves. 
A ſcepter in thy hand. 2 


[5 Thy Father- and thy 1 [3 w_ aft 745 0 p 
Hach without meaſure Mech %% T 


His ſpirit like: a joyfub orſlib“ 
T' anoint thy lacred head. J. 5 
1 7 10 22 

[6 Behold at thy right hand en Lin b. 44 


5 The Genie care i cen, 8 
ike a fair bride in rich attire 
And Princes guard the OILS * 
7 Fair 


pet; 


air 


| 


1 Thy throne, O Gop. for ever ſtands; bs 4 


PS A-L:M'. XLV. 
7 Fair vols. receive his love: 
Forget thy father's houſe; 
For ſake thy gods, thy idol-gods, 
And pay thy LoR De thy vows. 
8 O let thy Gop and King 
Thy e thoughts employ 
Thy childs ſhall his honour fing 
In palaces of joy. 


PSALM 3 Firſt Part. Cp Metre. 
The perſonal Glories and Government of CHRIST, 


'T I ſpeaki the honours of ay! king: 
His form divinely fair; 
None of the ſons of mortal race 
May with the LoR D, compare. 
2 Sweet is thy ſpeech, and heav'nly e 
Upon thy lips is ſhed: i 
Thy God with bleflings infinite 
ath crown'd thy ſacred head. | 
3 Gird on thy ſword, victorious prince | 1 


Ride with majeſtic {way ; 1 
Thy terror ſhall ftrike thro” thy foes 


And make the world obey, 


0 
„ 


Thy word of grace ſhall prove 
A peaceful ſceptef in ws ther hands, 
Too rule thy ſaints by 
5 Juſtice and truth attend thee ſtill, 
But mercy is thy choices et * 
And God, thy Gop, thy ſoul ſhall TY 
With: moſt peculiar joys. | 
PSALM XLV. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
The Glory of CHRIST, and the Powter of his Goſpel. 


'N OW be my heart inſpir'd to ſing 


5 


The glories of my Saviour-King. 
sus the Lok D; how heav'nly fair 


E 
Ii form! How bright his beauties are! 
A 2 O'er 
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88 PSALM XLV. 


2 Ocer all the ſons of human race 7 4 80 F 
He ſhines with a ſuperior grace; | — Be 
Love from his lips divinely flows, Let 

And bleſſings all his ſtate compoſe. For 

2 Dreſs thee in arms, moſt mighty Lord! h 

Gird on the terror of thy ſword ! 5 Be 

In majeſty and glory ride, 3 And 
With truth and meekneſs at thy ſide. Eac 

4 Thine anger, like a pointed dart 5 
Shall pierce the foes of ſtubborn heart: 6 Lk 

Or words of mercy, kind and ſweet, Wh 
Shall melt the rebels at thy feet, 3 

5 Thy throne, O Go, for ever ſtands; py 
Grace is the ſcepter in thy hands / The C 


Thy laws and works are juſt and right; 
Juſtice and grace are thy delight. 
- 6 Gov, thine own Gop, has richly ſhed 
His oil of gladneſs on thy head, 
And with his ſacred ſpirit bleft 


His firſt-born Son above the reſt. | 
PSA L M XLV. Second Part. Long Metre; D 
Curtsr and his Church; or the Myſtical Marriage. | © 
I HE, King of ſaints, how fair his face | | 
A | Adorn'd with majeſty and grace | 2 a Let 
5 He comes with bleſſings from above, Whi 
| And wins the nations to his love. T 
2 At his right hand our eyes behold 14 The 
The Queen aray'd in pureſt gold : 4 0 
The world admires her heav'nly dreſs $ © © Life 
Fer robe of joy and righteouſneſss. Ar 
3 He forms her beauties like his own; Tha! 
As e calls and ſeats ber near his throne : SES 
Fair ſtranger, let thine heart forget Swee 


The idols of thy native ſtate. . At 
C1 -, | 4 80 e K 
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PS ALM XLVI. 39 


1 So ſhall the king the more rejoice - 


In thee.” the fav'rite of his choice; 
Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd, 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lon b. | 


5 O happy hour; hen thou malt riſe 
To his fair palace i in the ſkies, I 
And all thy ſons (a numerous aig] 
Each like a prince in glory reign. 


6 Let endleſs, honour crown his Head; 
Let ev*ry age his praiſes ſpread; 
While we with chearful ſongs approve 
The condeſcenſions of his oV 1. +) 


F irſt Part. 


** . Cafety and Tri umph among No atonal 
"Deſolations:” © So 


0 D is the refuge of his faints, 157 
Wnen ſtorms of ſharp * — 
Ere we can offer our com ſch be 1 
his -{- 75 WY 


Behold; him preſent Wi 


Let mountains from their ſeats be hurl'd 
Don to the deep; and buried there: 

Conyulſions ſhake the ſolid world, 
Our faith ſhall never yield to fear, = 


3 Loud may the troubled oceatr'roar, Ine 
In ſaered peace our ſouls abide ; 33 * 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore, 

Trembles, and dreads dhe fuelling t tide. 


4 There is 4 ſtream, whoſe g entle flow | 
Supplies the city of our God: 1 
Life, Iove and joy, ſtill gliding thro', 


And watiring our divine abode. 


5-2 mat ſacred ſtream, thine holy word, 


That» all our raging fear controuls : 127 
Sweet peace thy promiſes afford, 

„ And give new ſtrength to fainting wa. 
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90 P SIA DM XLVI. 


6 Sion enjoys her monarch's love, 


Secure againſt a threat ning hour; 2 Jeſus 
Nor can her firm foundations move, His 
Built on his truth, and arm'd with pow'r. Atten 
PS ALM XLVI. Second Part. Wi 
Gon fights for has Church. 5 3 While 
I L Sion in her King rejoice, Let 
Tho' tyrants rage, and kingdoms iſe Let a] 
He utters his almighty voice. Obe 
The nations melt, the 78 dies. | 4 Rehea 
2 The Lox. of old for Jacob fougbt; Let 
And Jacob's God. is ſtill our ad Nor n 
Behold the works his hands have _—_ Up 
What deſolations he has made! 5 In Ifr 
3 From ſea to ſea, "thro' all the ſhores He 
He makes the "noiſe of battle ceaſe : 4 But n. 
When from on high. his thunder roars, * An 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 6 The 
4 He breaks: the bow, he cuts the ſpeaf; The 
Chariots he burns with heav'nly flame; 3 While p 
Keep ſilence all the earth, and hear a 88h 
The ſound and glory of his name. 8 
5 He ſtilli and learn that Lam Goo; P84 
6 I' bs &xalted. o'er the lands; 710 
J will be knoyn and fear di abroad; 
But Mill my throne in Sion ſtands.“ 
6 O Lorp of Hoſts, Almighty King! 


While we ſo near thy I 
Our faith ſhall fit ſecure r 
| Defiance. to the, gates 0 
of: S. A L M 13 5 EAT 
þ Enn aſerndii ing and e ä 
| 0 For a ſhout of ſacred 0% 10 2:1 

To God the Sov'retgn King! F 

Let ev'ry land their tongues . 07 


And hymns of triumph ſing . ba, 
2 Jeſus, 


it! 


IS at 


hy 


4 


eſus, 


PSALM _.XLVIIL 91 


2 Jeſus our GoD aſcends on high ! 

His heav'nly guards around, 
Attend him riſing thro' the ſky 
With triumpet's joyful ſound. 


3 While angels ſhout and praiſe their King, 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains: 
Let all the earth his bonour ſing; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 


4 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound; s 
Let knowledge lead the ſong ; -- 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn ſound. 
Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. £ 


5 In Iſr'el ſtood his ancient throne ; © 
He lov'd that choſen race: 11 TY 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taſte his grace. 


6 The Britiſh iſlands are the Lok p- . 
There Abraham's Gop is Known; 

While powers and princes, ſhields and Fords, 
Submit before his throne. Wha 


PSALM XLVIII. 1—8. Firſt Part : 
The Church is the Honour umd Safety of 4 Nation. 


(I REAT is the Lozp our God, - 

And let his praiſe, be'opreat- N . 

He makes his churches his r 
His moſt delightful Pat, '... 


2 Theſe temples of his grace 
How beautiful they, ſtand 1, | 17 
The honours of our native place, | 


And bulwarks of our land.] 


; In Sion Gop is known, ; 
A refuge in diſtreſs. ,_- ĩ 
How brig Ni has! his lation ſhone 


""'Though all her Fe Fele 488 
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22 ps AL M XLVIII. 


4 When kings againſt her join'd, 
And ſaw the LoRD was there, 


In wild confuſion of the mind 
They fled with haſty fear. 


5 When navies tall and proud 
Attempt to ſpoil our peace, 
He ſends his tempeſt roaring loud, 
And ſinks them in the ſeas. 


6 Oft have our fathers told, 


Our eyes have often ſeen, 
How well our God ſecures the fold, 
Where: his own ſheep have been. 
7 In ev'ry new diſtreſs _ | 
We'll. to his houſe repair, 
We'll think upon his; And rous grace, 
And ſeek deliv'rance there. 


PSALM XLVIII. 104-14; Sedo Part, 


1 Beauty of the Church, or Goſpel Warſhi oy & Order. 


AR as thy name is known, 
, The world declares thy praiſe ; . 
A * ſaints, O LoRp, before tby REO, 
heir ſongs of honour. raiſe. 
2 With joy let Judah ſtand 
On Sion's choſen. hill, 
8 the wonders of "thy hand, 
And counſels of thy will. 


3 Let ſtrangers. walk around 
The city where we dwell, 
Compaſs and view thine holy ground, 
And mark the building well: 


4 The orders of thy houſe, 


'The worſhip of thy court, 
The chearful ſongs, the ſolemn vows, 
And make a fair report, 


5 How decent and how wiſe ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
* N the pomp that charms the eyes, 


And rites adorn' dwith gold, 6 The 
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PS ALM XLIX. 93 
The Gop we worſhip now 
Will guide us till we die; 


Will be our Gop while here below, 
And ours above the ſky. _ 


SALM XLIX. 614. Firſt Part. G 


Pride and Death; or, the Vanity of Life and Riches. © 
WII doth the man of riches grow _ 


To infolence and pride, 
To ſee his wealth and honours flow 
With ev'ry riſing tide ? 


2 Why doth he treat the poor with ſcorn, - 
Made of the ſelf-ſame clay, TS >, 
And boaſts as tho' his fleſh was born 
Of better duſt than they ?], 


Not all his treaſures can procure 

Part His ſoul a ſhort reprieve, 

Ord Redeem from death one guilty hour, 
ne Os make his brother live, 


| Life is a bleſſing can't be ſold, 
one, The ranſom 1 is too high; | 
| Juſtice will ne'er be brib'd wi 9 
That man may never die.)! nn = 


He ſees the brutiſh and the wiſe, 
The tim'rous and the brave, 

Quit their poſſeſſions, cloſe their eyes, 
And haſten to the grave. 


Yet ' tis his inward thought and pride,— 
„My houſe ſhall ever ſtand : 

„And that my name may long abide, 
* Ill give it to my land.“ 


ain are his thoughts, his hopes are loſt; 
How ſoon his mem'ry dies 


His name is written in the duſt . 
Where his own carcaſe lies. 
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of PSALM XLIX. 
PAUSE. 


$ This is the folly of their way; „ 
And yet their ſons, as vain, The 4 
Approve the words their fathers fay, 
And act their works again. 


9. Men void of wiſdom and of grace, 
If honour” raiſe them high, | 
Live like the beaſt, a thoughtleſs race, 
And like the beaſt they . | 


[10 Laid in the grave like filly ſheep, 
Death feeds upon them there, 
Till the laſt trumpet breaks their ſleep, 
In terror and deſpair. ] 


PSALM XLIX. ver. a4, 15. Second Part. 
Common \Metre. 
Death and the Reſurrettion. , 
fo ſons of pride, that hate the juſt, 
And trample on the poor, 


When death has — ht you down to duſt, 
Your: pomp ſhall riſe no more. 


2 The laſt great day ſhall change the ſcene; 
When will that hour appear ? 
When ſhall the juſt revive, and reign 
O'er all that ſcorn'd them here! 


Gop will my naked ſoul receive, 
- _. When ſep'rate from the fleſh ; 
And break the priſon of the grave, 
To raiſe my bones afreſh, _ _ 


4 Heav'n is my everlaſting home : 
THY inheritance is ſure ; 
Let'men of pride their rage reſume, 
But III pine no more. 


7 


d Part. 


PSALM 


('96+3 : 
PSALM XLIX. Long Metre. 
Ti he Rich Sinner” s Death, and the Saint's Re- 


' ſurreftis on. 


WI do the proud inſult the poor, 


And boaſt the large eſtates they have? 


How vain are riches to ſecure _ 
The haughty owners from the grave ! 


2 They can't redeem one hour from death, 
With all the wealth in which they truſt; 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 
When God commands him down to duſt. 


3 T here the dark earth and diſmal ſhade 
Shall claſp their naked bodies round; 
That fleſh ſo delicately fed, 
Lies cold, and moulders in the n 


4 Like thoughtleſs ſheep the ſinner dies, 

Laid in the grave for worms to eat; 
The ſaints ſhall in the morning riſe, 
And find thꝰ oppreſſor at their beet. 


5 His honours periſh in the duſt, 
And pomp and beauty, birth and ood: 
T hat 8 day exalts the juſt 
ull dominion o' er the proud. 


6 Be Saviour ſhall my life reſtore, 
Mer raiſe me from the dark abode : 
os fr and ſoul ſhall part no more; 
ut dwell for ever near my Gop. 


FE) 


ISALM L. 16. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 


The laſt Judgment; or, the Saints rewarded. 


% LoRD, the Judge, before his throne 
Bids the * earth draw nigh: | 

The nations near the riſin dun: | 
And, near the weſtern 
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© PSALM E. ver. 8 
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2 No more {hill bold blaſphemers fay, - - 
udgment will ne'er begin; 
No more abuſe his lon c 


To impudence and ſin. 


3 Thron d on a cloud our a ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way 

Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm, 5 
Lead on the dreadful day. 


4 4 Heav'n from above his call hall hear, | ö 


Attending angels come; 
' And earth and hell ſhall know and fear 
His juſtice and their doom. 


5 ** But gather all my ſaints ( he cries). 
«© That made their peace with Go 
*© By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, , 
And ſeal'd it. with his blood. 


6 * Their faith and works brought forth to light, 


shall make the world confeſs 
„My ſentence of reward is right, 
And NE: n, ae my grace,” 


10 11, 14, Ig, 23 Second 
Patt. Common Metre. 


Obedience is better than Sache. 


HUS ſaith the Lop, . 5 The Een | 


| fields, 
55 ; Abd flocks and herds are mine; 


+. * Ofer all the cattle of the hills, 


eL claim a right divine. 


e aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, 
Nor bullocks -burnt with fire; 


To hope and love, to pray and praiſe, . 
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P S A LM I.. | 97 
4 * Call upon me when trouble's near, 
* My hand ſhall ſet thee free; 


o*h Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare 
% The honour due to me. 


1 The man that offers humble brate, 
He glorifies me beſt: 
And thoſe that tread my holy ways, 
<« Shall my ſalvation taſte.” | 


PSALM L. ver. 1, 5, 9, 16, 21, 22. 
Part. Common Metre. | 


The Judgmeni of Hypoerites. 


I W CarsT tojudgment ſhall deſcend) 
And faints ſurround their Lok, 
He calls the nations to attend, 
And hear his awful word. 


Third 


2 ©© Not for the want of /bullocks ſlain 


„Will I the world reprove ; 
Altars and rites and forms are vain, 


Without the fire of love. 


3 And what have hy Docrites to do 
To bring their ſacrifice?ĩ 
They call my ſtatutes juſt and true, 
2 But deal in theft and lies. | 


4 ©* Could you expect to *ſcape my fi ht, 
And fin without controul ? = 
But I ſhall bring your crimes to light, 
With anguiſh in your ſoul.” | 


$5 Conſider ye, that flight'the Lox, 


ee his wrath appear; 
nce you fall beneath his ſword, 
There's no deliv rer there. | 
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PSALM L. Long Metre, | 
Hypocriſy expoſed. 2 Beh. 


I ] HE Loks, the judge, his churches warhs, . e 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, n 


Who place their hope in rights and forms, To! 
But make not faith nor love their care. But g 
2 Vile wretches dare rehearſe his name, Bring 
With lips of falſhood and deceit;  _ B 
A friend or brother they defame, : m9 cho] 
And ſooth and flatter thoſe they hate. Scal'd 
: : 88 And { 
3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong, Thar 
Yet dare to ſeek their Maker's face; ae 
They take his cov'nant on their tongue, 
But break his laws, abuſe his grace. And n 
1 4 To heav'n they lift their hands unclean, | 3 
F Defil'd with luſt defil'd with blood; 7 . Ay 
By night they practiſe ev'ry lin. i 1 
By day their mouths draw near to Goo. TY, 902 
5 And while his judgments long delay, | Sinners 
They grow ſecure. and fin the more; doom 
They think he ſleeps as well as they, N 
| And put far off the dreadful hour. 8 for 
6 O dreadful hour | When Gon draws near, 900 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes? brut, 
His wrath their guilty ſouls ſhall ter, Mine ar 
| And nodeliv'rer dare to riſe, I Flocks, | 
PSALM L. Toa new Tune, IEF 
3 The laſl Judgment. | When d; 
1 FF*HE Loxv, the Soy'reign, ſends his ſum- || Can I be 
| -mons fortn, | Thy ſole: 


Calls the ſouth nations, and awakes the north; || Are my e 
From eaſt to weſt the ſounding orders ſpread, Glaring i 
Thro' diſtant worlds, and regions of the dead: IP ; 
Be more ſhall Pogue oo ge 3 | A 

His vengeance ſleeps no more: Behold the day! 4 + 00 


ns, 


* 


nnn 
2 Behold the Judge deſcends, his guards are nigh; | 


_ Tempeſt and fire attend him down the ſky; 


Heav'n, earth and hell draw near, let all things 
2 Come, | 
To hear his juſtice, and the ſinner's doom: 
But gather firſt my ſaints (thejudge commands) 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant lands. 


3 Behold my cov'nant ſtands for ever good, 


Seal'd by th' eternal ſacrifice in blood, [ Jew, 

And ſign'd with all their names; the Greek, the 

That paid the ancient worſhip or the new, 

There's no diſtinction here; come ſpread - 
their thrones, 

And neat me ſeat my fav'rites and my ſons. 


1, their * SAVIOUR and their Gop, 

I am their Judge: ye heav'ns proclaim abroad 

My juſt 1 and declare | 

Thoſe awful truths that ſinners dread to hear 

Sinners in Sion, tremble and retire : 
I doom thee; painted hypocrite, to fire. 


5 Not for the want of goats or bullocks lain 
o condemn thee; bulls and goats are vain 
Without the flames of love. In vain the ſtore 
Of brutal off rings that were mine before; 
Mine are the tamer beaſts and ſavage breed; 


Flocks, herds & fields, & foreſts where they feed. 


If I were 2 77 would I aſk thee food ? 
When did I thir 
Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 


Thy ſolemn chatt'rings and fantaſtic. yows ?. . * 


Are my eyes charm'd thy veſtments to behold, 
Glaring in gems and gay in woven gold ? oy 


Unthinking wret 


16 


h! how could'ſt thou hope 
to ße | ENTRY, 
A Go, a Spirit, wit ſuch toys as theſe ? _ 
{'# * 2 : ; 


While 
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v opdrinł thy bullocks blood? 5 
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While with my grace and ſtatutes on thy tongue 4 
Thou lovꝰſt deceit, and doſt thy ee — 1 a *. 


In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends, 44 
Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen friends. 60 
8 Silent I waited with e ring love, Fel 
Eut did'ſt thou hope that I ſhould ne er reprove? . 

And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought within, Wher 

That God the Righteous would indulge thy fin? 5 

Behold my terrors now; my thunders roll, Andf] 
And thy own crimes aftright thy guilty ſoul. 4 4% B 
9. Sinners, awake betimes; ye fools, be wiſe; a: | 

Awake before this dreadful morning riſe ; 7 hs 

Change your vain thoughts, your crooked AT. 

works amend ; Co a> $3: «+ ay 

Flyto the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; There! 

Leſt, like a lion, his laſt veng'ance tear Andrai 
Jour trembling, fouls, and no deliv'rer near. 4 . 
5 88 5 C 

PSALM L. To the old proper Tune. Wy 

| | Uo The laſt Tudgment. | wa 

I HE Gop of Glory ſends his ſummons . Ere 
| forth, | When 


, \ 7 
Calls the ſouth nations, and awakes the north: h 
From eaſt to weſt his fov'reign orders ſpread, || And ſho! 
Thro' diſtant worlds, and regions of the dead. 8111 
The trumpet ſounds; hell trembles; heav'n 
rejoices; Fe Ys 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with chearful voices. 


2 No'more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay ; 
His veng'ance fleeps no more: Behold the day! 
Behold the Judge deſcends; his guards are nigh; 
Tempeſts and fire attend him down the ſky. 

When GoDp appears, all nature ſhall adore him; 

While ſinners tremble, ſaints rejoice before him. 


3 * Heav'n, 


: FSA nn 101 


3 © Heav'n, earth, and hell, draw near: let all 
things come, : „ 5 
& To hear my juſtice and the ſinner's doom: 
«© But gather firſt my faints; (the Judge com- 
mands) i 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant 


When CHRIST returns, wake ev'ry chearful 


1 paſhon ; | 1. 
And ſhout, ye ſaints ! he comes for your ſalvation, 


4 Beholdl my cov'nant ſtands for ever good, 
_ © Seald by th' eternal ſacrifice in blood, ; 
And ſign'd with all their names; the Greek, 

Z 

That paid the antient worſhip or the new. 

There's no diſtinction here, join all your voices, 

And raiſe your heads, ye ſaints, for heav'n rejoices, 


5 © Here (ſaith the LoxD) ye angels, ſpread 
their thrones, r 
© And near me ſeat my fay'rites and my ſons ; 
„ Come, my redeem'd, poſſeſs the joys prepar d 
Ere time began; tis your divine reward.“ 
When Curtsr returns, wake ev'ry chearful 
paſſion ; | 1 


And ſhout, ye ſaints ! he comes for your ſalvation. 


| | P USE the Firſt. 

6 © I am the Saviour, I th' Almighty Gop; 
am the Judge: ye heav'ns proclaim abroad 
My juſt eternal ſentence, and declare 

*© Thoſe awful truths that ſinners dread to hear. 
When Gop appears, all nature ſhall adore him; 
While ſinners tremble, ſaints rejoice before him. 
Stand forth, thou bold blaſphemer, & profane, 
Nou feel my wrath, nor call my threat'nings 


"TE BI 8 van: 1 12 $ & x 
"61 F 3 „Thou 


102 FSMD M- HE. 


Thou hypocrite, once dreſt in ſaints attire, 
] doom thee, painted hypocrite, to fire.“ 


:J udgment proceeds; hell trembles ; heav'n re- 
F joices; | 
Liftup your heads, ye ſaints, with chearful voices. 


$ Not for the want of goats or bullock ſlain 
* Dol condemn thee; 
Without the flames of love: in vain the ſtore 
« Of brutal off rings, that were mine before.” 


Earth is the Lon D's, all nature ſhall adore him; 
While ſinners tremble, ſaints rejoice before him. 


2 If I were hungry, would I aſk thee food ? 
When didi thirſt or drink thy bullocks blood? 
Mine are the tamer beaſts and ſavage breed, 
Flocks, herds and fields, and foreſts where 
| "hey fend.” © 
All is the Lox 's, he rules the wide creation; 
_ Gives ſinners veng ance, and the ſaints alvation, 


Y 10. % Can I beflatter'd with thy cringing bows, 
E hy ſolemn chatt' rings and fantaſtic vows? 
1 C4 Are my eyes charm'd thy veſtments to behold, 


Glanz 2 gems, and gay in woven gold?“ 


Gon is the Judge of hearts, no fair diſguiſes 
Can ſcreen the guilty when his veng ance riſes. 


. PausE the Second. 
A pi. wiretch! how ae thou hope 


4 to ple = 
Ade wid „with ſuch toys 26 theſe! ? 
Boe with | 557 Erace and ſtatutes on thy 
tongue, 


p el tov'Itdeceit & doſt thy brother wron! gf” 
Judgment, proceeds; hell ne 5 Heav/n re- 
111022 JOIOERS II l 
Lift up your heads, 3 ye late, with — voices. 
1 * 1 it *1o 


ulls and goats are vain 


1 CH; 


PS AL M-LIL” wy 
12 In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends; 
„Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen friends; 
«« While the falſe flatt'rer at my altar waits, 
His harden'd ſoul divine inſtruction hates.“ 
God is the Judge of hearts, no fair diſguiſes 
Can ſcreen the guilty when his veng ance riſes, 


13 Silent J waited with long- ſuff ring love: 
Rut didſt thou hope that I ſhould neꝰ er reprove? 
* And cheriſh-ſuch an impious thought within, 
«© 'That the All-Holy would indulge thy ſin?“ 
See GoD appears, all nations join © adore him; 
Judgment proceeds, and ſinners fall before him. 


14 Behold my terrors now; my thunders roll, 
And thy own crimes affright thy guilty ſoul. 
Now like a lion ſhall my veng'ance tear 
Thy bleeding heart, and no deliv'rer near.“ 


Judgment concludes; hell trembles; heav'n re- 
„Feine 5 ff l 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with chearful voices, 
|  EpiPnonema. © © * 
Sinners, awake'betimes ;' ye fools be wiſez 
Awake before this dreadful morning riſe: _ 
„ Change your vain thoughts, your crooked 
s 4] work's' amend ; S fg 4 8 4 
« Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your 
Then joir, ye ſaints, wake ev'ry chearful paſſion; 
When CHRIST returns, he comes for your ſal- 
vation. 73 555 . ran” ve. ; 2 
PS ALM LI. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
A Penitent pleading for Pardon. 
I SH pity, LoRp; O Loo, forgive; 
Let a repenting ſinner livre : 
Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not a ſinner truſt in th e:? 
19036 4 * 2 My 


** 


„ dis Ab Ls 


2 My crimes are great, but don't ſurpaſs 

The pow'r and glory of thy grace 

| Great GoD! thy nature hath no bound, 

So let thy pard' ning love be found. 

3 O waſh my ſoul from ev'ry fin, i 
And make my guilty conſcience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies 

And paſt offences pain my eyes. 

4 My lips with ſhame my fins confeſs 

Againſt thy law, againſt thy grace: 
Lob, ſhould: thy judgment grow ſevere, 

Jam condemn'd, but thou art clear. 


5 Should ſudden veng ance ſeize my breath, 
I muſt pronounce thee juſt, in deat; 
And if my ſou} was ſent to hell, 
Thy righteous law-approves it well. 
6 Vet ſave a trembling ſinner, Lon, 
Whoſe hope, ſtill hov'ring round th word, 
Would. light on ſaome ſweet promiſe there, 
Some ſure ſupport againſt deſpair. . 
1. Original and actual Sin confeſſed. , 
; ORD, I am vile, conceiv'd in ſin; 
Ander unholy and ün clean; 
Sprung from the man whoſe guilty fall 
- Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 


5 | 
® | 
Bob a 


2 Soon as we draw our infant-breath,' n, 


c ſeeds of ſin grow up for death: | 
ny law:demands a perfect heart; 
But we're deſil'd in ev ry part. 
[3 Great Gos, create my heart anew, 
And form my ſpirit pure and true; 
O make me wiſe betimes, to fpy y, 
My danger and my remedy. 


4 Behold, | 


PS AL M . 105 


4 Behold, 1 fall before thy face; 
*= only refuge is thy grace: [3 
' No outward forms can make me clean; 3 
The leprofy 1 lies deep within. ah 


5 No bleeding bird“ nor bleeding, beaſt 
Nor hy ſſop! ranch, nor ſprinklin Set, 
Nor Ann brock, not flood, nor fea,” 
Can waſh the di fmal Thain away.” 


6 Es Us, my Sop! thy blood alone 199 1 
ath pow'r ſufficient to atone; VV 


Thy blood can make me white as ſow ; ; 
No Jewiſh types could'cleanſe/me ſo. 


| 7 While guilt diſturbs and breaks my — 8 

E Nene, ee 21: 
| ORD, let me hear pard' ning voice 
And make my broken bones rejoice. bf 


A ed LI. Third Part. Long Metre. 

'1 W red; or, Repentince and Faith 
d, n the Blood ? CurIgT., 1 
\ Thou that hear'lt when ſinners cry! 4 : 

Tho' all my Crimes 1 5 38 lie, 
. Behold them not with Angry! ook, | 
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But blot their mem' ry: from 3 book.” 4 

2 Create 008 nature pure within, 1 I 

a And form my ſoul averſe ea (oF A 
Let Es = Spirit ne er departs... . 


Nor hide thy prefers from wy heart. 3 
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Tho- [ have Seda thy 8955 "IT — 
* His help and comfort {till afford: _ 
And let a wretch tome near thy chrone, 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 
og Fs 5 A 
old, - 


— —— D: — — 


4 Born i in a world of guilt, I drew w” | 


at 


106 PS A- LM. LI. 


5 A broken heart, my God, my Kings... 
bn all the ſacrifice I bi 

The Gop of Grace will ne'er Sus. 
A broken heart for ſacrifige. 


6 My ſoul lies humbled i in the duſt, 
And owns Hy. Aa! ſentence juſt; 
Look down, RD, with pitying eye, 
And ſave the Ra unden d. to die. 
7 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 
— ſhall dearn thy ſov reign grace; 
Il lead them to my Saviour's blood, ; 
And they ſhall praiſe a pard'ning Gov. . wy 


58 Q. may thy love 12 00 my tongue! 
m 


Salvation ſhall. bs all my ſong; | 
And all my pow'rs-ſhall jein to, blels 
The Lokxp, my: ſtrength and righteouſneſs. 


PSALM LI. 3—13, Firſt Part. Common Metre: 
& Lan goes and attual Sin confeſſed and pardoned. E 


On 1. would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs 
| t before thine eyes 
A mit t thy. aws, againſt thy grace, 
> How high my e crimes atife ? 


2 Should 'ſt thou condemn i my foul to hell, 


And cruſh. my fleſh" to duſt, 
Heav'n would n. patch: thy 88 e 5 
And earth muſt own it juſt. Wl 


3 I from the ſtock of Adam cane, 25 
Unholy and unclean; © 
All my original is ſhame, | 
And all my nature CE 


Contagion with my breath ; 
And as my days at! I gr gre rew 
A juſter prey for gen „ 
5 Cleanſe 


+ 


PSALM II. 


Cleanſe me, O Lon, and chear my ſoul 
With thy forgiving love: 

O make my broken ſpirit whole, 
And bid my pains remove. * 


6 Let not thy Spirit quite depart, 3 
Nor drive me from thy face Fa. e 
Create anew my vicious' heart, 
And fill ie with thy grace. 


7 Then will I make me own. 
Before the'fons. a merey kn 


Backſliders ſhall addreſs thy throne, 
And turn to. Go N 


74145. } 


PSALM: LI. HE AIP Second Part. 
Commòn Metre. " 


Repentance and Faith in, the Blood "of cr. 


5 God of Mercy, hear my call, 
1. 0 My load of uit remove; 4 
; Break down this ſeparatin wall 5 
Fhat bars me from thy of. 1 * 


2 Give me the preſence? of thy grace, 
Then my rejoicingꝭ tongue 

Shall ſpeak aloud thy " Fighteouſmeſs, 0 

And make, thy praiſe my ſong. + 


3 No blood of goats nor heifer lain, £9 1 

For fin could e'et atone 

The death of CHRIST Rail fill remain 
Sufficient and alone. EW 


| 4 A ſeul oppreſt with ſin's deſert 4 Ne 
s My Gop will near deſpiſe 5 ' © 
Ager b groan, 2 n ee 
our beſt. lackIGed-7 1 


; 33 ; 
120 2 11 ft 


PSALM 
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2 Their rage is levels at m 
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PSA 15 M. III. ds 
Victory and Haji verdnce from Perſecution. 
RE all the foes of Sion fools, 
Who thus, devour her ſaints ? 
Do they not knaw; her Sh r pules,, 
And pities = complaints 1 W 
2 They ſhall be feind with ſad ſurpriſe * 


For God's avenging arm . 
Scatters the ones f 1 kt . 3: + 


To do his chilekr f 
3120 7 8 of 
3 In vain the ſons of. =. ; 


Of armies in array 


When 'Gop has, pers d n 
They fall bs 0 825 00 90 


14 O for a word from Sion 's King, . 


Her captives to feſtöre! 
Jacob r de, 


1. 


Pp SA L M L . A a 
CLommgn Metre. 
8 uppart for the 6: ey and rented"; Sous. | 
G69; my Seeg hear | Ferie 
Bene m Ing tears; ©... 


For earth and Wal W old o. 
And triumph in my fears. 


| life, (13h..D 31 T 
Hs toad, dang 


My ſoul with guilt“t 


And fill my thoughts, Wi 
To ſhake my hope in M.. 
3 With in ward. pain eng erge- rings . 
[ groan with ev'ry breath : 
Horror and fear beſet me and, 


: .. Amongſt the ſhades of death. 


; invvard Briese A 


— 2 


Dangeroꝛ 


I | E“ 
But in 
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A. PS ALM LV. z 109 b 
4 O were J like a feather'd dove, $1300 | 
And innocence had wings; | 


I'd fly, and make a long remove ; 
From all theſe reſtleſs things. pens 


5 Let me to ſome wild deſert W 77 1109) 
And find a peaceful home 0 
Where ſtorms of malice never blow, 
Temptations. never come, . Wis 


6 Vain hopes, and vain ATFOnHOns:: a, 
Thy, hr. the 55 of en! 1 1 5 nA 
K he ty Soo on whom c H 
1 Gave me here as: well, »: 821 5 10071 

PAU SRK. 
7 By mornisg ris Ld, 1220 his face,” 
t noon repe DIE I 
'Fhe nig bt Hal ha! he; aſk is 1 race, 
Y Nor will he Wang 125 tac 5 
ü 3 Gop ſhall preſerve my y foul from Ta, NW 
| en th ange appear, 8 ad T 
If he _— their aid. mar 22 0 


g I caſt my burdens on the Jin 
3 1 ORD aki them all 


ho Chin word, 3 
8 Wy al er fl 85 85 8 


»<V2 5 


by cares Sion out” half their =: Sy 2 4 
PSALM LV. ver. 117 1 9, 22. Short Metre. 
A! Dangerous Profperity ; of, Daih Devetion en- 
t tvunrag | P 
5 ET ſinners take thelr 8 0 
| | 7 And chooſe the! road to deln, 5 S416 
t in the worſhip of my G +! (14 
Tn ſpend my daily breath, | 


ab 110 PS AL M. LI. 


2 My thoughts ; addreſs his throne, f 
| When morning brings the light ; 4 
I ſeek his bleſſings ev'ry, noon, . 
And pay my vows. at Pig. 


3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
O my eternal Gon; . 4 
While ſenners periſh i in. ſurpriſe. 
Beneath thine angry rod. 


4 Becauſe they dwell at eaſe,” ᷑ “ 
And no fad changes feel, 3 
They neither fear nor truſt r name, os 
Nor learn to do N — 


5 But J with all. my cares 
x b dk „ Ts, 45 
e ur we : Lott at 
And roll upon his ye Ns, 11 5 5 4 
6 His arm ſhall well 24 x, ah, 292 
The children of his lone. 
The ground on which their baten ſands: 
No earthly. por can move. 


PSALM + <a "fl 


TT 


* 8 from Os preſi. and Fat og! or, 
| 4 . te - 10 pu 


SGop's 27 5 "bis 
and Prayer.” — 


Thou hoſe justice reigns on dab, 
And makes th'tppr r 26 
Behold how envious ſinners tr 1 224 
To vex and break my peace. | 


2 The ſons of violence and lies 


Join to devour me, LoD: FE-*F 
But as my hourly; dangers nile, 98 
My refuges is * 4 word. „ 4d; rh 661 
42 "oy A anni 3 In 


A © 


PSALM LI. 


3 In Gop moſt holy, juſt and true, 
I have repos'd my truſt ; | * 
Nor will I fear what fleſh can do, 
The offspring of the duſt, 7 


4 They wreſt my words to niſchief ſtill, 
Charge me with unknown faults ; 
Miſchief doth all their edunſele- H 
And malice all their thoughts. 


5 Shall e eſcape without thy frown : 5 
eir devices ſtand? 
0 _ the haughty finner down, | 4417 
And let bim know thy hand. 8 


Paus E. 


6 Gor 2 * ſorrows of his ſaints, 
Their groans affect his ears; 
Thou ha 1 K . for my complaints, 
A bottle for my tears. ven 3 


7 When to thy throne I raiſe my ON 
The wicked fear and fle; | 
So ſwift is prayer, to reach the Ky, 
So near is GOD to me, TT 1 


$ In thee, moſt holy, juſt and true, 
I have repos'd my truſ;, 
Nor will J fear what man can do, 


The offspring of the duſt. 


9 Th ſolemn vows are on — kes, 3 
Th 25 ſhalt receive my 5 
IN fin How faithful is the word! f 


ow righteous all thy ways!“ 


10 Thou haſt fecur'd my ſoul from death; 
O ſet thy pris' ner free: 
That heart and hand, and life and breath, 
May be employ'd for thee. ' 


171 111 1 
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| PSALM 


It tear) | 
"PSALM- Ly. 


2 

Praiſ⸗ for Protection, Grace and Truth. | 2 
TY Gon, in whom are all the ſprings Hi, 
Of boundleſs 1 and grace unknown, Jet! 

Hide me beneath thy 2 0e wings,, | And 
Till the dark: claud is over . To 
2 Up to the heay*ns I ſend my 3 A pol 
The LOBR will my > "att forms © | The 
He ſends his angels from the 725 „ An 
And ſaves me from the threat cning form. You | 
3 Be thou exalted, O my God, ba 
Above the heav'ns where 3 dwell 5 &* 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 4 Break 
And Iand ta land thy wonders tell, To 
4 My heart 1 is fix d: my ſong ſhall raiſe "Tip As = 
0 honours to thy name ; 57 . % np 
Awake, my wn ry.) to ſound his praiſe, 80 

My tongue, the glory: of my frame. 8 

IJ Th A 

5 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns, | Thow 
nd reaches to the'ntmoſt” {ky | As g 
His truth to endleſs” years AE LS Or tos 
When lower warlds:diffolye ine die. n n Or bir 
6 Be thou exalted, O'wy aan Vai 
Above rhe hear s Where ele aden; N 6 Thus 
Thy pow'r on earth be kndwn abroad, Safety 
And: land to land cy" wonders tell. | And 
FSA. LV | | As, the 113th Pfalm. 5 16 
| Warning. t . | Mogiftrates. p45 oy 40 * 
ES, who rule 12 world by laws, P 
ill ye deſpiſe the righteous cauſe, 0 
"When th:injur'd-;poor before you ſtands ? OD 
Dare ye condemn the righteous. poor, I OR 
_ And Jet rich ſinners ſcape ſecure, * 5 


5 While gold and greatneſs bribe your hands! ] Wilt th 
2 Have Shall 


wy 


78, 


ds ? 


ands ! 
Have 


PISA LM LX. 
2 Have ye forgot, or never knew, L 
That Gop will judge the, Judges too? 


113 


Hig ich in the hey v'ns his j ultce reigns 3. 7 


Yet you invade the rights of Gop, 
And ſend Jour bold decrees abroad, 
To bin 


3 A poiſon'd arrow is your tongue, 
The: Arrow ſharp, the poiſon. trong, | 


the conſcience in your chains, 


And death attends where'er it wounds 3 


You hear no counfels,' cries or tears; 
bo the deaf adder! ſtops her ears 


Againſt the pow'r of charming {oiinds, 


8 out their teeth, eternal Gop! 
* Thaſe teeth of lions dy'd: in blood; 


And cruſh the ſerpents in — oo 
As empty chaff, when whirlwinds riſe, 


Before til ſweeping tempeſt flies, 
So let their hopes and names be loſt. 


Th' Almighty thunders from the ſky, 
Their- grandeur melts, their titles me, 
As hills of ſnow diſlolve and run; 
Or ſnails that periſh in their ſlime, 


Or births that come before their time, 


Vain births that never ſee the ſun. 


6 Thus ſhall the ven 'ance, of the Lord 


Safety and joy to ſaints,affard: _ 
Andall t at hear ſhall j join and ſay, 

„Sure there's a Gop that rules on h 

* A Gon that hears his children cry, 


1 


> 


And will their ſuff rings well repay,” 


PSA LM. 58 1—5, 1012, | 44 
"ng of Humiliation for Diſappointments i in Wer. 
ORD, haſt thou caſt the nation off a 


| Muſt we for ever mourn? 
Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath? 
| Shall mercy ne er return? 


2 The 


75 
A 
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"8 P. S ALM LXI. 


2 The terror of one frown of thine 
Melts all our ſtrength away; 

Like men that totter, drunk with wine, 
We tremble in diſmay. 


3 Great-Britain ſhakes beneath thy froke, 
And dreads thy threat'ning hand 

O heal the iſland thou haſt broke; 
Confirm the wav ring land. | 


4 Lift up a banner in the eld 
For thoſe that fear thy name; 
Save thy beloved with thy Miele, * 
And put our foes to ſhame. 


5 Go with our armies to the fight, 

_ Like a confe&rate Gon 

In vain confed' rate r > V 
Againſt thy lift rod... 3; 


6 Our troops ſhall gain 2 wide renden 25 
By thy aſſiſting hñAand : 
"Tis" Goo that treads , the wig ty down, | 


And makes the feeble: 


PSALM, TH." 
1 Safety WE. 


HEN overwhelm'd with et; 
My heart within me _ 
Helpleſs and far from'alÞrelief,”- 
o heay'n I lift mine eyes. 855 


1 O lead me to the rock "= 
That's high above my 1 
" make the-covert of wy wings . 
My ſhelter and my ſhade. 


3 Within chy refents,; Lern, 
For ever L'II abid n 
Thou art the tow'r of my defence, 
The refuge where IL hide. 


44 1 ie 4 Thou 


b] 
4 


wo 


Thy g 
al \ 


Ve. 


PSALM LXII. 115 


Thou giveſt me the lot 
Of thoſe that fear thy name; 
If endleſs life be their reward, 
"8 T ſhall poſſeſs the ſame. 


PP 


No Truft in the Creatures; or, Faith in Divine 
Y ſpirit looks to Gop alone; 


| Grace and Power. 
M My rock and refuge is his throne; 
In all my fears, in all my ſtraits, 
My ſoul on his ſalvation waits. 


2 Truſt him, ye ſaints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before is face : 
When helpers fail, and foes invade, - 
God is our all- ſufficient aid. 7 


3 Falſe are the men of high degree, . 
The baſer fort are vanit j; 


Laid in a balance, both appe 


"al 


Light as a puff of empty air. 


4 Make not increaſing gold your truſt, 
a or ſet your hearts on glitt'ring duſt; 
eo Why will you-graſp the fleeting ſmoke 
I And not believe what Gon has ſpoke ? 
Once has his awful voice declar d, 
Once and again my ears have heard, 
All pow'r js his etexnal due: 
*©He muſt be feand and truſted too.“ 
6 For fovireign pow'r. reigns not alone, 
Grace is a partner of the throne; _ 
Thy grace/anduſtice, "mighty LORD! 
Shall well divide our laſt reward) © 
FN e ee 
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Thou 
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PSALM LXIII. 1, 2, 5, 3, 4. Firſt Part. 2 My 


; Common Metre. „ My 
The Morning of a Lorp's-Day. . wy 
z H Than my Gov, without delay, | 
I haſte to ſeek thy face: 3 My ſr 
My thirſty ſpirit faints away, | Anc 
Without thy chearing grace. _ 
2 So pilgrims an the ſcorching ſand, 
eneath a burning ſky,, | - Th 
Long for'a cooling ſtream at hand, 3 
And they muſt drink or die. | M " 
I've ſeen thy glory and thy pow'r 1 
b Thro' all thy 5 Wine; 5 But tt 
My God, repeat that heav'nly hour, Sha 
That vition Jo /⁸mm e. 2 
4 Not all the bleflings of a feaſt _ | 
Can pleaſe my ſoul ſo well, b 1 ; 
As when thy richer grace I taſte 11 C 
And in thy preenoe Swell” Or; 
5 Not life itſelf, with alt her joys, 
Can my beſt paſſions move, : 5 
Or raiſe ſo high my chearful voice, I Longing e 
As thy forgiving love. 
6 Thus, till my laſt expiring day, 1 
I'll bleſs my Gop and King | G 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, The g 
And tune my lips to ſing, Stan 
PSALM LXIII. 6—10. Second Part, I Thou 
Common Metre, + 6 
Midnight Thoughts recollected. ry "8 -- Thy 
z WAS in the watches af the night 3 With } 
I thought upon thy pow'r, For 1 
I kept thy lovely face in light, As tray 
Amidſt the darkeſt hour. Pant 


2 My 


Part. 


art, 


2 My 


PSALM LXII. 1 


2 My fleſh lay reſting on my bed; 
Ny ſoul aroſe on high : 
« My Gon, my Life, my Hope, I ſaid, 
Bring thy ſalvation nigh.” 
; My ſpirit labours up thine hill, 
And climbs the heav'nly road: 
But thy right hand upholds me ſtill, 
While f purſue my Goo. 


+ Thy mercy ftretches o'er my head 
che ſhadow of thy wings; 
My heart rejoices in thine aid; 
My tongue awakes and ſings. 


5 But the deſtroyers of my peace 
Shall fret and rage in vain; _ 
The tempter ſhall for ever ceaſe, 
And all my fins. be ſlain. 
6 Thy ſword ſhall give my foes to death, 
And ſend them down to dwell 


In the dark caverns of the earth, 
Or to the deeps of hell. 


PSALM LXIII. Long Metre: 


Longin : after Gop; or, the Love of Go better 
ging off vhs Life. | © f | 


1 S indulge my humble claim: 


Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt; 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 
2 Thou Great and Good, thou Juſt and Wiſe, 
Thou art my Father and my Gop:! | 
And I am thine by ſacred tie 
Thy Son, thy —— bought with blood. 


3 With heart and eyes and lifted hands, 1 
For thee J long, to thee I look © | 7 
As travellers in thirſty lands — 
Pant for the cooling water- brooæx. | 

| | | 4 With 


118 PSALM LXIII. 


4 With early feet I love t' appear 
Among thy ſaints, and ſeek thy face; 
Oft have I ſeen*thy glory there, 
And felt the pow'r of ſov'reign grace. 


5 Not fruits nor wines that tempt our taſte, 


Nor all the joys our ſenſes know, 
Could make me ſo divinely bleſt, 
Or raiſe my chearful paſſions ſo. 


6 „ itfelf without thy love 
o taſte of pleaſure could afford; 
T would but a tireſome burden prove, 


If I were baniſh'd from the LoRD. 


7 Amidſt the wakeful hours of night, 
When buſy cares afflict my head, 


One N of thee gives new delight, 


And adds refreſhment to my bed. 


8 T'l1 lift my hands, Ill raiſe my voice, 
While J have breath to pray or praiſe ; 

This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, 

And ſpend the remnant of my days. 


PSALM LXII. Short Metre. 


Seeking Gov. 


I Go, permit my tongue 
M This joy, to call thee mine ; 

And let my early cries prevail. 

To taſte thy love divine. 

2 My thirſty fainting ſoul 

Thy mercy doth implore ; 

Not travellers in deſert lands 

. Can pant for water more. 


| 3 Within thy churches, Lox p, 


J long to find a placez 
Thy pow'r and glory to behold, - 
And feel thy quick'ning grace. 


* 


4 For 


4 For lif 
No! 
No joy 
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To the 
And 
Not th 
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6 In wak 
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1 think 
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To ſ 
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PSALM LXV. 


4 For life without thy love 
No reliſh can afford ; | 
No joy can be compar'd with this, 
o ſerve and pleaſe the LoRD. 


To thee I lift my hands, 
And praiſe thee while I live; 
Not the rich dainties of a feaſt, - 
Such food or pleaſure give. 


6 In wakeful hours of night 
I call my God to mind; 
] think how wiſe thy counſels are, 
And all thy dealings kind, 


Since thou haſt been my help, 

- To thee my ſpirit flies, | 

And on thy watchful providence 
My chearful hape relies. 


I The ſhadow of thy wings 


My foul in ſafety keeps: 
J follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. . 


PSALM LXV. 1--5, Firſt Part. Long Metre, 
"FH Public Prayer and Praiſe. © 
HE praiſe of Sion waits for thee, 
| My Gop; and praiſe becomes thy houſe : 


There ſhall thy ſaints thy glory ſee, 
And there perform their public yows, 


2 O thou, whoſe mercy bends the ſkies 
To ſave, when humble ſinners pray ; 
All lands to thee ſhall lift their eyes, 
And iſlands of the northern fea. * 
Againſt my will my fins prevail, 0 
But grace ſhall purge away their ſtain; 
The bload of CHRIST will never fail 
To wafh my. garments white again. 
| 4 Bleſt 


s PSALM: LN 
4 Bleſt is the man whom thou ſhalt chooſe; 
And give him kind accefs to thee; _ 
Give him*a 7 8 within thy houſe, 
To taſte thy love divinely fre. 
5 Let Babel fear when Sion prays 3 
Babel prepare for long diſtreſs, 
When S1on's Gop himfelf arrays 
In terror and in righteouſneſs... -; 


6 With ane, Ts | 
What his affſicted ſaints requeſt ; 
And with almighty wrath. reveals; ._ 
His love, to give his churches reſt. 


7 Then ſhall the flocking nations run | 
Io Sion's hill, and-own their LorbD- 


The riſing and the ſetting ſun... 
ah Shall ſee the Saviour's name ador'd, | 


Divine Providence in Air, Earth and Sea - or, 
e The GOD of Nature and Grate, 


HE-Gop of our Salvation hears | 

12 L The groans of Sion mix d with tears; | 4 
Yet hen he comes with kind deſigns, 
Tro all the way his terror ſhines. 

2 On him the race of man depends] 
Far as the earth's remoteſt ends -. | 
Where the creator's name is known 
By nature's feeble light alone 

3 Sailors that travel o' er the fd 

Addreſs their frighted; fouls to Gop, 
Wohen'tempeſts: rage, and billows roar, 
At d readful diftance from the ſhore. F 
"+22 & 3 1 g 4 e 
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PSALM! txv! 


4 He bids theinoiſy tempeſts ceaſe ; 
He calms the raging croud to Pede, 
When a tumultuous nation raves, _ 
W.ild-as the winds, and loud as waves. 


5 Whole kingdoms, ſhaken by the aw w 


He ſettles i 1 forxm; 
Mountains eſtabliſh'd by his, hapd, 
Firm on er old Dan Penal and. 


6 Behold his wk ns fweep'the ſky, 
New comets blaze, and light” 5 % 
The heathen lands, with — ift ſurpriſe, , 
From the bright horror turn their 8 


7 At his cemmand the morning rayr⸗ 
Smiles in the eaſt, and leads the 108 


. 
* 


1 


He guides the ſur s declinin wheels, 


Over che tops of weſtern hills. 


8 Seaſons and times obey i voices 


The ev'ning and the morn rejoice 


To ſee the earth made ſoft with ſhow” s, | 
EI. fruit, and 'dreſt in fow'rs. | 15 


9 Tis from his Wat'r bx Ys" 
5 gives the chirſty | ound . 2 


He walks upon the c ouds, and t _ | Ft 
Doth his enriching drops diſpenſe. _ 


10 The deſert grows a fruitful field; a 


Abundant food the vallies.yield 3 ;_.., | .. - 


The vallies ſhout with chearful 1 voice, | 
And: neighb' ring hills repeat their Jobs 


11 The paſtures ſmile in green array; 


There lambs and larger cattle play; 85 


The larger cattle and the lamb 
Each in his language ſpeaks thy name. 


. 
« * 4 
247 


12 6 works "4 is agga— thy dine: 'r divine; 
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Or ev'ry field thy 14 
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122 P/S A LIM LXV. 
Thro' ev'ry month thy gifts appear: 
Great Gon! thy 5 neſs. crowns the year. FSALA 
een! 6 510 WW The Pro 


PSALM LXV. Firſt Part. Common Metrs, 
1 117 05 
4 | Proyer-hearlig Go, ang; the, & ln called. FT 


T 
RAISE aits in 10 an Lon, for fs = 
THEO hall bür 100 de T 

Thou ha ear When ſinners me 45 : gy r 
All fleſh wel ſeek. thine ad. 215 wt Thy 15 
2 Lohn our iniquities. prevail, 0 a0e5 Thy 
But pard'ning grace is thine : ; Seaſon: 
And thou wilt grant us pow'r and aun Hear 
To conquer evry ſun; ; 1418. When 
3 Bleſt are the men hom thou wilt cok The 
To bring han near thy face | { Thoſe \ 
Give them a dwelling in thine houſe, * Borm 
To feald ee thy grace. * | Pig etl, With w 
4 In afſw” rig & what. thy church. bee, The | 
Thy truth-and terror ſhine, | The thi 
And N of oe ri donne = And r 
Fiulfil thy Kind def igen. 5 555 of Thy wa 
5 Thus ſhall the wend'ring n nations . H Thy 8 
The Loxp is 12 and juſt; ..-.: 4 SALM I 

And diſtant if fly to thee? .. band The Bl 
And make thy mane their Tg ES, 8 


6 They dread thy glitt ring takens, di 4 
When ſigns in heav n appear; g of” 12 


But the ſhall learn thy holy. words, ol - Iv jſit 
And ove a8 rar 11183 1281. | [apt Ew 
C he cloud 
„H: S it eit, l "PSALY Pour ou 
> thghs 1 Their wat 


To che: 


1/71, 1: 5 
PSALM LXV. Second Part. Eben Mette. 


7 The Providence 0 . Ag tn Air, os and j 9 a g 
e or, The Bleſſing of Rain. | 


* \IS Me thy ſtrength the mounting Nang, | ti 
Gop of eternal power! 5 1 

The ſea grows calm at thy command, 17 1 
3 And tempeſts ceaſe to roar. a. 1 


Thy morning light and ev ning ſhade 
Succeflive comforts brin "x. * 
wu. FIX plenteous fruits make f harveſt glad, 5 
0 Thy flew'rs adorn the ſpring. 1 


; Seaſons and times, and moons and 1 
Heav'n, earth and air are thine; 
When clout diftiÞ in fruitful ſhow”! Thy. 
The Author is divine. . 


t Thoſe d'rin ciſterns in he 1 a 
Borne by the Winds around, | „ : 
With wat'ry treaſures well ſupply + © {| 
The furrows of the ground: / 
The thirſty ridges drink their: Fa 1 1 
And ranks of corn appear. . 
Thy ways abound with bleſſing; gin, 
1 hy goodneſs crowns the year-. 


SALM LXV. Third Part. Common Metre. 
The Bleſſings of tbe Spring; or, Gop gives Rain. 

5 A Pfalm for the Huſbandman. 
_ OOD. is the Lord, the heav'nly King, 
£1 1:8 Who makes the earth his care 


Viſits the paſtures ev'ry ſpring, 
And bids the graſs appear. 


The clouds, like rivers rais'd on high, 
ALY Pour out at thy command. | 
Their wat'ry bleſſings from the ſky, 
To chear the thir oh land. 


* 


XY -- 


3 The 
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3 The ſoften'd ridges of the field 

Permit the corn to ſpring; 

The vallies rich proviſion yield, 
And the poor lab'rers ſing. 


4 The little hills on ev'ry ſide 
Rejoice at falling ſhow'rs; .,. . 
The meadows, dreſs'd in all their pride, 
Perfume the air with flow res. 
5 The barren clods refreſh'd with rain, 
Peromiſe a joyful crop; 3 
' The parched grounds look green again, 
And raiſe the reaper's hope. 
6 The various months thy goodneſs crowns ; 
How beauteous are thy ways! | 
The bleating flocks ſpread o'er the downs, 
And ſhepherds ſhout thy praiſe. 


PSALM LXVI. Firſt Part. 


Governing Power and Goodneſs; or, Our Graces 
tried by Aﬀlidtions. | © 
I GING, aye nations, to the Lok, 
Sing with a joyful noiſe ; 
With melody of ſound record 
His honours and yours joys. 5 
2 Say to the pow'r that ſhakes the ſky, 
© How terrible art thou! | 
Sinners before thy preſence fly, 
„Or at thy feet they bow... 
[3 Come, ſee the wonders of our Gop, 
How glorious are his ways ! 
In Moſes? hand he puts his rod, 
And cleaves the frighted ſeas. 


. 


He made the ebbing channel dry If ſin lay 
x While Ifr'el paſt 2 the flood; 2 Whil 
There did.the church begin their joy, The Lo 


Nor 1 


* 


And triumph in their Gon.) 


PSALM LXVI. 125 


3 He rules by his reſiſtleſs might; 
Will rebel-mortals dare 

Provake th? eternal to the fight, 

And tempt that dreadful War? 


6 O bleſs our Gop, and never ceaſe, 
Ve ſaints, fulfil his praiſe; 
He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 
And guides our doubtful ways. 


Los, thou haſt proy'd our ſuff ring ſouls, ; 
' To make our graces ſhine ; il 
So ſilver bears the burning coals, '1} 

The metal to refine, ; 


8 Thro' wat' ry ys and fiery ways 


5 We march at thy command, firs 
| Led to poſſeſs the promi ps , | ; 
85 By thine ne hand. | '1 


PSALM NXLVI. 13—20. nel Part. 


Praiſe to Gop for hearing Prayer. 
OW ſhall my ſolemn _vaws be paid 


N To that Almighty PoWẽꝛr, W : 
hat heard the 1 . requeſts, . Woe I 
In my diſtreſsful hour. 


2 My lips and chear ful heart 3 
To make his mercies known; To 
Come, ye that fear my Gop, and hear q 
The wonders he has done. i 
; When on my head huge forrows I; | | 
I ſought his heav'nly aid'; - ans 
He ſav'd my ſinking ſoul from hell, 
And death's eternal ſhade. 


If fin lay cover'd i in my heart, 5 
While pray'r employ'd my tongue, 

The Lord had ſhewn me no regard, 
Nor I his praiſes ſung.. 


races 


ie 8 z; But 


/ 


126 | P S A L M IXVI. 


5 But God (his name be' ever bleft) SAL 
Has ſet my ſpirit free, 
Nor turn'd from him my poor OY 
Nor turn'd his heart from me. 7; 
pS ALM LXVIII. AC 
The Nation' S Proſperity, anud the Church' R Fm [2 He F 
HINE, mighty Gop, on Britain ſhine | uſt 
* With . ee of heay*nly grace; 3+ 1 
eveal thy pow'r thro” all our ron oe ) Like 
And ſhew thy ſmiling face. 
NOT 3 Her 
f2 Amidft our iſle exalted hi 2." 8 His 
Do thou our glory ta Sing 
And like a wall = guardian ""Y | Ve 1. 
Surround thy fawrite land. Ro: 27.3 
4 The 
z When ſhall thy name from are t to ſhore Fly t 
Sound all, the earth abroad. In hi 
And diſtant nations know and love © © A Ju 
Their Saviour and their Gon ? 5 He by 
4 e to the Lon, ye diſtant Sandy 1 And j 
loud with ſolemn voice; | But ri 
While Britiſh t Pane; exalt his priſe, Shall 
And Britiſh carts rejoice. vir 1 , 
5 He, the great. Lon n, the ſor'reign lag 16 Kingd 
That fits enthron'd above, Crow 
Wiſely, commands; the vs he mage, TW Mis wv 
In juſtice and in le. His he 
6 Earth ſha her Maker's vil, „ e fi 
And ede ull increaſe 4' -::/ z 2 | How t 
Our Gor will crown his choſen iſle } Si: In Iſr 
With fruitfulneſs and peace. % p Iſr eli 
7 Gop the Redeemer ſcatters es {£8 Procld 
His choiceſt favours here.. F He's yr 
While the creation's utmoſt bound N 2 When 
Shall ſee, adore, and fear. . in 105 Gop 18 
124 9 PSALME -::: 


HY | 
PSALM LXVIII. Firſt Part. ver, 1—6, 4235; 


' The Vent engeance and Compalſi ono (50D. : i 
1 —4 in all "Wy 12 * 55 ; 
And put the troops of hell to a N 

$ ſmoke. that ſought to cloud the thou: h 
Before, the riſing tempeſt flies. [ | 
[2 He comes array'd im burning dames 1 a 


Peel «ng Ven be are his names 

e is bc e pre 

Like 95s Bi e fire.] 

3 5 _— thunders:thro? the fleas: :: 4 

. named EHQYAH, founds on ME 5 q 

Nos is name, we s of grace; 7: 
Ye ſaints rejoice. 255 Pe 1 g 

"I 4 The widow and the-fatherlefs EET 0 

e Fly to his aid in ſharp FAR 216 x; 0 
| In him the'poor and. helpleſs ne Lt 

A Judge that's juſt, 2 Kober flag. 


5 He breaks the captive's heavy. chain, 
And pris' ners ſee the light ag ag ain; 3 
But rebels that diſpute his will 
Shall dwell in chains and darkneſs ſill, 


| : PAYS. TY i re : 
ge, N King Ys and thrones tg, os bel ong: = 

| | Grown him, ye n ae in your ſong : 

2. end' rous names ad; pow'rs rehearſs 5 , ; 


howours ſhall entleh your verſe; 
e He ſhakes. e heay'; ns with. 2 alarms ;. 


4 ] How terrible is God in arms! - 
"SE In Iſr'el are his mercies brown, | OD. 2) 
1 Iſrel ischis peculiar throne 72 2 


I sõ 8 Proclaim him King, pronounce him biet: 

: He's your defence; your joy, your reſt; __ 
Gov? I riſe and. ae de,, b 

1 OD is * ev'r t. 
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P F ALM LXV III. Second Part. ver. 1 oy; 1B | | Safety 


He hea 


CurisT's Aſcenf on, and the Gift of the Spirit. He ma 


* ORD, when thou didſt aſcend on higb, The cc 
Ten thouſand angels fill'd the fky, But thi 
Thoſe heav 'nly guards around thee wait,” Is endl 
Like chariots that attend thy ſtate. The L 
2 Not Sinai's mountain could r On all 
More glorious when the Lord was there; The ſt. 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful law, And ir 
And ſtruck the choſen tribes with awe. Js But his 
3 How bright the triumph none can tell, 5 From t 
When the rebellious powers of hell, And br 
That thouſand ſouls Had” captive made, : There 


Where all in chains like captiues led. 


4 Rais'd by his F ather to the throne, 
He ſent the promis d Spirit down, n 
With gifts and grace för rebel men 
That o might dwell on earth > 
YE Mini 903 997 21211 


PSA L M LXVIHL Third Part. vers 195, 


al un 5066-203) 


Praiſe for zemporal Bleſſings . or, cane; and, 
P. 140 re cies 4 | 


WI v ſys the Lox p, che Ju uſt, and Good, 
Who. falls our hearts with 1200 food; 

Who pours his bleflings from the ſkies, x 

And loads our days with rich Ei . 3 


2 He ſends the ſun bis circuit round, 
To chear the fruits, to warm the ground 3 
He bids the clouds with plenteous rain 
Refreſh the thirſty earth again. OR. 


'Tis to his care we owe dur breath, 
IN all our near * from death $21 


4 


XALM 


. 


78 | Safety and health to God belong : we 
He heals the weak, and guards the ſtrong. 


ft. He makes the faint and ſinner prove 

5 The common bleſſings of his love; 

Fr But the wide diff'rence that remains 
<4 Is endleſs joy, or endleſs-pains. 


The Loxp that bruis'd the ſerpent's head, 
Os all the ſerpent's ſeed ſhall tread ; 

The ſtubborn finners pag confound, 

And ſmite him with a laſting wound. 


Je But his right hand his ſaints ſhall ny” 
£ From the deep earth or deeper feas ; 

438 And bring them to his courts above, 
There ſhall they taſte his ſpecial love. 


SALM LXIX. 114. Firſt Part. Copumon 


Metre. 


The Sufferings of CurrsT for our . 


AVE me, O Gop, the ſwelling floods 
8 Break in upon my ſoul: 
5 9, 6 I fink, and ſorrows o'er my s 
« Like mighty waters roll. 


and 15 I cry till all my voice be gone; 2X 

— b, - 1 ee the day ; es 

0 | y Gop, behold my lon g eyes 5 
me „And ſhorten thy . a N 


% They hate my foul without a cause, 
7 And ſtill their number grows -- 
2 More than the hairs around my head, 
I « And mighty are my foes. 


„ Twas then J paid that dreadful PR age 
„That men could. never pay, 
* And gave thoſe honours to thy law 
Which ſinners took away.” 


PSATUM' EXE 12 


wr s Thus 


— — - IF. * — — 


© Thus i in ha a "ave name 
The royal prophet mourns; _ 

Thus he awakes our hearts to grief, 
And gives us Joy by turns. | 


Now ſhall the faints rejoice _ find 
„Salvation in my name, 

« For I have borne their heavy load 
«Of ſorrow, pain, and ſhame. ©. 


7 * Grief like a garment cloth'd me-round, 
And ſackeloth was my drefs,' 
&« While I procur'd for naked ſouls 
A robe 25 righteouſneſs. | 


Ba © Amongſt my brethren and the ews 
<« | like a ſtranger ſtood, J 


And bore their vile reproach, to bring 
The Gentiles near to Gon/-:- ©: 


9 © I came in ſinful mortals ſtead 
Jo do my Father's will; | 

« Yet when I cleans'd my Father's houſe, 
F They ſcandaliz d my Leal. | 


* My faſting and my holy groans 
Were made. the Japan's ſong; 
„ But Gop from his celeſtial throne 
Heard my complaining tongue. 


11 © He ſav'd nie'from the dreadful deep, 
Nor let my ſoul be drown'd; 
« He rais' and N d wy ſinking feet 
„On well-eſtabliſh'd ground. : 


12 Fwas in A moſt accepted hour 
<< My-pray'r aroſe on high 

« And for my ſake my Gop ſhall hear 
* The dying mee 5 


PSALM 


f 


„ 


PSALM LXIX 14:21, 26; 29, 5e. Second 


Part. ommon Metre. 


The Paſſion und Exaltation of CHRIST. 


I N let our lips with holy fear 
| And mournful pleafure bg Kg 
The ſuff rings of our great High-Prieſt, 
The ſorrows of our King. 0 
2 He ſinks in floods of deep diſtreſs; 
Ho high the waters riſe! 
| While to his heavy 'nly Father's ear 
Hie ſends perpetual. cries. 


3 Hear me, O Lon p, and ſave thy Son £7 


Nor hide thy ſhining face; 


« Why ſhould thy Fav'rite look like one 
<« Forſaken of thy grace? - 


4 With rage they perſecute the man 
„That groans beneath thy wound, 
While for a ſacrifice I pour 8 
My life upon the ground. 


5 They tread my honour to the duſt, 
And laugh when I complain 
« Their ſharp inſulting ſlanders add 
«« Freſh anguiſh to my pain. 
6 All my reproach is known to thee, 
Ihe ſcandal and the ſhame; 
* Reproach has broke my bleeding heart, 
* And Les defile my name. L. 
7 * look'd for pity, but in vain: 
My kindred are my grief: 
« I aſk my friends for comfort round, 
_ © But meet with no relief. | 


“ With vinegar they mock my thirſt; 


They give me gall for food: 
And ſporting with my dying groans, 
They triumph in my blood. 


F >. oh 


LM 


9 © Shine 


- 
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9:55 Shine into: my diſtreſſed ſoul, TT. 


„Let thy compaſſion fave ; -- 
* And tho my fleſh fink down to deaths” 
* Redeem it en, e grave. 


„ ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy name, „ 1 


© 1 en 1 n in U W | 
| nd thy ſalvation 30D 
„Shall ſeat me an f thy t 2 I a 


CnrisT's Obedience and Death; or, Gon glo- 
rified, and Sinners ſaved. 


ATHER, I ſing thy wond' rous grace, 
I bleſs my Sayiouy's name; | 
He bought ſalvation for the poor, 
And bore the ſinners” ſhame. by N 


2 His deep diſtreſs has rais'd us high, 
His duty and his zeal 
F.,ulfill'd he law which pe broke, 
And finiſh'd all thy will. 


3 His dying groans, his living ſongs 
Shall better pleaſe my Gop, : 
Than harp or trumpet's ſolemn ſound, 
Than goats or bullocks blood. 


4 This ſhall his humble followers ſee, 
And ſet their hearts at reſt; 

They by his death draw near "to thee, 
And live for ever bleſt. 


5 Let heav'n, and all that well on high, 
To Gop their voices raiſe, _ 
While lands and ſeas aſſiſt the ſky, 
And join t' advance the praiſe. 


6 Zion is thine, moſt holy Gop ; {'1/' 
- Thy Son ſhall bleſs be gates; 1 
And glory purchas'd by his blood, 


Log thy own Iſr'el waits. , 
a! | PSALM 


one. 8 


PSALM LXIX. Tnird Part. Common Metre. 


| RK! (-133 ) 21 7X 
PS ALM LXIX.. F irſt Part. Long Metre. : 
: Cuxisr's Paſſion, and Sinners Salvation. 
1 TNEEP in our hearts let us record | 
The deeper ſorrows of our Loxp; 
Behold the _ billows roll, 
To overwhelm his holy ſoul.” - 
I: In long complaints he ſpends his breath, 
tre. While hoſts of hell and pow'rs of death, 
glo- And all the ſons of malice join 
To execute their curſt deſign, 


> Iz Yet, gracious Gov, thy on and love 
Has made the curſe a bleſſing prove; 
Thoſe dreadful ſuff rings of thy Son 
Aton'd for ſins which we had done. 


4 The pangs of our expiring LorD 

The honours of thy law reſtor'd : 

His ſorrows made thy juſtice known, 
And paid for follies not his own. 


5 O for his ſake our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning ſinner live; 
The LorD will hear us in his name, 

Nor ſhall our hope be turn'd to ſhame. 


PSALM LXIX. ver. 7, &c. Second Part. 


Long Metre. 
CuRIST's Sufferings and Zeal. 


4.7 WAS for my ſake, eternal Gov, 
Thy Son ſuſtain'd that heavy load 
Of baſe reproach and ſore diſgrace, | 
And ſhame defil'd his ſacred face. 


2 The Jews, his brethren and his kin, 
Abus'd the man that check'd their fin: 
While he fulfill'd thy holy laws, 
| They hate him, but without a cauſe. 
LM : [3 © My 


134 88 ALM LXXI. 


(3M yr ather's houſe, ſaid he, was made 3 Still 
+46 A place for worſhip, not for trade Re 
Then ſcatt'ring all their gold and braſs, Beho 
He ſcourg'd the merchants from the place.! 


{4 Zeal for the temple of his Go | | 

[ Conſum'd his life, expos'd his blood .. | 
Reproaches at thy glory throo n 
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own. ] 

{5 His friends forſook, his followers fled, | 
While foes and arms ſurround his head; 
They curſe him with a ſland'rous tongue, 
And the falſe judge maintains the wrong. ] 

6 His life they load with hateful lies, | 
And charge his lips with blaſphemies : 
They nail him to the ſhameful, tre; 
There hung the man that dy'd for me. | 


Wretches with hearts as hard as ſtones 
Inſult his piety and groans: Sen”. 
Gall was the food they gave him there, 
And mock'd his thirſt with vinegar. ]_ 

$ But Gop beheld, and from his throne, 

Marks out the men that hate his Son; 
The hand that rais'd him from the dead, 
Shall pour due vengeance on their head. 


PSALM LXXI. '5—9. Firſt Part. 
The aged Saint's Reflection and Hope. 

I Y Gop, my everlaſting hope, 

I live upon thy truth: 

Thane hands have held my childhood. up, 

And ſtrengthen'd all my youth. 

2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow'r 
With all theſe limbs of — 5 * F 
And from my mother's painful hour, 

Pve been entirely thine. | 


. 
N f 


; Still 


S AL M LXXI. gg, 


3 * as my life new wonders = 
eated.ev'ry year:: 
Behold m mu days that yet remain, 
I truſt them to thy care. ee 


4 Caſt me not off when ſtrength declines, 
When hoary hairs ariſe; 
And round me let thy glories ane, 
Whene'er thy ſervant riſe. 


5 Then in the hiſt'ry of my age, 
W hen men review my day . 
They'll read thy love in ev'ry page, 
In ev'ry line thy praiſe. 


PSALM LXXI. ver. 15, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24. 
Second Part. 


ChRISr is our $ trength and Righteouſneſs. 
MIN Saviour, my Almighty friend, 
When I begin thy praiſe, 
Where will the growing numbers end, 
The numbers of thy grace? 2 


2 Thou art my everlaſting truſt ; 
Thy goodnefs I adore | 


And ſince I knew thy graces firſt, - 


I ſpeak thy glories more. 


3 My feet ſhall'travel all the length 
Of the celeſtial road, 

And march with courage in thy frrength, 
To ſee my Father Gon. 


| When I am fill'd with ſore diſtreſs, 


For ſome ſurpriſing ſin, 
P11 plead thy perfect . 
And mention none but thine. 


; TP dee Tu. mov rejoice to tell 
he vict'ries of my king 
My foul redeem'd — ſin and hell, 
Shall thy ſalvation ing, | 


[6 My 


16% PSALM LxXI. 
6 My tongue ſhall all the day proclaim 
b M Saviour and my Gop; | 
His death has brought my foes to ſhame, 
And drown'd them in his blood. 
7 Awake, awake, my tuneful pow'rs ; 
With this delightful fong 
I'll entertain the darkeſt hours, 
Nor think the ſeaſon long.] 


The aged 1 Prayer and Song; or, Old 
Age, Death, and the Ręſurrection. 


0 of my childhood and my youth 
| (3 'The guide of all —— 5 
I have declar'd thy heav'nly truth, 
And told thy wond'rous ways. 


2 Wilt thou forſake my hoary hairs, 
And leave my faimting heart? 
Who ſhall ſuſtain my ſinking 
If Gor my ſtrength depart 


z Let me thy pow'rand truth proclaim / 
5 To the ſurviving age, EIFS of 
And leave a ſavour of thy name, 
When I ſhall quit the ſtage. 
4 The land of ſilence and of death 
Attends my next remove 

O may theſe poor remains of breath -: | 

Teach the wide world thy love! 


pee, | 


et pA us z. 122 
Thy righteouſneſs is deep and high, 
. Unſcarcinble thy deeds; ' eh, 
Thy 5 ſpreads beyond the ſky, 
And all my praiſe exceeds. 55 
EE] | 6 Oft 
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Oft have I heard thy threat nings roar, Sf 1, 
And oft endur'd the grief; 1201 1 1101 
But when thy hand has preſs d me bre, 0 
Thy grace was my relief. 8 


By long experience have I known | 
y ſov'reign pow'r to ſave; be 

At thy command I venture doõẽõmm 
Securely to the grave. 9 K 


When I lie bury'd' deep i in duſt, 

5 My fleſh ſhall be thy eare; 0 4 

Old Theft with' ring limbs with thee I truſt. 
To raiſe them ſtrong and fair. 


PS AL M"LXXI. | Firſt Part- 5 
De Kingdm e ChRILSsT. 


6 RE AT Gon,, whaſe univerſal "Wie 
The known and unknown. Nong bey, 

Now give the kingdom to thy Son, .. 
Extend his pow r, exalt his throne, 


1 +: rr 


2 Thy ſceptre well becomes his hands; A 4 7 2 


All heaven ſubmits to his commands; my A 
His juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, ens. i 15 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 
With pow'r he vindicates the zul 1 480d „ 
And treads th' oppreſſor i in the duſ: 

His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt, 


Till hours, and years, and time de . 
As rain on 4 915 newly .mown,. 
So he ſhall "Rd if Haas 4 down; 


His grace on ne ouls.diftils, ... 
Like heavn'ly 9 thirſty hills. | 


The Heathen lands that he berfeath - 
The ſhades of overſpreading death, 
And & - 0 Plot — © nent. 8 | 
| nd delerts pþ1ougm at. the lig bi ls 2b 
Ott 6 The 
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6 The ſaints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praiſe; 
Peace, like a river from his throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


PSALM LXXII. Second Part. 
CurisT's Kingdom ambnig the Gentiles. | 
I 155 US ſhall reign where'er the fun 
Does his ſucceſfive jqurnies run: n,. 
His kingdom ſtretch, from ſhore to ſnore, 
Till moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 
F2 Behold the iſlands with their kings, 
And. Europe her beſt tribute brings: 
From North to South the princes meet 
Fo pay their homage at᷑ his feet. 


© There India fhines in Eaſtern gold; " 
And barb'rous nations at his word © © «A 
Submit, and bow, and on their Lorp.}] * 

4 For him ſhall endſeſs pray*r be made, 111. 
And princes throng to crown his head; | *f© 
His name like ſweet perfume ſhall rife N 
With ev'ry morning ſacrifice. 85 
People and realms of ev'ry tongue, Hb 
Dwell on his love witlt ſweeteſt ſong; ba 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim © « It 
Their early bleſſings on his A me 

6 Bleflings abound where'er he reighs; J But 
The pris'ner leaps to loſe his chains F 
Ihe weary find eternal ref. Till 
And all the ſons of want are bleſt, A 

7 Where he diſplays his healing poW r, The 
Death and the curſe are known no more; 13 
In him the tribes of Adam boaſt Higl 
Be 


More bleſſings than their father loſt. 1 


Let ev'ry- . dteabute riſe and bring mz 
Peculiar honours to our King; Wo 1 
Angels deſcend with ſongs again, 

And earth repeat the loud amen. 


. ; I PSALM LxXIII. Firſt Part. Common Mette. | 


les. | 2 Saints happy, and proſperous Sinners curſed. 
Ys OW Tm convinc'd the Loxp is kind 
= To men of heart ſincere, 
re, Yet once my fooliſh thoughts repin'd, 
Ire. And border'd on deſpair, 5 
1 eriev'd to ſee the wicked thrive, 
Aud ſpoke with angry breath, . 
„Hoy pleaſant” and profane they live! 1 
„How peaceful is their death } | 


% With well-fed fleſh and haughty eyes 
„ They lay their fears to ſleep; 
| „ Againſt the heav'ns their ſlanders 211 
D.] „While faints in ſilence weep. 


4% In vain I lift my hands to prayy” 
And cleanſe my heart in vain, 

For ] am chaſten d all the day, 
The night renews my pain.“ 


Vet while my tongue indulg'd complaints, 
«1 felt my heart-reprove-; = | 
I © Sure I ſhall thus offend: the ſaints, 
men And grieve the men Ileve,”- 


6 But Rill I found my doubts ' too hard, 
5 The conflict tov ſevere, 
oy Till I retir'd to ſearch thy word, 
And learn thy ſecrets there. 


-'. 7 There, as in ſome prophetic glaſs, 
„ I ſaw the ſinner's feet 

High mounted on a flipp'ry place, 

n Beſide a fiery pit. EHS 

8 Let; | 8 1 


— 


1 


+} 


- wo 
3 


* 
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8 I heard the wretch profanely boaſt, 
Till at-thy.frown he fell ; 


His honours in a dream were loſt, 
And he awakes in hell. 


9 LozD, what an envious fool 1 was | 5 
Ho like a thoughtleſs beaſt; 
Thus to ſuſpect thy promis'd grace, 
And think the wicked bleſt! 


10 Vet was I kept from fell deſpair, 
Upheld by pow'r unknown :. 


That bleſſed hand that broke the ſnare, 
Shall guide me to thy throne, 


PSA L M LXXII. 2428; - 
Common Metre. 


Gop our Pertion here and: hereafter. 


(EY my ſupporter and my hope, 
My help for ever near, 


Thine arm of mercy: held me up, 
When ſinking in deſpair. 


2 Thy counſels, LoRn, ſhall ginge my feet 
hrough this dark wilderneſs; 
Thine band conduct me near thy ſeat, 


To dwell before thy face, 


3 Were I in heav'n without my God, 
Twould be no joy to me; 
And whilit this earth is my abode, 
[ long for none but thee, - - 


4 What if the ſprings of life were wake 
And fleſh and heart ſhould faint, 
God is my ſoul's eternal rock, 
The ſtrength. of ev'ry ſaint, 1 


5 Behold, the ſinners that remove 
Far from thy preſence, die; 
Not all the idol-gods they love, 
Can ſave them when they cry, ty 5 
| but 


Second Part, 


PSALM LEXXHI, 147 


6 But to draw near to thee, ' my Gop, 
Shall be my ſweet employ ; af 
My tongue ſhall:ſound thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my Joy. | 123 


PSALM LXXIII. 225 3,6, 1710. LongMetre. 


Me Proſperity of. Sinners curſed, wie 


I 19 what a thoughtleſs wretch was I, 
To mourn and murmur, and repine 
To ſee th wicked plac'd on high, | 
In pride and rohes of -honour ſhine ! 


2 But O their end, their dreadful end! 
Thy lanctuary taught me ſo: 
On flip PPry ry rocks I ſee them ſtand, | 
And fiery billows roll belo p. 


3 Now let them boaſt how tall they tile 4.3 
I'll never envy them again, 
There they may ſtand with haughty eyes, 
Till they plunge deep in endleſs pain. 


4 ＋ heir fancy'd joys, how faſt they flee! 
uſt like a dream when man Wales; 5 
T err ſongs of ſofteſt harmo = 
Are but a preface to their p agues. Fel 


5 Now I eſteem their mirth and wine we. 
Too dear to purchaſe with my blood. 
Lorp, tis enough that thou art mine, 
My life, my portion, and my Gop. 


PSALM LXXIII. Short Metre. 
The Myſtery of Providence unfolded. 
1 SN there's a righteous Gop; 


Nor is religion vain ; 
Tho' men of vice may boaſt aloud, 
And men of grace complain. 
it | EC 2 I 


&  « 


rt. 
R 
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2 I ſaw the wicked rife, c 
And felt my heart repine, 
While haughty faols with ſcornful eyes, 01 
In robes of hanour ſſline. y 
E Pamper'd with wanton eaſe, __ 1 


1 Their fleſh looks full and fair: 
Their wealth rolls in like flowing — 
And grows without their 1 


4 Eree from the plagues and pains” C. a | 
Fhat pious ſouls endu err 
Thro' all their life oppreſſſon e 


And racks the humble poor. ; 

5 Their impious tongues blaſpheme AS 292 

The everlaſting Gp: © gl 
Their malice blaſts the geod man's name, 


And ſpreads their lies abroad. 


6 But I with flowing Wars 7509 [1513 39: v2 


Indulg'd my. doubts to riſqm 
cc Tg? —— 4 Gop that ſees or hears | FE ll 
The things below the aer ch 1 


7 The tumults of my whoughe:! 
Held me in hard ſuſpenſe, 

Till to thy houſe my feet were brought | 
To learn thy juſtice thence: 15 


8 Thy word with light and pow r 4 
Did my miſtakes amend; mw 
J view'd the finner's life defore, 
But here ] jearnt their end, 


9 On vrhat a flipp'ry ſteep. 
The thoughtleſs wretches go; 
And O that dreadful. hery. deep; T 
That waits their fall below! 


10 Loxp, at thy feet I bow; 
My thoughts no more rep? ine; 
I call my Gop my portion now, 
And all my pow'rs are thine. 


PSALM 


The Gharc 


How ar: 
They 


14 4 5 AY 
p 8 ALM LXXIV. 


The Church, Nadi with G OD under, or, dh 
Y i fecrdhions. 1 1 9 


FILL: Bow for ever caſt us off 

8 His wrath fur ever ſmoke 

I Againſt the peogle of his love, „ 
His little *<kbſs lock? e 3 

Think of the tribes fo de ly 575 kg! 
With their Redeemer) 551500 Us: o ö 
Nor let thy Sion be forgot. 

Where once thy glory ſtood. '\ 2p 7 7 


Lift up thy feet, and march in haſte; 
Aloud our ruin calls; A 
See what a wide and fearful wile 


Sh | 


; . 
MES 


Is made yithia thy walls. 8 7 
I. Where once thy churthes pray'd and fang, 
Thy foes profanely rar lat ol 


Over thy gates their enfipns hang, 
dad tokens of their n 


How are the ſcats. of worſhip a e 

They tear thy buildings down; 5 11 

And he that deals thegheavieſt * A 
Procures the chief renown. 


With flames they threaten to deſtroy, | 

„ Thy, children in their neſts; _ ,-: 

* Come let us burn. at. once, they cry, 
<< The temple and the prieſt.“ 


And ſtill to heighten our ,, 
Thy. preſence is withdrawn; "hs 

Thy wonted ſigns of pow'r and grace, 
Thy pow'r and grace are gone. 


No prophet ſpeaks to calm our woes, 
But all the ſeers do mourn 
There's not a ſoul amongſt us knows, 1 
The time of thy return; 12 2595 Of 
| Pavse, 


* nil 
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PA USE. | 17 Ou 
9 "How 1 Was Eternal '/GoD! how long vi 
Shall men of pride blaſpheme ? Ks 
; Shall ſaints be made their e J 7 
And bear immortal ſhame? .. '& 

10 Canſt thou for ever "Ge and hear 1 : < 3s 5 
Thy holy name profan d“?! a 
And ftill thy jealouly fotbeat, Ns Applied 
And ſtill withhold thy Hand ? 5 WII 
11 What ſtrange deliv'ranice haſt thou ſhown. GE0! 
In ages long before! ; 
And now no other Gop.we ou, aokt. = 
No other:Gop adore. .... ah a. 2 Thy 
12 Thou didſt divide the raging ſex. EONS Th 
By thy reſiſtleſs might, . 2 Britai 
To make thy tribes * way; Her 
And then ſecure their flight, EY Yau 15 oG- When 
13 Is not the world of” nature —_ To 
The darkneſs and the day? 1 e 3 He fre 
Didſt thou not bid the morning thine, And 
And mark the ſun his way! ? , oft, His fo, 
14 Hath not thy pow” r form'd ev 'ry coaſt, Ba 116 
And ſet the earth its bounds, Let ha 
With ſummer's heat, and winter's. froſt, Nor 
In their perpetual rounds? Rd os * la 
5 And ſhall the ſons of earth and . Ke 

That facred Pow'r blaſpheme : 3 5 N | 
Will not.thy hand that form'd them firſt, _— 'G 
Avenge thine injur'd name? phy Ti 
16 Think on the cov'nant thou baſt made "ry 
And all thy words of love: 5 . wb 


Nor let the birds of prey invade G 
And vex thy mourning dove. wil 
17 Our 0 


PSA LM! LXXV.” ug 


17 Our foes would triumph in our blood, 
And make our hope their jeſt: - 
Plead thy own cauſe, Almighty Gon! 
And give thy people reſt, _ 414 
PS ALM LXXV. 


Power and Government from Gon alone. 


» 
i 
— 
©, 


Applied to the glorious | Revolution by King 


WILLIAM, or the happy Acceſſion of King 
GEORGE to the Throne. 1 
x R thee, moſt Holy, and moſt High, 
To thee we bring our thankful praiſe; 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, | 
Thy works of wonder and of grace. 


2 Britain was doom'd to be a ſlave, | 

Her frame diſſolv'd; her fears were great; 

When Gop a new ſupporter gave, LPs 
To bear the pillars of the ſtate. 


3 He from thy hand receiv'd his crown, _ 

And {wore to rule by wholeſome laws; 

His foot ſhall tread th' oppreſſor down, 
His arm defend the righteous cauſe, 


4 Let haughty ſinners ſink their pride, 

Nor lift fo high their ſcornful head; 

But lay their fooliſh thoughts aſide, m7 
And own the King that Gop hath made. 


5 Such honours never come by chance, 
Nor do the winds promotion blow; 
"Tis GoD the Judge doth one advance, 
*Tis Gop that lays another low. 


6 No vain pretence to royal birth, ' 
| Shall fix a tyrant on the throne;  —- 
Gor, the great Sov'reign of the earth, 
Will riſe, and make His juſtice known. 


Our [7 His 
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4 PS ALM LXXVI. 


[7 His hand holds out the dreadful cup 
Of vengeance mix'd with various plagues, 
To make the wicked drink them up, - 
Wring out and taſte the bitter dregs. 


8 Now ſhall the Lox exalt the juft : 
Y And while he tramples on the proud, 
And lays their glory in the duſt, 
55 lips ſhall ting his praiſe aloud. 1 


a PS ALM LxXxVI. 
Tfrael ſaved, and the N dfiroged; or, Go: Q N $ 


Vengeance againſ? hie Enemies proceeds 9 his 


Church. 4 
13 * Gop of old was s known; 3 


is name in Iſrael great; 
In Salem ſtood his holy throne, 
And Sion was his ſeat. 


2 Among the praiſes of his Hints, 
His dwelling there he choſe; + 
There he receiv'd: their juſt complaints 
Againſt their haughty foes. 


3 From Zion went his dreadful word, 
And broke the threat'ning ſpear; Your 
The bow, the arrows, and the ſword, 
And cruſh'd thi Aſſyrian war. 


4 What are the earth's wide kingdoms ele 
But mighty hills of prey? 1 
The hill on which IEHOvAu dwells 
Is glorious more than they.  _ 


5 Twas Zion's King that ſtopp'd the breath 

Of captains and their bands: 

The men of might ſlept faſt in death, 
Ang never f. found their hands : 


9 At 


3 Still 1 | 


My. 
My Gi 
And 


PSAL M IXXVIL 147 


6 At thy rebuke, O Jacob's God, 
Both horſe and chariot fell! Se 
Who knows the terrors of thy rod! 


4 +a 


Thy veng' ance who can tell! WP 


What pow'r can ſtand. before thy ſight, / f 

When once thy. wrath appears 

When heay'n ſhines round with dreadful fight, 
The earth lies {till and fears. 


8 When God in his own ſov'reign was 
Comes down to ſave th' oppreſt, : 

The wrath of man ſhall work his pray 
And he'll reſtrain the reſt. , 


ſo Vow to the LoRp, and tribute brings 
Ye princes, fear his frown ';-- + Jo 
His terrors ſhake-the proudeſt King, | 
And cut an army down. T 


% The thunder of his ſharp rebuke 
Our haughty foes ſhall feel; 
For Jacob's Gop hath not forſook, 

But dwells in Zion ſtill] 


PSALM ' LXXVII. Fitſt part K 


Melancholy aſſaulting, and Hope prevailing. 


Jer Gop I cry'd with mournful voice, 
I ſought his gracious ear, 
In the ſad day when troubles role - 
And fill'd the night with fear. 


2 Sad were my days, and dark my nights. | 
My foul refus d relief; | 7 

I thought'on God the juſt and wiſe, 
But thought increas'd my grief. 


3 Still } complain'd, and ſtiff oppreſt, EZ 
My heart began to break; = 
My Goo” thy wrath forbad me reſt, 
And kept my eyes awake. 
H 2 4 My 


13 


148 PSALM. LEXVIL. 


4 M overwhelming ſorrows grew, 


ill I could ſpeak no more; |. 2 I'll! 
Then I within; myſelf withdrew, 1 4 
And call'd thy judgments n PH! 
5 I call'd back years and ancient times, 1 A, 
When I beheld thy face; FRAY? 3 Lon 
„ars ſearch'd for ſecret crimes © „ * 
hat might withhold thy grave. 2 
6 I call'd thy mercies to my mind,  _.... 
Which I enjoy'd before; eee e 4 The 
And will the LoxD no more be kind? _ Al 
His face appear no more?? W 

7 Will he for ever caſt me off? = f 
His promiſe ever fail? 5 Ifrel 


Has he forgot his tender love?? M 
Shall anger ſtill prevail? r 


s But I forbid this hopeleſs thought, 4 
This dark, deſpairing frame, ' 6 The 
Remembering what thy hand hath wrought; Th 
Thy hand is ſtill the ſage. * 

9 ['ll think again of all thy WAYS, iow Kal 
And talk thy wonders . 7 Strany 
Thy wonders of recov'ring grace, | Th 
When fleſh could hope no more. bo 

10 Grace dwells with juſtice on the throne ; ; Th | 
And men that love thy word, * Is Thy 
Have in thy ſanctuary known © | 18 
The counſels of the Lond. A I 
PSALM LXXVII. Second Part, + Tia 
Comfort derived from ancient Providences; or, Hov 
Foe delivered from Egypt, and brought to jy Surpri. 
1 OW awful is thy chaſt'nin rod?!” And 
(May thy own children. lay) ,: 10 He ga 

The great, the wile, the dreadful God! 1 And 
How holy is his way!” Thro' 


1 1 Hom 


1 


P'S A L M LXXVII. 


2 I'll meditate his works of old; 
The King that reigns above, 
fl hear his ancient wonders told, 
And learn to truſt. his love. 


3 Long did the houſe of Joſeph lie | 


With Egypt's yoke oppreſt; 
Long he delay'd to hear _ cry, 
Nor gave his people reſt | 


4 The ſons of good old Jacob ſeem” d 
| Abandn to their foes; 
But his Almighty arm redeem'd 

The nation that he choſe. 


5 Iſr'el his people and his ſheep. 
Muſt follow where he calls: : 


149 


He bids them venture thro':the deep, 


And makes the waves their walls. 


6 The waters ſaw thee, mighty Gop! 
The waters ſaw thee come; 


Backwards they fled, and frighted ſtood, 8 


To make thine armies room. 


7 Strange was thy journey thro? the ſeas - 


Thy footſteps, Loxd, unknown: 
Terrors attend the won@rous way 
That brings thy mercy down. 


[8 Thy voice, with terror in the ſound, 


Thro' clouds and darkneſs broke, 


f 
* 6 


All heav'n in lightning ſhone around, 


'And earth with thunder ſhook. 


9 Thine arrows thro” the ſkies were hurl'd: 


How glorious is the LORD 


Surpriſe and trembling ſeiz'd the world. 


And his own ſaints ador'd. 


10 He gave them water from the rock: 
And ſafe by Mofes' hand 
Thro' a dry deſert led his flock 


Home to the promis'd land.] 
- 
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"PSALM, LXXVIIL Firſt Part. 4 The 
Providences of Gop recorded; or, Pinus Educa- A 
tion and Inflrudtion of Chillen. "IM 

ET children hear the mi ow deeds 
Which Gon perform'd of old; 5 Aw 
Which in our younger years we e h, | Ci 
And which our fathers told. _ 
2 He bids us make his glories known; 6 He f 
His works of pow'r and grace + 
And we'll convey his wonders down | Add 
Through ev'ry riſing race. 21 2 EW 7 * 
3 Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, N * 
And they again to cheirs 7 A 
That generations yet: unborn 8 Cc E. 
May teach them to their heirs. * ry 
4 Thus ſhall they learn in Gop alone „ . 
Their hope ſecurely ſtands ; 5 n * 
That they may ne'er forget his works, Ha 
But practiſe his commands. Gag To 
PSALM. LXXVIII. el Part. Ps 


Iſrael's Rebellion and Puniſhment; or; the Sins The. Pur 
and Chaſtiſements:of Gop 's People. 5 Le 


What a tiff rebellious houſe 
Was Jacob's ancient race! 
Falſe to their own: moſt ſolemn vows, 
And to their Maker's' grace. 


2 They broke the cov'nant of his lo e, - 
And did! his laws deſpiſe, 4 < 


Forgot the works he wrought to prove . He ga 
His pow r before their eyes. Enna As ; ar Þ To 

3 They ſaw the plagues on Egypt light, * 3 Then 
From his avenging hand; 3 | La 

What dreadful tokens of his might The «© 

"_ o'er that ſtubborn land) As 


"TL. AS 3 


PS ALM LXXVIII. „ 
The faw. him cleave: the ſea, — ma 
a And march in ſafety - dom Nt” 4. 
With wat'ry walls to guard their way, 1 
Till they had 'ſcap'd: the fo. 7'8 
5 A wond'rous pillar mark*'d the road, - 7 
Compos'd of ſhade and light; E 7 
_ By day it prov'd a ſhelt'ring cloud, | 1 
A leading fire by night. 1 
6 He from the rock their thirſt fupply'd; + 
The guſhing waters fell, . 
And ran in rivers, by their lide, 0 WA 
A conſtant miracle. 7. 
7 Yet they provok'd the LoxD moſt High, bl 
And dar'd diſtruſt his hand; 1 


6c Can, he with bread our hoſt ſupply. 
«© Amidſt this deſert land?“ 


8 The Lok D with indignation heard, 
And caus'd his wrath to flame; 3 

His terrors ever ftand'prepar'd © 8 
To vindicate his name. | | = 


PSA L MLXXVIN. Third Part. 
q TC Ng Luxury. and Intemperance; or, 
| Chaſtiſement — Salvation. 
Wi Iir'rel's ſins the Loxp r 
And fills their hearts with dread 
Vet he forgives the men he loves, 
And fends them heav'nly bread. 
2 He fed them with a lib'ral hand, 
RE made his treaſures, known : 


ave the midnight clouds command 
o pour proviſion down. _ 15 84. 10 


3 The manna, like a morning - ſhow'r, . wy 
Lay thick around their feet; wy 
The corn of heav'n ſo light, ſo pure, wh 
As;tho' 'twere I meat. | 
| 5443 
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152 PSALM LXXVIII. 
4 But they in murm'ring language ſaid, 
„Manna is all our feaſt, 


We loath this light, this airy end; 
© We muſt have fleſh to taſte.” 


Ve ſhalt. have fleſh to pleaſe your luſt,“ 
The Lokp in wrath reply d; 

And ſent them quails, like fand or duſt, 
 Heap'd up from ſide to ſide. 


6 He gave them all their own deſire, 
And greedy as they fed, 122 8 
His veng'ance burnt with ſecret fire; 12 
And ſmote the rebels dead. ew 


7 When ſome were ſlain, the reſt return'd, - 

And ſought the Loxp with tears 

Under the rod they fear d and mourn' d. 
But ſoon forgot their fears. 


8 Oft he chaſtis'd and ſtill forgave, 
Till'by his gracious hand DAS 
The nation he reſolv'd to ſave 2 1 LDL 
Poſſeſs d the promis'd lang. 


PSALMLXXVIII. ver. 32, &c. Fourth Part. | 
Backſtd:ng* and Forgiveneſs ; > ON, Sin puniſhed, . 


and Saints faved. © it, 


2 Gov; how oft did Ifr'el prove 
By turns thine anger and thy love? 


There in a glaſs our hearts may lee 
How fickle and how falſe they be. 


2 How ſoon the faithleſs 3 forgot 
The dreadful wonders Gop had wrought. 
Then they provoke him to his face, 
Nor fear his pow'r, nor truſt his grace. 


3 The Loxp conſum'd their years in pain, 
And made their trayels long and vain; 
A tedious march thro' unknown wa 


Wore out their ſtrength, and ſpent e days. 


4 Ott 


tt 


5 Their pray 'rs and vows before him riſe, ,, 


7 He ſaw their fleſh was, weak, and es ts þ 


PSALM xxx. uf 
4 Oft when they ſaw their brethren ſlain, 
They . and ſought the LoRD 28m: 2 
Call'd him the Rock of their abode, 0 
Their high Redeemer and their Gop. 701 


As flatt' ring words, or ſolemn lies, » 
While their rebellious tempers prove 
Falſe to his cov'nant and his love. 
6 Vet did his ſov'reign rack: for pes on vd! 
The men who not de erv'd to ve er 
His anger oft away he turn d, wks 1 5 | 
Or elſe with gentler | flame f it burn? d. aj 


2 . 


He faw temptations ſtill prevail; 9 1 
The Gop of Abra'm lov'd thei Mill, = 
And led them to his holy: hill. g 5 


„F A 1 LXXX I 


The Church's FO under. Afliction; or, th 
| Vinejard of Gop waſted. 


REAT Shepherd of thine Lrael, 

Who doſt between the cherubs 5 

And led'ſt the tribes, thy choſen. ſheep, | 
Safe thro” the deſert and the deep. 


2 Thy church i is in the deſert now: HPP 
Shine from an high and guide us bd; al 
Turn us to thee, thy love reftore, . 1 1 od] 
We ſhall be fav'd, and figh no more. 


3 Great Gop, whom heav'nly hoſts obey... 1 f 
How long ſhall we lament and pray 


And wait in vain thy, kind return? 1 
How long ſhall thy fierce anger burn! ? 


4 Inſtead of wine and chearful bread, 
* Thy ſaints with their own tears are fed; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, « 7 
We mall be fav'd, and ow no more. 

H 5 PAUSE 


6 1 We 


* . 1 


154 P Fal M. LXXX. 
(ir 191 PADI. 


5 Raſt thou not t plapted with hi bands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands: 2 | 
Did not thy pow'r defend it round, 55 
And. . dews enrich the . 2 f 


6 How did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, 
And bleſs the nations with their fruit ' "I 
But now, dear LRD, look down and. be of 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. aa 


7 Why is its beauty thus defac'd ?__ .... 
Why haſt thou lai her fences waſte ? | - 
Strangers and foes againſt her j oin, 

And ev'ry beaſt devours thy'v ne. 


8 Return, Alm 1 Gon return; a 
Nor let thy pighey vineyard. mourn: 
Turn us ta thee, thy loye reſtore :, 

We * me , and ſigh no mofe. | 
F.0D 5 9 s * II. Nc 
9 32 * his. v vine.in 8 auer. . 

Thou wert its ſtrength and glory tco ... 
Attack'd in vain by all its foes 5 
Till the fair branch of promiſe roſe. 


10 Fair Branch, ordain'd of old to n 
From David's ock, from Jacob's foot; 
Himſelf a noble vine, and we 
The leſſer branches of the tree: _ F 


11 Tis thine own Son, and he ſhall Hand | 
Girt with thy ſtrength at thy right-hand; 
Thy firſt- born Son, adorn'd and bleſt 
With pow'r and grace above the reſt. 


12 O! for his fake attend our cry, 
Shine on thy churches leſt they die: 
Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, 
We hall be fav d, And ben no more. 
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PSALM LXXXI. 7, 8—16. 


The Waring of of on to his People; or, Hie 


ſings and Pumſhments. ., 


88 to the Lon aloud, 4 


And make a chearful noiſe; . wir og] 
Goy is our ſtrength, our Saviour-Gop, 
Let Iſr'el hear his. vpe. oct 104 


* From vile idolatry 16 JA 


GY Preſerve. my 66 VE clean « 3 
I am the Lord who ſet thee free , 
„From flayery. and: ſin. 


3 Stretch thy deſires abroad, 
And I'll ſupply them well; 
«« But if ye will Tefufe y your: Gon, c 
9 Ir el will rebel; | c7 


4 Il leave them, ſaith * # Babi 
“To their own luſts a prey r: 
And let them run the dang' rous ad, 


„ Tis their own. choſen; way 


>. 


5 © Yet O! that all my ung 
* Would hearken to my voice! 
<«« Soon I would eaſe their fore complaints, 
And bid their hearts rejoice. 


6 © While I deſtroy'd their foes, 
* I'd richly feed my flock, 


« And they ſhould taſte the -* Sh pF 1 


From their eternal Rock.” 447 
PSALM: LXXXIL [+ n! 


Gon the, ſupreme Governor; ; or, Mag! 85 


' warne 


MONG th* aſſemblies of the great, 
A greater Ruler takes his ſeat ; 
The Gop of heav' n, as Judge, ſurveys 
Thoſe e on earth, and all their ways. 


* 


2 Why 


6 PS AL M. LXXXIII. 


2 Why will ye then: frame wicked Jaws? ! 6 Awa 
Or why ſupport th' unrighteous cauſe ? _ At 
When will ye once defend the poor,  ' Give 
That ſinners vex the ſaints no more? 5 

3 They know not, Loxp, nor will they W | 7 Con 
Dark are the ways in which they 89; 4 Al 
Their name of earthly gods 1 is vain, 1 ou Or S 
For they ſhall fall and die like men. ZN 

4 Ariſe, O Lord, and let thy Son nes The 
Poſſeſs his univerfal throne, + : 2133} 
And rule the nations with his rod ; oy JR. 
He is our Judge, and he our Gob. Al 

P S A L M LXXXIII. Ol PSAI 


A Complaint: againſt Parfecutars. ©: 


ND will the Gop of Grace ig 
Perpetual filence keep fr 
The Gop of Juſtice: hold his peace, 4 
And let his veng'ance ſleep? 


2 Behold. what curſed ſnares 
The men of miſchief ſpread: IE 
The men that hate thy ſaints hey thee 
Lift up their threat ning head. E 


3 gp, thy hidden ones | 
heir counſels they employ, - + 
And malice with her watchful eye, | i 
Purſues them to deſtroy. | bo 


4 The noble and the baſe” 
Into thy paſtures leap ; 
The lion and the ſtupid aſs 
Conſpire to vex thy ſheep. 


5 ©* Come, let us join, they cry, 
Jo root them from the ground, 
„Till not the name of ſaints remain, 
* Nor mem'ry ſhall be found.“ 


6 Awake, 


PS ALM LXXXIV. 157 


6 Awake, Almighty Gop, 
And call thy reach to mind ; 
Give them. like foreſts to the le. 75 
Or ſtubble, to the e wind. 


px + +4 


That * may die in ſhame. 


$ Then mall the nations know | 
That glorious 'dteadful word, MAA2d 
JEHovAH is thy name alone, | 


And thou the Sov'reign Log. © 
PSALM LXXXIV. Firſt Part. Long Mere 
The Pleaſure, of public Morſbip. 


UW pleaſant, how divinely ir 8. 
O LoxD. of Hoſts, thy e are! 
With long deſire my Spirit fains 
To meet th aſſemblies of thy ſaints. , 


2 My fleſh would reſt in thine abode, 
' My panting heart cries out for . . 
My Gap! my King! why ſhould I be 
So far from all my joys and thee? 


3 The ſparrow chooſes where to a 

" for her young provides her A 
But will my Gop//to. ſparrows grant 
That pleaſure which his children want? 


Bleſt are the ſaints who ſit on high 
* Arvind thy throne of Majeſty ; 

Thy brighteſt glories ſhine a ove, 
And all their work is praiſe and love. 


5 Bleſt are the fouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 


And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe. 
* N 6 Bleſt 


158 PSALM LXXXIV. 


6 Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet © 

_ To find the way to Zion's:gate; * 
God is their ſtrength; and through the road, 
They lean upon their helper, Gor. 


7 Chearful they walk with growing ſtrength,” 


Till all ſhall meet in heav'n. at fength, 


Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worſhip there. 


4 


DN 2x ain ac, 444-4 
PSALM LXXXIV. Second Part. Long Metre. 


Gop and his Church; or, Grace and Glory. 


1 F*REAT Goy attend, while Zion ſings 


The joy that from thy preſence ſprings; 
To ſpend 8 day with tber on an mY 
Exceeds a thouſand days of mirth. 7: 7 + 
2 Might J enjoy the meaneſt place > 
Within thine houſe, O Gop of Grace, 
No tents of eaſe, nor thrones of pow'r, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 
3 Gop is our ſun, he makes our day : 
God is our ſhield, he guards our way | / 
From all th' affaults of hell and fin, + * 
From foes without and foes within. 


4 All needful grace will Gop beſtow, 
And crown that grace with glory too; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright ſouls. | 


s O Gop, our King, whoſe ſov'reign ſway 
The glorious hoſts of heav'n obey, 1 
And devils at thy preſence flee; 
Bleſt is the man that truſts in thee. 


PSALM 
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YXY 110944 Þ/ e] 


PS ALM LXXXIV. 155 4, 25 3, 10. 
Paraphraſed in Common Metre. 


Deligbt in Ordinances of Worſhip or, Goo pre- 


ſent in s Churc r 


17 


* ſoul, how Wl is the place | 
To which thy God reſorts! 

"Tis heav'n to fee his ſmiling face, 
Tho in his earthly cht... 1 1 


2 There the great Monarch of the ſkies 
His ſaving pow'r difplays; _ 
And light breaks in upon our eyes 
With kind and quick ning rays. 


3 With his rich gifts the heav'nly Dove 
Deſcends and fills the place, 
While CHRIST reveals his wond'rous pres 
And ſheds abroad his grace. 


4 There, mighty Gov, thy works declare 
The ſecrets of thy will; 

And ſtill we ſeek thy mercy there, | 

And ting ny praiſes fill. YO 


Pas E. 


My heart and fleſh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine abode; | 
When ſhall I tread thy de and fe 
My Saviour and my Goo? © 


6 The ſparrow builds herſelf a neſt, 
And ſuffers: no remove; 
O make me like the ſparrows bleſt 
To dwell but where I love. 


To fit one day beneath thine eye, 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 


; 


Go PS ALM LXXXIV. 


9 Los N, at thy threfhold I would Wies C 4 They 
q While Jesus 1 1s within, Th 
Rather than fill a throne of ſtate, W 
i Or live in tents of ſin. ee 19 
9 Could I command the ſpacious land, _ Ez 
| And the more boundleſs ſea,  - - 8 me 

For one bleft hour at thy ang = 


Pd give chem both away. 
PSALM LXXXIV. As the 148th Piatm. 


Longing for the. Houſe, of Gon. 1 ; E 
ORD of the worlds en da Affor. 
How pleaſant and how fair Th 
- 7 -Fhe . 6 of thy 1 „ 1 
3 earthly temples are] OW "IF 
To mile ::: NTTRTTE + 
My heart aſpires, | - ©. A „ 
JJ “ 
To ſee my Go 3 , a 
} 4 = 1 | u 
2 The PRE for her youn a I With 
With pleafure feeks a neſ t; 4:5 Wh 


And wand'ring ſwallows Fi 
To find their wonted ws ( 
%% ͤ- ˙ Oh 4.15; N 1 
With equal zeal. 5 . Er 
To riſe and dwell [ 


| Among thy faints. | r 4:9, 7 The 
| | His 
| 3 O happy ſouls: that pray: - = *'F From 
1 Where Gop appoints to qr . Tos rc 
| O happy men that pay ie 
1 There conſtant ſervice W ee ö 0 


They praiſe thee ſtill; | \ 

And happy they | 

That love the way 
To Zion's hill. 


4 They FL þ 


= 
44 Sa 


PSALM LXXXIV. 161 


4 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
'Thro' this dark vale of e, 3 
Till each arrives at length, © 
Till each in heav'n appears: 4 
O O glorious ſeat, | 
W ben Gop our King 
Shall thither bring ER 
Our TOR foot ! N 2 GOT 


dn ho 4 1 

+ To 0 one 2 day % wal =_ | 

Where Gop and ſaints an [82 1.3.44 1 
Affords diviner joy 5 


Than thouſand days beſide: 

Where Gop reſorts, |... 
... aw”, 
To ken noon. oo 

Than ſhine i in 'courts. 


6 God is our fun and n 
Our light and our defence: $<7 vid j} 
With gifts his hands are ll d, 5 | 
We draw our bleflings thence: 

He ſhall beſtow. | 

On Jacob's race - 
„Fe oe 

And glory too. 


7 I he Loxp his peop le loves : : 
His hand no withholds 
From thoſe his Kal approves, 
F rom pure and pious ſouls; 
Thrice happy he, 
0 Gor of Hoſts, 
V hoſe ſpirit truſts 
Alone in thee. 


\ 


VIE ee 
PSALM EXXXYV, ver. 1—8. Firſt Part. 


Waiting for an Anſwer to Prayer; or, Deliverance 


begun and coinpleted. 


I ORD, thou haſt call'd thy grace to mind, 


Thou haſt revers'd our heavy doom: 
So Gep forgave when, {rel ſinn'd, 
And brought his wand' ring captives home. 


2 Thou haſt begun to ſet us free, 
And made thy fierceſt wrath abate; 
Now let our hearts be turn'd to thee, 
And thy ſalvation be complete. 
Revive our dying graces, LORD, 
f And let thy BG in thee rejoice; . 
Make knowr thy truth, fulfil thy word; 
We wait for praife to tune our voice. 


4 We wait to hear what Gop will ſay; 
He'll ſpeak and give his people peace : 
But let them run no more aſtray, = 
Leſt his returning wrath increaſe. ' 
PSALM LXXXV. ver. 9, &. Second Part, 
Salvation by CHRIST, | 
1 CALVATION is for ever-nigh | © 
The ſouls that fear and truſt the Lorp : 
And grace, deſcending from on high, . 
Freſh hopes of glory ſhall Sorg F 


Since CHRIST the Lox D came down from 


3 Now truth and honour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again, 
And heav'nly influence bleſs the ground, 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign, 
1 4 His 


2 His m 
That! 
But m 
Where 


Tt, 


PSALM LXXXVII. 
4 His righteouſneſs is gone before, 
To give us free acceſs to Go; ; 
Our wand'ring feet ſhall ſtray no mote, 


163 


But mark his ſteps, and keep the road, 
PSALM LXXXVI, ver. 813. 


A general Song of Praiſe, to Gop. 20 
I A SR the princes, earthly gods, 
There's none hath pow'r divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty LoR p! 
Nor are their works like thine. 
2 The nations thou haſt made, ſhall bring 
Their off*rings round thy throne: . _.. 
For thou alone doft wond'rous things, 
For thou art God alone, 
3; LorD, I would walk with holy feet; 
Teach, me thine heav'nly ways 


And my poor ſcatter'd 1 — _ --* 


In Gop my Father's prai 

4 Great is thy mercy, and my tongue 

Shall thoſe ſweet wonders =” 

How by thy grace my nz foul © _ 
Roſe from the deeps of hell. 


PSALM LXXXVII. 


The Church the Birth-Place of the Saints ; or, 
Jerus and Gentiles united in the Chriftian Church, 


CG; in his earthly. temple lays 


Foundations for his heav'nly praiſe: _ 


He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But {till in Sion loves to dwell. 155 


2 His mercy viſits ev'ry houſe 


That pays their night and morning vows }. 


But makes a more delightful ſtay © 


Where churches meet to praiſe and pray. : 
a 1 LW FIAYFS 3 414 49 2 , 


What 


1634 PSA L. M | LXXXIX. 

3 What glories were deſcrib'd of old ? 
What wonders are of Zion told? 
Thou city of our Gon below, | 
Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 


4 Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Jew, 
Shall there begin their lives anew :. 
Angels and men ſhall join to ſing 
The hill where living waters ſpring. 
5 When Gop makes up his laſt account 
Of natives in his holy mount, 
*T'will be an honour to appear 
As one new-born, or nouriſh'd there f 
PSALM LXXXIX. Long Metre. 
The Covenant made with CHRIST; or, The true 
: „ | 
OR ever ſhall my ſong record. 
Tze truth and mercy.of the Lonp; 
Mercy and truth for ever ſtand, 3283 
Like heav'n, eſtabliſh'd by his hand. 


. * 1 


2 Thus to his Son he ſware, and ſaid. 
With thee my cov'nant firſt is made; 
** In thee ſhall dying ſinners live, 3522 
* Glory and grace are thine to give. 

3 Be thou my Prophet, thou my Prieſt ;. 

** Thy children ſhall be ever-bleſt ;- - 


Thou art my choſen King: thy throne . | 


« Shall ſtand eternal like my own... 
| ' . 144448 14 \ 
4 © There's none of all my ſons above 
„So much my image or my, love; 
5 Celeſtial pow'rs thy ſubjects are; 17 
Than what can earth to thee compare? 


5 © David, my ſervant, whom I choſe 
* To guard my flock, to cruſh my foes, ,. ., 
* And. rais d him, to Fig, fenen throne, 
Was but the ſhadow of my Son.“ 


* 


6 Now 


rue 


PSALM . LXXXIX 16; 


6 Now let the church rejoice and ſing 
TesUs her Saviour and her King: 
Angels his heav'nly wonders ſhow, . 
And faints declare his works below, 


PSALM A F irſt Part. CommonMetre. 


The Faithfulneſs of Gov. 


Y never=ceaſing ſong ſhall ſhow , 
The mercies of the Lozp, 
And make ſucceeding ages know | 
How faithful is his word. 


2 The facred truths his lips pronounce 
Shall firm as heav'n endure; 
And if he ſpake a promiſe once. 2 
Th' eternal grace is ſurecr, 


3 How long the race of David held 


The promis'd Jewiſh throne ! 
But there's a nobler cov'nant ſeal'd 
To David's greater fon. 


4 His ſeed for eyer ſhall oſſeſs 
A throne above the ſkies; 


The meaneſt fubject of his grace 
Shall to that glory riſe, 


; Lord God of Hoſts, thy wond'rous ways 
Are ſung by ſaints above; 
And ſaints on earth their honours raiſe | 
To thy unchanging love. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 7, &c.' Second Part. 
The Power and gs” of Gow; or, Reverential 


hip. 


f ITH rey'rence let the ſaints appear 
And bow before the Lord, 
His high commands with rev'rence hear, 


And tremble at his word. 
2 How | 


«s PSALM IX&XIX. 


2 How terrible th th thy. glories be bis 
How brig ine armies ſhine ! ef 
Where is t ow. that vies with thee? 
Or truth compar'd with thine? 


3 The northern pole and ſouthern reſt | 
On thy ſupperting hand; 

Darkneſs and day from eaſt to welt 
Move round at ty, 4 command. 


And rule the boiſt rous 3 3 


D 


Thou mak ſt the ſleeping, bill lows. roll, 


The rolling billows fleep, * 
c Heav'n, earth, and air, and ſea are thine, High! 
And the dark world of hell 16113559 4 M ly 
How did thine, arm in veng'ance ſhin, My a 
When Egypt durſt rebel! And 
6 Juftice and judgment are thy throne, , uin ce M tri 
Yet wond'rous is thy grace; „ Wit 
While truth and mercy. join N in one „ While 
Invite us near thy face. | | He 
PSALM LXXXIX. Is, te. iP hird Part, 4 Me foi 
Bliſfd el. Call m 


LES T are the ſouls that hear Ai 6 know «And 
The goſpel's joyful. ſound ; : WH. 
Peace ſhall attend the paths they 80, s * My fir 


And light their ſteps ſurround. At n 

I © Benear 

2 Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, e And 
'Thro'-their Redeemer's nam An 

His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, % My co 
Nor Satan = res condemn, | „ 

14 1. IT 14 1 „een . 

3 The Logp Slory. and defence, - TY. 7 F 

Strength ben Gr eee His 
Iſr'el, and for ever reignts:- + | | 9 


Wk * 0D for ever lives. 


PS ALM 0 4.19 


ALM 


_ 


2 


(167 ) 


PSALM LXXXIX. 19, Kc. Fourth Part, | 
HRIST'S Mediatirial Kindgom ; or, his divine 


and human Nature. | 


"EAR what the Lox in viſion ſaid, 
And made his mercy knoẽo n: 
6 — behold, _ help is laid 
* On my. Almighty 8 on 7 ie] + 


« Behold the man my wiſdom choſe 
Among your mortal race; 1 

« His head my holy oil o 'erflows, | . 
* The ſpirit of my grace. 


« Hi 12 ſhall he reign on David's throne,, 
people's better King ; | 
ka My arm n ſhall beat his rivals down, 
5 And ſtill new ſubjects bring. 


80 M truth ſhall guard him in his wa P . 
Wich mercy Foy dis ka dey b *. „ = 
_ While, in my name thro” earth and ſea - 
* He ſhall in triumph ride. | 


* Me for his Father and his Gon 
* He ſhall for ever 'own, © 
“Call me his Rock, his high Abele, 
«And PII ſupport. my Son. a 


” My firſt-born Son array'd in gra 
Lon At my right-hand ſhall nit; 

* Beneath him angels know their Hed. 
„And monarchs at his feet. 


Ip M 418 ov ant ſtands for ever falt; 


y promiſes are ſtrong; 


<< Pint as the heav'ns his throne "ſhall laſts, . 


: 5 His ſed dure n N wor Fi 


STS) 
24 wed #64 Xx 4 


, * 4 1 = ” 
n Thou 1%. > (PSALM 


6468) 
PSALM LXXXIX. 3o, &c. Fifth Part. . Lon p 


The. Covenant of Grace unchangedble ; ; or, M. Our fl 
tions without Nejection. 1 Mul 


ET, faith the LorD, if David's race, n 


The children of my Son, 0 
* break my laws, abuſe my bie = * ul | 
And tempt mine anger down; ....'. Rut * 
”2 1 ſins bog ug rod, ö And ſe 
And make their folly ſmart; \ 
But I'll not ceaſe to be their boo, jan f LINE 8 
Nor from my truth depart. DER = And _ 
Awake, 


3 My cov 'nant I will. ne er revoke, 
5 But keep my grace in mind ; . . 80 
And ha, EWS l Live” hach ſpoke I PsAr\ 
Eternal Truth ſhall bind, | : 
Once have T ſworn (I ne 0 more 39 75 
5 And pledg'd m ae ? 0.4 
To ſeal the dane promiſe ſure 
To David and his race. 


5 The fun ſhall ſee his offspring ale, 
And ſpread from ſea to ſea, 
Long as he travels round the ies, | 
To give the nations da. 


6 Sure as the moon that rules the night + 
His kingdom ſhall 'endure, -- - 
Till the = d laws of ſhade and licht. * 
Shall be obſerv'd no more. | 


* 8 AN LXXXIX. 475 Kc. Sixth: Part, 
Long Metre, non 1 
. Mortality and Hope. 
„„ N . »/ - 
R Lokp, our mortal ſtate; 
How frail our life l. how ſhort the date 
Where is the man that draws his breath 


1 Saft from diſeaſe, ſecure from death? 
1 2 LoRD, 


* 


PSALM LXXXIX, 163 


2 LoRD, while we fee whole nations die, 
Our fleſh and. ſenſe repine and cry, 
„ Mutt death for ever rage and reign; 
„Or haſt thou made mankind in vain? 


3“ Where is thy promiſe to the juſt; 


Are not thy ſervants turn'd to duſt ?”. 
But faith forbids theſe mournful ſighs, 
And ſees the ſleeping duſt ariſe. 


4 That glorious hour, that dreadful day, 


Wipes the reproach. of ſaints away, - 
And clears the honour of thy word; 
Awake, our ſouls ! and bleſs the Log. 


PSALM LXXXIX. 47, &c. Laſt Fart. 


” > * 4 1 


That faith can read his holy word, 
And find a reſurrection there. 
| e 2008 ROGY DOR, et er 
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170 P'S AT, M.-XC. 


4 For ever bleſſed be the Lorp, 
Who gives his ſaints a long reward 
For all their toil, reproach and pain ; 
Loet all below and all above 
Join to proclaim thy wond'rous love, 
And each repeat a loud amen. 


PSALM XC. Long Metre. 
Man mortal, and God eternal. 
A mournful Song at a Funeral. 


1 HR O' ev'ry age, eternal Gop! 
Thou art our reſt, our fafe abode ; 
High was thy throne ere heav'n was made, 
Or earth thy humble footſtool laid. | 


2 Long had'ſt thou reign'd ere time began, 


Or duſt was faſhion'd into man; 
And long thy kingdom ſhall endure, 
When earth and time ſhall be no more. 


3 But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity: | 


Thy dreadful ſentence, Lok, was juſt, 


_ < Return, ye ſinners, to your duſt,” 

[4 A thouſand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thy account; 

Like yeſterday's departed light, 
Or the laſt watch of ending night. 

s Death, like an overflowing ſtream, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flow'r, 
Cut down and wither'd in an hour.] 

[6 Our age to ſeventy years is ſet : 


Ho ſhort the term! how frail the ſtate! 


And if to eighty: we arrive, ; 
We rather ſigh and groan than live. 
A * | 5 


op 


ate! 


PS ALM XC. | 171 
7 But O how oft thy wrath appears, 
And cuts off our expected years ! 


Thy wrath awakes our humble dread ; 
We fear the pow'r that ftrikes us dead. 


8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man; 
And kindly lengthen out our ſpan, 
Till a wiſe care of piety x, 
Fits us to die, and dwell with thee. 


PSALM XC. 15. Firſt Part, Common Metre. 


Man frail, and Gop eternal. 
I 'Þ wb; Gop, our help in ages paſt, 


Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blaſt, 
And our eternal home; _ 


2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 

And our defence is ſure. 


3 Before the hills in order ſtood, 
Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art Gop, 

To endleſs years the ſame. 


4 Thy word commands our fleſh to duſt, 
Return, ye ſons of men: 
All nations roſe from earth at firſt, 
And turn to earth again. 


5 A thouſand ages in thy ſight 
Are like an ev'ning gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 


\ 


Before the riſing ſun. ' 


{6 The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 

Are carry'd'downwards by the flood, 
And loft in following years. 

« 1 2 | 7 Time 
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PSA L M XC. 


7 Time, like an ever- rolling ſtream, | ſs Our) 
Bears all his ſons away; Bear 
They fly forgotten, as a dream And di 
Dies at the op'ning day. 1 Alor 

8 Like flow ry fields the nations ſtand, | 6 Almigt 
Pleas'd with the morning-light; And 
The flowers beneath the mower's hand O let 
Lie with'ring ere *tis night.] The 
Our Gop, our help in ages paſt, 7 Our ſo 
9 Our hope for years to 8 | T*in 
Be thou our guard while troubles laſt, That v 
And our eternal Home:: And 


PSALM XC. II, 9, o, 2 ebend  PSALA 
| Dea Cams Metre. aid £5 Oe 


|  Infirmities and | and. Mortal ing the Efeat of 0 K; 05, 
$ +0 2, Old Age, and reparation for Y Dank. R ET 


| ORD, if thine eyes ſurvey our faults, i 
. And juftice grows ſevere, 2 © N or 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, ur a 
| And burns beyond ür ir vs yy : Let heay 
| 2 Thine anger turns our frame to duſt; | A Let fir 
| By one offence'to thee 210 F167 3 in P 
Adam, with all His ſons, have loſt So ma 
Their immortality. 238 Ws Bb Thy wor 
3 Life, like a vain amuſement flex, 1 
A fable or a ſong: | hen ſh: 
By ſwift degrees our nature dies, And o' 
Nor can our joys be long. wh - | 4 Then ſhe 

, 18 In all 

4 Tis but a few whoſe days amount | 

To threeſcore years and ten; And the .] 


And all beyond that ſhort account | Meet a a 
| 'Is forrow, toil and . 1 


54 845 


[5 Ou 


PSALM XC. 173 


[; Our vitals with laborious ſtrife 
Bear up the crazy load, 3 
And drag thoſe poor remains of life 
Along the tireſome road.. 


6 Almighty Gop, reveal thy love, 
And not thy wrath alone; 

O let our ſweet experience prove 
The mercies of thy throne. _ 
Our ſouls would learn the heav'nly art 

T' improve the hours we have, 
That we may act the wiſer part, 
And live beyond the grave. 


PSALM XC. ver. 13, &c. Third Part. 


* d 
N Common Metre. 
ps Breathing after Heaven. _ 
ith. Wh R 1313 O Gop of Love, return; 
It Earth is a tirefome place: 
Its, How long ſhall we thy children mourn 
hs Our abſence from thy face ? 

9 


2 Let heavꝰ n ſueceed our painful years; 
Let ſin and ſorrow ceaſe; 
And in proportion to our tears, 
So make our joys increaſe. 
3 Thy wonders to thy ſervants ſhow ; 
Make thy own work complete; 
Then ſhall our ſouls thy glory know, 
And own thy love is great. 
4 Then ſhall we ſhine before thy throne 
In all thy beauty, Loox p; 
And the poor ſervice we have done 
Meet a divine reward, , _ 
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Jef 94) 
PSA L M XC. ver. 5, 10, 12. Short Metre. 
The Frailty. and Shortneſs of Life. 
I 1 what a feeble piece 


Is this our mortal frame; ? 
Our life, how poor a trifle tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the name 


2 Alas, the brittle clay A 
That built our bod firſt | 
And ev'ry month, and ev'ry day, 
Tis mould'ring back to duſt. 


3 Our moments fly apace, 
Nor will our minutes ſtay: 


Juſt like a flood our haſty days | 
Are ſweeping. us away. F 


4 Well, if our days muſt fly, 
We'll keep their end in fight, 
We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, 
And let them ſpeed their flight. 


5 They'll waft us ſooner o er 

This life's tempeſtuous ſea: 

' Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful ſhore. 
Of bleſt . 


PSALM XCI. 1—7. Firſt Part. 
Safety in public Diſeaſes and Dangers. 


E that hath made his refugy Gop, 
Shall find a moſt ſecure abode; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night ſhall reſt his head. 


2 Then will I ſay, My Gop, thy pow'r 
„Shall be my 13trels and my tow'r: 
I, that am borm d of feeble duſt, 

4 Make thine almighty arm my truſt.” “ 

3 Thrice 


| Thriee 
? Shall k 
Satan t 
Unguar 


4 uſt as 
rom b 
Under | 
Makes | 
If burn 
To dart 


Gop is 
To ſhie 


6 If vapo 
Riſe thi 
Iſr'el is 


Grows 


What t 
At thy 
Thy G 
Among! 


8 So whei 
To mak 
And fle 
Paſs'd a 


9 But if t 
Receive 
To ſtrik 
Their v 


10 The ſyv 
Shall br 
From fi 


And bri 


PSALM NXCL. 175 


3 Thrice happy man ! thy Maker's care ll 
etre. Shall keep thee from the fowler's ſnare; 
Satan the fowler, who betrays | 
Unguarded ſouls a thouſand ways. 


| 

4 Juſt as a hen protects her brood | 
rom birds of prey that ſeek their blood, ui 
Under her feathers; ſo the Loxp | 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 


If burning beams of noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential fire, 
God is their life, his wings are ſpread, 
To ſhield them with an healthful ſhade. "Wo 


6 If vapours with malignant breath | | 

Riſe thick, and ſcatter midnight-death, | 
Iſr'el is ſafe : the poiſon'd air l 

Grows pure, if Iſr'el's-Gop be there. . 

| | r CS = 

5 What though a thouſand at thy fide, | j 
At thy right-hand ten thouſand dy'd, - | 

Thy Gop his choſen people ſaves | n 

Amongſt the dead, amidſt the graves. | 


8 So when he ſent his angel down | | 
To make his wrath in Egypt known, | 
And flew their ſons, his careful eye WE "i 
Paſs'd all the doors of Jacob by. - { 

9 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, | i 
Receive commiſſion from the LorD Da | 
To ſtrike the ſaints among the reſt, 
Their very pains and deaths are bleſt. 


10 The ſword, the peſtilence, or fire, w 
Shall but fulfil their beſt defire ; - 


From fins and ſorrows ſet them free; | 
And bring thy children, LoRp, to thee. [ 


14 PSALM 
hrice 


wa 
PS ALM XCI. 916. Second Part. 


Protection from Death, 6 uard of Angels, Victory 


and Divrwaronc 2511 


INE ſons of men; a feeble race, 
Expos'd to.ev'ry ſnare, 


Come make the LoD your dwelling-place 


And try and truſt his care, 


2 Noill ſhall enter where you Ph 
Or if the plague come nigh, 
And ſweep the wicked down to hell, 
'T will raiſe his ſaints on high, ; 


3 He'll give his angels charge to keep 
Your feet in all your ways; | 
To watch your. pillow while you ſleep, 

And guard your happy days, 


2 Their hands ſhall bear you, left you fall, | 
And daſh againſt the ſtones : | 5 
Are they not Tervawts at his call, 
And ſent t' attend his ſons? 


5s Adders and lions ye ſhall tread; 
The tempter's wiles defeat: | 
He that hath broke the ſerpent's head, 

Puts him beneath your feet. 


c Becauſe on me they ſet their love, 
& [ll ſave them, faith the Loxp; 
46 J'Il bear their joyful ſouls above 
Deſtruction and the ſword. 


cc M grace ſhall anſwer, when they, call; 

12 n ; trouble I'll be nigh: 

: My pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 
&< And raiſe them when they die. 


8 © Thoſe that on earth my name have known, 
&« I'll honour them in heav'n; 
«© There my falvation ſhall be ſhown, 
And endleſs life be giv'n,” 
PSALM 


( 177 ) 
PS ALM XCTI. Firſt Part, 
| A Pſalm for the Lonp- s Day. 


| 
107 WEET is the work, my Gov, my Kh, | 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and ling, | 
To ſhew thy love by morning-light, | 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, i 
No mortal care ſhall ſeize my breaſt ; i 
O may my heart in tune be found, 5 | 
Like David's harp of folemn ſound ! 5 


3 My heart ſhall triumph in my Lok, : | 
5 And bleſs his works, and bleſs his word: | 
Thy works of grace, how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy counſels ! how divine 


4 Fools never raiſe their thoughts ſo high; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they WF 8 | 
Like graſs. they flouriſh, till thy breath -' | 
Blaſt them in everlaſting death . > 


$ But T ſhall ſhare a glorious part, 

When grace hath well reftin'd:my bear, 
And freſh ſupplies of joy are hed,” | 
* Like holy oil, to chear my beat. 


6 Sin (my worſt enemy before) 
Shall vex my eyes and ears no more: 5 ö 
My inward foes ſhall all be lain, 5's i"; | 
| Nor Satan break my peace again. | 
ll, 7 Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know, . | 
7 All 1 deſir d or wiſh'd below; Þ eben 7 1 
wn, And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet __ } 3A 1 


In that ena! world of 3 Joy» Fit 
55 55 5 aal 
LM 9 3 2 ” VO 7 I've * « 
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PSALM XCII. ver. 12, &c. Second Part. PSALM : 


The Church is the Garden of Gop. — H 

1 } ORD, tis a pleaſant thing to ſtand | 
n In gardens planted by thine hand; His rob 
Let me within thy courts be ſeen, | This v 
_ Like a young cedar freſh and green. | Built by 
2 Their grow thy ſaints in faith and love, Long ſt 
Bleſt with thine influence from above; And his 
Not Lebanon with all its trees F God is 
Vields ſuch a comely ſight as theſe. Raiſe th 
3 The plants of grace ſhall ever live; In vain 
(Nature decays, but grace muſt thrive) And roa 
Time, that doth all things elſe impair, | Foamin 


Still makes them flouriſh ſtrong and fair. 
4 Laden with fruits of age, they ſhew “ 
The Lokbp is holy, juſt and true: 
None that attend his gates ſhall find 
A Gop unfaithful or unkind, '_ 
PSALM XCLIII. iſt Metre. As the 10th Pſalm. 
The Eternal and Sovereign GoD. 
I Pies oo 20, he dwells in light, 
Girded with majeſty and might: * 
The world, created by his hands 
Still on its firſt foundation ſtands. 
2 But ere this ſpacious world was made, 
Or had its firſt foundation laid. 
Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 
Thyſelf the ever-living God. 
3 Like floods the angry nations riſe, 
And aim their rage againſt the ſkies; _ ; Uphield 1 


n 
But hea 
Ve tem 
And the 
Built on 
Firm are 
See his o 
Bow at | 


Vain floods, that aim their rage ſo high! h 
At thy rebuke the billows die. ; whey 
4 For ever ſhall thy throne endure; - - + Thy thre 

Thy promiſe ſtands for ever ſure ;, Before tl 
And everlaſting holineſs * Etern⸗ 


Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 
* «% ne 9 3c 


i 
PSALM XCITII. zd Metre. As the old goth Pſalm. 


7 HE 8 of Glory reigns, he reigns on 
igh: 
His robes of ſtate are ſtrength and majeſty : 
This wide creation roſe at his command, 
Built by his word, and *ſtabliſh'd by his hand: 
Long ſtood his throne ere he began creation, 
And his own Godhead is the firm foundation. 


2 God is th' Eternal King. Thy foes in vain 
Raiſe their rebellions to confound thy reign : 
In vain the ſtorms, in vain the floods ariſe, 
And roar, and toſs their waves againſt the fkies: 
Foaming at heav'n they rage with wild com- 
motion, | ocean. | 
But heav'n's high arches ſcorn the ſwelling 


art. 


Ve tempeſts, rage no more; ye floods, be till ; 
And the mad world ſubmiſſive to his will: 
1 Built on his truth his church muſt ever ſtand, 9 
alm. Firm are his promiſes, and ſtrong his hand: | 
| See his own ſons, when they appear before him, | 
Bow at his footſtool, and with fear adore him. ; 


- 


SALM XCIII. zu Metre. As the old iz zd Pſalm. 
TX LorD JEHovan reigns, 


And royal ſtate mantains, 
His head with awful glories crown'd ; 
Array'd in robes of light, 
Begirt with ſov'reign might, 
And rays of majeſty around. 


2 Upheld by thy commands 
The world ſecurely ſtands ; 

And ſkies and ſtars obey thy word : 
Thy throne was fix'd on £25. 
Before the ſtarry ſky; 

Eternal is thy kingdom, Lo. 


. 


PSALM Xclv. 


"io © ps A'LiM:: Nerv. 


3 In vain the noiſy croud, _ 
Like billows fierce and loud, 
Againſt thine empire rage and roar: 
In vain with angry ſpite, 
The ſurly nations fight, 
And daſh like waves "againſt the ſite 


4 Let floods and nations rage, 
And all their pow'rs engage: 

Let ſwelling tides affault the ſky ; - 
The tertors of thy frown | 
Shall beat their madneſs down; 

Thy throne for ever ſtands on high. 


= Thy promiſes are true, | 


Thy grace is ever new: 
here fix d thy chuch ſhall ne'er remove; 
Thy ſaints with holy fear 
Shall in thy courts appear, 
And fing thine everlaſting love. 


Repeat the fourth flanza to compleat the tune. 
1, 2, 714. F irſt Part. 


Saints chaſtiſed, and Sinners dzſir «>; or, In- 
0 flruftive Affictions. bs f 


0 GOD, to whom revenge belongs, © 
Proclaim thy wrath aloud; 

Let fov'reign pow'r redreſs our wrongs, | 
Let juſtice ſmite the proud. 


Z 2 They ſay, * The Lord nor ſoes nor hears ;” 


4 


When will the fools be wiſe! 
Can he be deaf, who form'd their ears? 
Or blind, who made their eyes? 


3 He knows their impious thoughts are vain, 
And they ſhall feel his powr; 
His wrath ſhall pierce their ſouls with | pain, 
In ſome ſurpriſing hour. 5 
4 ut 


ve; 


ars; 


PSALM Xclv. 181 


4 But if thy ſaints deſerve rebuke, 
Thou baſk a gentler rod ; 

Thy providences and thy book, 
Shall make them know their Go. 


5 Bleſt is the man thy hands chaſtiſe, 
And to his duty draw : 
Thy ſcourges make thy children wife 
When they forget thy law. 


6 But Gop will neer caſt off his ſaints, 
Nor his own promiſe break; 
He pardons his inheritance 
For their redeemer's fake. 


P SALM XCTV. 16—23. Second Part. 


Gop our Support and Comfort; or Deliverance from | 


emptation and Perſecution. 


17 H 0 will ariſe and plead my right 
Againſt my num'rous foes, | 
While . and hell their force unite, 

And all my hopes oppoſe : 

2 Had not the Lox p, my rock, help 

Suſtain'd my fainting, head, 229 5 
My life had now in filence dwelt, | 
y foul amongſt the dead. 5 


3 © Alas! my fliding feet, I cry'd ;- 


Thy promiſe was my prop: 
Thy grace ſtood conſtant by my! fide; 3. 
Thy ſpirit bore me up. | 


4 While multitudes of mournful counts 
Within my boſom roll; - 
Thy boundleſs love forgives my faults, | 
Thy comforts chear my ſoul. "0 


5 Powers of iniquity may iar 
And frame pernicious laws; 
But Gon my refuge rules the ſkies, 


He will defend my cauſe. : 
6 Let 


* 


__— PSALM XCV. 


6 Let malice vent her rage aloud, 
Let bold blaſphemers ſcoff; 
The Lok our Gov ſhall judge the proud, 
And cut the ſinners off. 8 


PSALM XCV. Common Met. 
A Pſalm before Prayer. 


And in his ſtrength rejoice; 
When his falvation i is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 


2 With thanks approach his awful dene, 


And pſalms of honour ſing; 
The LokRp's a Gop of boundleſs „ 
The whole creation's king 


| | 3 Let 2 hear, let angels know 


How mean their natures ſeem; 8 
Thoſe'Ggds on high, and Gods below, 
When once,compar'd with him, 


14 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand; 1 
He fix d the ſea what bounds to _ 

And where the hills muſt ſtand, 


5 Come, and with humble fouls are; ; 
Come, kneel before his face; 
O may the creatures of his pow'r - 
Be children of his grace! 


6 Now is the time; He bends his car, 1 
And waits for your requeſt ; | 
Come, leſt he rouſe his wrath, and ſwear, 
< Ye ſhall not ſee my ret” LEO re 


25 35 SAL M 
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* = ING to the LoRD JEHOVAH's name, 


5 But if your ears refuſe 


» 


i CONS 
PSALM XCV. Short Metre. 
A Pſalm before Sermon. 


] OME, ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory fing : 
JEHovAH is the ſoy/reign Goo, 
'The univerſal King. 


2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the ſeas their bound; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own ; 
And all the folid ground. 


3 Come, worſhip at his throne: 
Come, bow before the LoRD; 
We are his works, and not our own ; 
He form'd us by his word. | 


4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; ts 
Come, like the people of his choĩce, 


And own your gracious Goo. 


Ws 
Wo bes 


The language of his 2 
And hearts grow hard like ſtubborn Jews, 
That unbelieving race; R 

6 The Loxp in 8 dreſt 
Will lift his hand, and ſwear, 
Nou that deſpiſe my promis'd reſt, 
Shall have no portion there.“ 
PSALM XCV. 1, 2, 3, 6—12, Long Metres 
Canaan leit through Unbelief,, or a Warning 


to delaying Sinners. 4 
1 FYOME;, let our voices join to raiſe 
'$ A ſacred-ſ6fig of ſolemn praiſe: 
Gon is a ſoy/reipin King: rehearſe | + 
His honour in exalted verſe, Gde. 
e 2 Come 


184 PSALM XCV. 
2 Come let our ſouls addreſs the Lok p, Let h. 


Who fram'd our natures with his word; Jo) 
He is our ſhepherd; we the ſheep Let ci 
His mercy choſe, his paſtures keep. | « Ani 
3 Come, let us hear his voice to day | 4 Let at 
The counſels of his love obey; Th 
Nor let our harden'd hearts renew | Ye me 
The fins and plagues that Iſr'el knew. Pr e 
4 Iſr'el that ſaw his works of grace, | 5 HEN 
Tempted their Maker to his face; To 10 


A faithleſs unbelieving brood, 


_ That tir'd the patience of their Gop. 65 en. 
5 Thus faith the LoD, How falſe they prove 'A ie 
Forget my pow'r ; abuſe my love; How: \ 
Since they deſpiſe my reſt, I ſwear, To 
Their feet ſhall never enter there.” PSA 


[6 Look back my ſoul with holy dread, 
And view thoſe ancient rebels dead ; 
Attend the offer'd grace to-day, 
Nor loſe the bleſſing by delay. 
7 Seize the kind gromile while it waits, 
And march to Zion's heav'nly gates: 
Believe, and take the promis'd reſt, 
Obey, and be for ever bleſt] 
PS ALM XCVI. ver. 1, 10, & c. Common 
e e 
CnRIST“s firſt and ſecond Coming. 
Sie to the LogD, ye diſtant lands, 
Ye tribes of ev'ry-tongue: 
His'\new-diſcover'd grace demandes 
A new and noble ſong ! Of 
2 Say tothe nations, JESUS reigns, '/ *) 1, 
 _ God's own Almighty SH, + 
His pow'r the finkingi Wosldnftains,  -. 
And grace ſurrounds hig-hbzone.. ;. Gl 
8 | « 3 | f 


— 


rove! 


mon 


Let 


P'S AL M . 
Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 
; Joy thro'-the earth be ſeen; 
Let cities ſhine in right array, 
And fields in chearful green. 
4 Let an unuſual joy ſurpriſe 
The iſlands of the fea: _ _ 
Ye mountains fink, ye vallies riſe, 
Prepare the LoRD his way. 
5 Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs 
The nations as their GoD ; 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And ſend his truth abroad. , _ 
6 But when his voice ſhall. raiſe the dead, | 
And bid the world draw near, | 
How will the guilty nations dread 
To ſee their judge appear! WY 
PSALM XCVI. As the 113th Pſalm. 
+... The Gop of the Gentiles. 
1T ET all the earth their voices raiſe . 
L To ling the choiceſt pſalms of praiſe, 
To ing and bleſs .JEHovan's name: 


His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhow 


* 


And all his ſaving works proclaim. 1 8 


4 


* bs 
p £ 


2 The heathens know thy glory, Lozp : | 


The wond'ring nations read thy word; 


In Britain is IEHOVARH known: 
Our worſhip ſhall no more be paid 
To Gods which mortal hands have made ; 


Our Maker is our God alone. 


3; He fram'd the globe, he built the ſky, 
He made the ſhining worlds on high, 
And reigns'complete in glory there ; 
His beams are majeſty and light; 
His beauties how divinely bright ! 
His temple how divinely fair! 


4 Come 


136 PSALM XCVII. 


4 Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth ſhall feel his faving pow'r, 
And barb'rous nations fear his name: 

Then ſhall the race of man confeſs 


The beauty of his holineſs, 
And in his courts his grace proclaim. 


PSALM XCVII. ver. 1 —5. Firſt Part. 


CuRIST reigning in Heaven, and coming to Judg- 


Praiſe him in evangelick ſtrains : 
t the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 

2 Deep are his connſels and unknown; 
But grace and truth ſupport his throne ; 
Thoꝰ gloomy clouds his way furround, 
Juſtice is their eternal ground. _. 

3 In robes of judgment lo he comes! 


1 H E reigns; the LoRD, the Saviour reigns! 
e 


Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs ; 


Before him burns deyouring fire, 
The mountains melt, the ſeas retire. 


4 His enemies, with ſore diſmay, 
Fly from the ſight, and ſhun the oy. 
Then lift your .. e ſaints, on high, 
And ſing, for your redemption's nigh. 


PSALM XCVII. ver. 6-9. Second Part. 


CnrIsT's Incarnation. 


I Ti LoRD is come; the heav'ns proclaim 
| His birth : the nations learn his name : 
An unknown ſtar directs the road 
Of eaſtern ſages to their God. 


2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, 
Go worſhip where the Saviour lies : 
Angels and kings before him bow, 
Thoſe gods on high, and gods below. 


3 Let 
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z Let idols totter to the ground, . 
And their own worſhippers confound ; 
But Judah ſhout, but Zion ſing, 
And earth confeſs her ſov'reign King. 


PSALM XCVII. Third Part. 
Grace and Glory. 
I H' Almighty reigns exalted high 
O'er all the earth, o'er all the ſky; 
Tho' clouds and darkneſs veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy-ſeat. 


2 O ye that love his holy name, 

Hate ev'ry work of fin and ſhame: 
He guards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the ſnares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the ſaints. in darkneſs ſown ; 
Thoſe glorious ſeeds ſhall ſpring and riſe, 
And the bright harveſt bleſs our eyes. | 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The ſacred honours of the Lord; 
None but the ſoul that feels his grace, 
Can triumph in his holineſs, 


PSALM XCVII. 1, z, 5—7, 11. Com. Metre» 
CHRIsT's Incarnation, and the laſt Judgment. 
V E Iflands of the northern ſea, 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns: 
His word, like fire, prepares the way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 
2 His preſence ſinks the proudeſt hills, 
And makes the vallies rife : 
The humble ſoul enjoys his ſmiles, 
The haughty finner dies. I; 
3 The heav'ns his rightful pow'r proclaim ; 
The idol-gods around . 
Fill their own worſhippers with ſhame, 
And totter to the ground. ba 


3 The 


83 PSALM XCVIH, 


4 Adoring angels at his birth 275 1 

Make the Redeemer known ; WI 

Thus ſhall he come to judge the earth, R 
And angels guard his throne. N 

5 His foes ſhall tremble at his ſight, 5 \ 

And hills and ſeas retire ; He 

His children take their unknown fight, 1 F 

And leave the world on fire. 4 He 

5 The ſeeds of joy and glory ſown A 

For ſaints in darkneſs here, Th 

Shall riſe and ſpring in worlds unknown, A 


And a rich harveſt bear. 
PSALM XCVIIL. Firſt Part. 
Praiſe for the Goſpel. | 


1 O our Almighty Maker Gop, 
New honours be addreſt; 25 
His great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the nations bleſt. 


2 He ſpake the word to Abr'am firſt; 
His truth fulfils the grace; 
The Gentiles make his name their wie, 
And learn his righteouſneſs. 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim 
With all her diff rent tongues ; 
And ſpread the honours of his name 
In melody and ſongs. 


PSALM XCVIII. Second Part. 
The MessIan's Coming and Kingdom. 


| 4 
1 OV to the world; the Lok is come ! 1 
J Let earth receive her King : 
et ev'ry heart prepare him room, His 
And heav'n and nature ſing. / 


2 Joy 


7 
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2 Joy to the earth, the Saviour reigns ! 
et men their ſongs employ ; | 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, 
Repeat the ſounding joy. fn, 


3 No more let fins and ſorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infeſt the ground ; 
He comes to make his bleſſings flow, 
Far as the curſe is found. 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace; 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteouſneſs, - 
And wonders of his love. 
PSALM XCIX. Firſt Part, 
CrRisT's Kingdom and Majeſty, 
I FJ HE Gor JEHovaAH reigns | 
Let all the nations fear; 
Let ſinners tremble at his throne, 
And ſaints be humble there. 


2 JEsus the Saviour reigns : 

Let earth adore its LR); 
Bright cherubs its atendants ſtand, 
Swift to fulfil his word. 

3 In Zion is his throne, 

His honours are divine ; 

His church ſhall make his wonders known, 
For there his glories ſhine. 
4 How holy is his name | 
How terrible his praiſe ! 
Juſtice and truth and judgment join 
In all his works of grace. 
PSALM XCIX. Second Part. 
A boly Gor worſhipped with Reverence. 
1 IPXALT the Lord our Gop, 
And worſhip at his feet: 
His nature is all holineſs, 


And mexcy is his ſeat. 
A 2 When 


190 FP 
2 When Iſr'el was his church, 
When Aaron was his prieſt, 


When Moſes cry'd, when Samuel pray'd, 
He gave his people reſt. 


3 Oft he ſorgave their fins, 
Nor would deſtroy their race; 
And oft he made his vengeance known, 
When they abus'd his grace. 
4 Exalt the Lord our Gop, 
Whoſe grace is ſtill the ſame ; 
Still he's a Gop of holineſs, _ 
And jealous for his name. 


PSALM C. Firſt Metre. A plain Tranſlation. 


| Praiſe to our Creator. 


I V E nations round the earth, rejoice 


Before the LoRD, your ſov'reign King: 


Serve him with chearful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues his glory ſing. 


2 The LoꝝßbD is Gop: *Tis He alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give; 
We are his work, and not our own, | 
The ſheep that on his paſtures live. 
3 Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 
With praiſes to his courts repair ; 
And make it your divine employ 
To pay your thanks and honours there, 


4 The Loxp is good, the Lorvp is kind; 

Great is his grace, his mercy ſure: - 

And the whole race of man ſhall find 
His truth from age to age endure 


PSALM C. Second Metre. A Paraphraſe, 
| ING to the LoRp with joyful voice; 
Let ev'ry land his name adore; 
The Britiſh Iſles ſhall ſend the noiſe 
Acroſs the ocean to- the ſhore. 
2 Nations 


PSALM CI. 191 
2 Nations attend before his throne 
With ſolemn fear, with ſacred joy: 
Know that the Lox p is Gop alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


3 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men: 
And when, like wand'ring ſheep, we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again, 


4 We are his people, we his care, 
Our ſouls and all our mortal frame: 
W hat laſting honours ſhall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name 


5 We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs ; 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; | 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe, 


6 Wide as the world is thy command ! 
Vaſt as eternity thy love! 


Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe.ts-move. 


PSALM CI. Long Metre. _ 
The Magiſtrates Pſalm. 
I ERCY and judgment are my ſong ; 
M And ſince they both to thee Gs, 


My gracious Gop, my righteous King! 
To thee my ſongs and vows I'II bring. 


2 If I am rais'd to bear the ſword, 

I'll take my counſels from thy word; 
Thy juſtice and thy heav'nly grace, 
Shall be the pattern of my ways. 

3 Let wiſdom all my aCtions guide, 
And let my Gop with me reſide ; 
No wicked thing ſhall dwell with me, 
Which may provoke thy jealouſy. 


192 PS AL M Cl. 


14 No ſons of ſlander, rage and ſtrife, 15 Th 
Shall be companions of my life; ] 
The haughty look, the heart of pride, Th 
Within my doors ſhall ne er abide, | | - oF 

[5 III ſearch the land, and raiſe the juſt _ 6 T'l 
To poſts of honour, wealth and truſt: / 
The men that work thy holy will, So 
Shall be my friends and fav'rites ſtill.]) "M 

6 In vain ſhall ſinners hope to riſe PS, 

By flatt'ring or malicious lies : 

And while the innocent I guard, 

The bold offender ſhan't be ſpar'd. r 
- The impious crew (that factious band) | A 

Shall hide their heads, or quit the land: Haſ 
And all that break the public reſt, | T 

Where I have pow'r ſhall be ſuppreſt, 2 My 

PSALM CI. Common Metre. + My 
A Pſalm for a Maſter of a Family. 1 

I F juftice and of grace I ſing, "os 8 ;M 

O And pay my 8 my vows; B 

Thy grace and juſtice, heav'nly King, | In fe 

I each me to rule my houſe. | A 

2 Now to my tent, O Go, repair, | 4 As e 

And make thy ſervant wiſe; _- _ 

Ill ſuffer nothing near me there Far 
That ſhall offend thine eyes. 1 11 

3 The man that doth his neighbour wrong + My 4 
By falſhood or by force, _ 1 WW 

The ſcornful eye, the ſland'rous tongue, The 
III thruſt them from my doors. | An 

4 I'll ſeek the faithful and the juſt, 1 6 Dark 
And will their help enjoy ; Dy 

Theſe are the friends that 1 ſhall truſt, Whil 


The ſervants I'll employ, _ | Ne 
37 | | 5 The | 


G 
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The wretch that deals in Ay dealt. 1 

I'll not endure' a night !” N 

The liar's tongue III eyer n 
And baniſh from my ſight. 


6 I'll purge my family around, = g Doe 

And make the wickediHlee, * by 

So ſhall my houle be ever. found. 
M dwelling fit for thee, 45 


PSALM CI. Iz, a0, 41. F iſt bare fe 


A. Prayer for. the. 4 Apibea. - 
EAR me, O Gon, nor hide thy face, 
But anſwer, leſt 1 nc od! 
Haſt thou not built a throne of grace, 
To hear when ſinners, Cry + - 2 0 


2 My days are waſted like the nok. 


Di an in the 5 | 
My ftrehigth is dry my heart, 1s FATS 
Ang inkjng, in Sb Jew 


| Lam 


342 # 


;. As. on ſoit „ building's top | 
The, ſparrow tells her moan, | 
Far from the tents of joy and” hope, 


I fit and grieve alone. 3 ** 
5 My ſoul is like a wilderneſss | 
Where beaſts of midnight ho-lz 
There the ſad raven finds her place, 1951 


And there the ſcreaming. oπ]ẽ . 


6 Dark diſmal thoughts and- bading fears 
Dwell in my troubled breaſt; 
While ſharp reproaches IN ears, 
Nor give my ſpirit reſt. FH ei 
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7 My cup is mingled with my woes, bo 
And tears are my repalt ; ay 

5 bread like aſhes grows 1 
npleaſant to my tate. 


8 Senſe can afford no real joy „ 
To ſouls that feel thy my "es 416 buds 5 
Loxp, *twas thy hand advanc'd me high); 
Thy hand hath caſt me down. 
9 My looks like wither'd: 2 appea ; 
— life's declining li 1 
Grows faint as ev'ning ado are 


That vaniſh into night. TT 
10 But thou for ever art the ſame, . 2. 


O my eternal Gop |! 
Ages to come ſhall know thy name, 
And ſpread thy works abroad. . 


11 Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew thy 1 
Nor will my Long delay 
Beyond th' appointed hour of grace, 


12 He hears his ſaints, he knows their cry, 
And by myſterious ways 

Redeems the pris'ners doom'd to die, 
And fills their tongues with praiſe. 


PSALM II. 13—21. Second Part. 


Prayer heard, and: Zion Fare 


E T Zion and her ſons rejoice 3+ 785 - 

Behold the promis'd hour; 

Her Gop hath heard her mourning voice, 
And comes t' exalt his "_—_ r. FPS e. 


2 Her duſt and ruins that remain 

' Are precious iu dur eee n 

T hoſe ruins ſhall be built again, fy 2:19 
d all that duſt fall riſe, 

* 3 The 


That long-expected dax. 


PS A L M CH. 195 
» The LoRD will raiſe Jeruſalem, 127 
And ſtand in glory there; 
Nations ſhall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. | 


4 He ſits a Sov'reign on his/throne, oe 
Vathk-pity in his eyes Ho DNA 
He hears the dying pris'ners groan,' 
And ſees their ſighs ariſme. 
5 He frees the ſoul's condemn'd to deat; 
And when his ſaints complain, 5 
It ſhan't be ſaid, © That praying breath 


„Was ever ſpent in vain.” s 
6 This ſhall be known when we are dead, 
And left on long record, | 
That ages yet unborn may read, 
And rull and praiſe the LoR BD. 215 
PSALM CII. 23—28. Third Part. 
Man's Mortality, and CHuRisT's Eternity; or, 
Saints die, but CHRIST and the Church live. 
1 TI is the Lord our SaviouR's hand 
 Weakens our ſtrength amidſt the race; 


Liſeaſe and death at his command 
Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our days. 


* 2 Spare us, O Lo p, aloud we pray; 
t. Nor let our ſun go down at noon: 
by Thy years are one eternal day; 

And mult thy children die fo ſoon |! 


z Vet in the midft of death and grief 
This thought our ſorrow ſhall aſſuage; 
„Our Father and our Saviour live 
* CHRIST is the ſame thro' ev'ry age. 
4 T'was he this earth's foundation laid; 
Heav'n is the building of his hand; 
This earth grows old, theſe heav'ns ſhall fade, 


And all be os at his command. 15 
1 3 5 e 
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s The ſtarry curtains of the ſky, 90d 
Like garments ſhall be laid aſide ; N ball 
But ſill thy throne ſtands firm and. 1 

Thy church for ever muſt abide. 


6 Before thy face thy church ſhall lire; 
And on thy throne thy children un 
This dying world they ſhall ſurvive, 
And the dead ſaints be rais'd again. 


PSALM CHL. 17. Firſt Part. Long Motte, 
Bleſſing GoD for his Gwoanefs to Soul and Body. 


I B* ESS, O my ſoul, the living Gon, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the pow'rs within me join 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. 


2 Bleſs, O my ſoul, the Gop of grace; 
His favours. claim thy higheſt praiſe: 


by ſhould the wonders he hath TANG | 
e loſt in ſilencę, and forgot ? 5 


- Tis he, my ſoul, that ſent his Son | 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done! Ei 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives. | 
The hourly follies of our lives. 


4 The vices of the mind he heals, 
And cures the pains that nature feels; 
Redeems the pe from hell, and faves. 
Our waſting life from threat” ning graves... 


5 Our youth decay'd, his pow'rs repairs z 
His mercy crowns our growing years: 
He fatisfies our mouth with good, 
And fills-our hopes with hn nly food. 


6 He ſees th oppreſſor and th' oppreſt, 
And often gives the ſuff rers reſt; 
But will his juſtice more — 5 xt 
In the laſt great rewarding:d ay. 8 

17 His 


e. 


Tis 


PSALM! CHI. 197 

7 His pow'r he ſnew'd by Moſes' eme 

And gave ta Iſr'el his commands; 

But ſent his truth and mercy down: 

To all the nations by his Son. 
8 Let the e earth his po- 'r confeſs; 

Let the whole earth. adore. his grac; 

The Gentile with the Jew ſha} Taff; 8 

In work and worſhip fo divine. ] ; 


PSALM CHI: 8—18: Second Patt. ben lebe | 


Gop's genie Chef. ſe nent: or, his tender Mere 


to His People. i 
HE Lon b, how wond'rous are bis wh 
How fit his truth! how large his en 
He takes, his mercy for histhrone, 
And thence. he makes his | Slories Kaen 


2 Not half ſo high his powrohath ſpread 


The ſtarry heav'ns.aboye. our head, Lu | 
As his rieh;Jove exceeds gur praiſe, ' bis ba * 
Exceeds the higheſt hopes we. rail). 


3 Not half fo far hath nature plae d by N 


The riſing morning from the 1 1 
As his forgiving grace remo yes 
The daily guilt of thoſe he loves. 


4 How flowly doth his Wrath ariſe! 
On ſwifter wings ſalvation flies 
And if he lets his anger burn, 5 ak! 
How ſoon his frowns to pity tuen 12h 


5 Amidſt his wrath compaſſion ſhines; 

* Bu ſtrokes are lighter than our ſins 
And while his — corxects his e 2211 
His ear indulges their complaints. FH 


6 So fathers their young ſons chaſtiſec, 
With gentle hands and melting eyes; 1 if 
'The children melt beneath the 0 M11 


And move the pity of their heart. 
K 3 Paus. 


N 
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15 „e ADE: ext 
7 The mighty Gon; the wiſe and "uſt, 
Knows that our frame is feeble duſt, 


And will no heavy loads impoſe” >. 7 5 IT 
Beyond the ſtrength that he beſtows. 


8 He knows how ſoon our nature dies, 
Blaſted by ev'ry wind that flies 
Like graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 


9 But his eternal love is ſure 

2 To all the ſaints, and ſhall endure; ; 
From age to age his truth ſhall reign, - ..-. 
No or children s children hope in van. 


; PSALM CIII. 2. Firſt Part. Short Metre. 
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Bleſs the Lox p, my ſoul | ©: 5:55 9 1 
\ Let all within me join, 2 
And aid my tongue te bleſs his bawe, 

W hoſe favours are divine. 4 


2 O bleſs the Lox D, my ſoul! | 4 (ah hn 
Nor let Ris-mercies lie 7 171 od 
Forgotten in r (19101 eid 2A 

And without praiſes die.. 


3 Tis he forgives thy ie, A 1970, 0% þ 
* Tis he relieves thy pan; vil 4 4 


Tis he that heals/thy fickneſſes 
And makes thee young à gan 
4 He crowns thy life Wahle, w 21d 1G 7. > 
When ranſom'd from the grave? 
He that redeem'd my ſoul from hell, 
Hath ſovireign po]-ẽ rito * ubai 15 


5 He fills the poor with good 
Hie gives the ſuff rers 4 158 011 
The Lon hath judgments: > the proud, 
I juſtice for th a nas TY 1 
1s 


* At As a. tate. ie; 


n n 
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Our morning flow'rs that fade at non. 


Praiſe for Spiritual and Teſnporal Merciet. 


. *, 19 — 
215 900181 OO, 4 | 


PSA L M Cl. 199 


6 His wond'rous works and r 
He made b yMoſes known nis zun mies 

But ſent the world his truth and "gtace, 1 
By his beloved Son. ieee 


PsaLM CIN. 818. Second Part Short Merre, 
Abounding Compaſſion of Gop:; or, Mercy in the 
ffs of Jud ky : 
IM ſoul repeat his praiſe,  _—-. -» 
Whoſe mercies are ſo great; hab 


Whoſe anger is ſo ſtow to riſe, 
So ready 0 abate. e 


14 
1144 4 


| * 
2 Gop Will not always cide; . 
And when his ſtrokes are felt, 511 iks 150 
His ſtrokes are fewer than our criines,...: 
And lighter than 3 guilt, nas 5Y 2 


3 H igh as the heav'ns-are. 1 - . Seo bn 
Abos the gtound we tread, 3H ' 

So faͤr {A riches of his grage 
Our higheſt thoughts exceed. i 


4 His pow'r ſubdues o fins, fo 2570 20 T 
And his forgiving ov s,, 
Far'as the eaſt is from the weſt, 
Doth all our guilt. remove. 


eUG107T e i! 4 IRE vo N 
5 The pity of. the Lone 15, in g 
To thoſe that fear his name, 6h f 1 ED 

Is ſuch as tender parents NA 7 42 
He knows our feeble frame. & 


6. He knows we are but duft, 98 9 
Scatter'd with ev*ry | breath; 4 
\ His anger, like a riſing wind, e 

Can ſend us ſwift, to death. 


7 Our days are as the nals... ; 19/8 kv ; 
Or like the morning flow! bis 19-77 1 5 bt 
If one ſharp blaſt {ſweep-o!er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 
19 K 4 8 But 


71717 0 
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bete WHO 2111 
8 But thy compaſſi ions, or” E 
To endleſs Vears endure; EY 
And'children's children.ever find 


e words of promiſe fur, 11. 4 
PSALM! III. 1022 . bird Par bert 
Wen Metre. 8 


Gon” 5 WIDE) al . ot, e praiſe the 
ws a4) 9 . err N 


* 3 ter Wii 01 21 \ 


T. FAN the ei Kg." © wy 
Hath hx'&hithrone vtphigh'y © O 8 
O'er all the ticav'nlyaworld he rules 5g DIP. 

And all beneathithe fyp. 223091 21 Is 


2 Ye angels great in mi 77 gil baA 
And ſwift to do Bis wih, vod 212 2s flgiH 
leſs ye the LoD who veice ye Bear 45 


4 mew —4 


1 


Whoſe plgaſure ye falt. A 5 Ne 15} de 
3 To the bright hoſts 2 CLCeY | FR WS AT 
The orders of cheir Ning, d og 2122 + 


And guard his churehes when they fee 
Join in the praiſe t bey ing. 4 # 


291 


4 While all his wondr ous works 125 
Thro' his vaſt e o NMI 541 ] 


Ji I + % 


* 


4 


Their Maker's 3 niy foul," ER x 
Shalt ſing his'g? eee, rn ** 3 
5 n . 141 £4 > FF. het 


P 8 4 LN IV. JJ 2 


SI 1371 


The Glory of Genus Gals and Providents 


126 


Y foul, thy g great Ne: praiſe ; 8 
He in ful} Majeſtya 


When cl !oath'd'irphis Leleſtial N J 
Apen 1 14.3 | 
And likb alrobe his . glory ais. Nat 34 
I pe 


$3 3 274 

415 > > +4 « GA 4s 
{ * 
ua 8 5 


R 2 


Er? 


PSA IC; M : CIV. 201 
Note, This en may beſung to the tune of the 
5 | ( OLED 27th, Aue, , 40 
Woe” theſe't 205 line 115 anza, namely, 
"PR Great; 18 8 Lonp What tongue can frame 
1 An equal honour, to his name 1 115 0. 11 41 


ort Otherwiſe it muſt be funif) as thi roth _ 


2 The heav*ns'are for his curtains 1 

the Th unfathom'd' deep he makes his bed: 
. Clouds are his chariot; When he flies | 
On winged ſtorms acroſs the ſkies. 21 


3 Angels, whom his 'own breath inſpires,” 
His miniſters, are flaming fire 
| And ſwift as thought their armies ive 
| To bear his veng ance or his love. . 5 


4 The world's foundations by his hand 
i" Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand; 
3 He binds the ocean' in his chain, 
Leſt it ſhould drown the earth again. | 


5 When earth was\cover;d, with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains ſtood, 4 

| He thunder'd, and the ocean Kad 12 
4 Confin'd to its appointed bed. 


6 The ſwelling blows; . n 5 
And in their channel walk their round; 
Yet thence, conve 'd by-; ſecret. veins, 
They ſpring, on. hills and drench the plains) 


8 7 He bids the cryſtal fountains flow, - _ -'] -; 
And chear the vallies a5 they go "FF a” 

| Tame: heifers. there their th „ - | 2 
And for the ſtream 1 ae bray. — 


8 From pleaſant trees which ſhade; the bank, Y 
The lark and linnet light to drink: 
Their ſongs the lark and. linnet ile, 
And chide our ſilence in his praiſe. 
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9 6s: from th MY ciſterns pours 
| On the parch'd earth enriching ſhow rs 5... 
Phe grove, the gafden, and ft field, 


A thouſand joyful bieffngs yield. 


10 He makes: the graſſy food ariſe, 
And gives the cattle, large += his $55 ad. 
With herbs for man of Various pow'r, 
To nouriſh, nature, or to qure. 


11 What noble fruit the vines produce! 
The olive yields a ſhining; uice; 1 lg 
Our hearts are : Thear'd w gen'rous, wine, 
With, inward. joy our faces, ſhine. - Wil per 


12 O bleſs his name, ye Britons, fed 
With nature's chief ſupporter, . . {1 
While bread your .yatal ſtrength e 5 
Serve * with vigour. in Saur Fee 1 


X il PA I. Nt 21 #1. 


x3 Behold the fate] bea Meds! 771 
Rais'd in the by his hands; 2 * 
Birds to the bpughs for flielter % 

And build thei neſts ſecure on high.” 


14 To era oy. Bills aſcends the goat ; rt 5 1 
And at the airy” mountain's foot ©! 
The feebler creatures make their cell; 9 


He gives them He ns weed to dell. 


Appoints the on to 10 helge Hes . 55 A 
And when thick Janke veils the 8 
Calls out wild beaſts to hunt their ee 3 


16. Fieree lions lead itheir youn 
And roari op, How their meat em Cob; 
But when the morning beams ariſc 
1 he * 9 Aies) 561 bas. 


1420 — & 4 1 17 Then 


5 2 


. 


Papi en. OST. 9949; 


abroad, mo 


2 


„ 


hen 


EA cv. = 


17 Then man to daily labour, ek LY 9 | 91A 
The night was made for his re 
Sleep is thy gift, that "ſweet; e 1 7 
From tireſome toil and wa ſting tief. 


18 How, ſtran e thy we ks ! ho reat 1 
And ev'ry Fand 4b ieee , 5 Fal 5 
_ Thy wiſdom round the os Id w C ſee ary 
This ſpacious earth is full of thee. 


19 Nor leſs thy glories in the, deep, 
Where fiſh in millions ſwim and pn iT 
With wond'rous motions, ſwift or low, 
Still wand'ring 1 in the pachs below, 250 


; FF S) 
1811 1 FI ' a 


20 There ſhips > e's their eg, way, 1191 
And flocks of ſealy monſters p WY; \ 7 8 11 
There dwells the huge leviathan 
And foams a0 ſports 1 in ow of man. 


V 
12 G 


2. 


"Alt nature RA upon SE WS IA. 


Waieing their portion from thy hand. 


22 While each eh diff? rent food, 
Their chearfulTeoks 28. 
Eagles and be 1 rs, 10 4 Whales and dor, 7 


Rejoice and p iſe in, diff rent forms. 2 5 


5 (14 

23 But when thy face. i iS. 1. they mou, 1 
And dying to their duſt een dae 
Both man and beat their fouls reſign 25 5 
Life, breath, and, ſpirit, .all.a axe th A 


| uA 
24 Vet thou canſt bręathe on;duft : 


ain, 
And fill the world with beaſts an enz, 
A word of, thyꝗ creating brea tn nA * 
Repairs the waſtes, of dime and death. 
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25 His works, the wonders of his might, 3.17 
Are honour'd' Wirk his own delight; e 
How — 1 are' iS it Ways! 7 1 1 ny 
The Loxkß is dread Fir his praiſe.” 5 al, ; 

The,e arth ſtands trembling at thy stroke; 


e © thy/toll 905 tlie W . ſmokes, | 


Yet humble ſdüls may ſee thy ace 
And tell their Wikies 5 Sov” reign Grace, + 


27 In thee my hopes and wiſhes meet, — 
And make mv meditations fweet ; 1 


Till it expires in endleſs J 
28 While haughty ſinners die zceurſt, 


4g 3 1 


= & 


Their gloty dury'd with their duſt. 


Ito my God, my heavy 'nly King, 
Immorial hall Fiji e 


* 9 
l 10 2 441 Gd 7 # — b: 63 5+ i 43% 0 2414 4 


PSALM &V. Abridged. 


bs 0 
80 Conduct of Tall. and the f "of, Egypt. 
Gn thanks 195 Go, invoke his, name, 


dI rd 4 Id. his. grace; "im 
ound t 8 * 
That Md may ſeck oth bs ace. ne 2 


257% 11 


2 His ey nant, wick he * In 


For num Tous Ages 105 X a tg” 
To num'rous ages Fe 1 uns — 9 12 8 
In equal force ſhall N 
3 He fWatè to Abjatth and his bed, . 
And made the bleſſing f ; 1 10 


Gentiles the Ancient Promiſe r read,” 1 1 
And find His truth endufe. —4—— 


„Thy ſeed ſnall make all Yu dere, 
(Said the Almig hty voice) Fr DCs Auk 
And Canagirs* ind '{hall-be their reſt,” 5 
2 * The type of heav nly joys,” 
15 How 


Thy' 1 7 ſhall my breath empf fler, 411 


55 : 4 N. SD 


9 Whih Phra dar de 5 fajnes, 


PS; AT M, CV. 7s 


How, large: the: grant cHow rich the Th 1 
5 To give them Canaan s land, n 
When they were e N s in the plate, | L 
A little feeble band | 


6 Like pilgrims thro! the 
Securely, they temov'd ; | 
And haughty kings that's ors them frond,” 
Severely he reprovd! 


7 «© Touch mine Anointed, ànd my arm 


„ball ſoon! revenge The MS 
% The man that does my prop hets | a 


„Shall know their Gon is ſtrong. 1 


countries rowid | 


* 0 137 if 


Then let the- Wwortd rear its #4 age 


Nor put the church inrfear : 
© Iſr'el muſt live thro ey r * A 
And be th Almighty's care. 5 ISS, 


Iii 1 op VII. 
PA U SE. n —* 


A * ' 
\ 34 


3 2 * 5115 5 


And thus n e their ot ba 
Moſes was ſent 55 0 err compl — ass 
Arm'd, with. his d readful od. 


A eon 
10 He calbd f for darkneſs, darkneſs came 
Like an oferuthelming flood; 5 
He turn'd each lake and ev ry h 
To lakes and ſtreaams of hood. 


11 He gave the ſign, and noiſome dies 0 
Theo the Whole eduntry ſpread; 
And frogs in ercaking Armies riſe 


About the monarchſs bed. r 


12 Thro' fields, and towns, and palaces, f 

The ten fold veng ance flew. ba 

Locuſts in ſwarms Yevonr'd their trees, 
Nr And hail their cattle ſlew. 


9 Then 
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13 Then by an A ges midm {troke. "= 1 
The flow'r of Egypt: n Si G 
The 2 of FT, ry houſe was bote, | 
Their glory and their pride... 


14 No let the world forhear its rage, bie 6 
Nor put the church. in fear 
<« Ifr'el muſt live thro ew ry age, a bn A 
And be th' Almighty's care. 


i. PAUSE . ; 


- Tha Fate © the ibes fees bondage wa 
And left the hated ground i 

Each fome Egyptian ſpoils had or, 
And not one fęeble found. 


16 The Lokp himſelf choſe out Zack way, 
And mark'd: their journies right 4 551 
Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
A fiery guide by. night. | 


They thirſt ; and waters rom the ks 
x In rich abundance Aoi: bs a7 
And following ſtill the' courſe they: took, 
Ran all the sert thro”.'* e ! 


18 O wond'rous ſtream! O Piel 325 
Of ever- flowing grace! f 53H01 
So CHRISHTH our Rock maintains our life 
Thro' all this wilderneſs. do benin: oF 


19 Thus guarded'by th* Aly bad; ny 


The choſen; tribes poſſeſt: 85 
Canaan the rich, the promis d land, | 
And there. enjoy'd their xeſt. baA 


Then let the world fochear its rages \ 

The church. renounce, her tear; - 00 T 
* Ifrel muſt live thro! ev;ry, ages, 1 "1 

„And be th' Almighty Wrcalg. 1 00 
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PS. ALM CVI. 15. Fitſt Part. * 


0 40 Gap; 3 "or, Communion with. Kaints. 
O Gop'the: CO ex 
Let ſongs of be addreſt 5 
His mercy firm for ever f _ F 
Give him.the thanks his os . ö 
2 Who knows the wonders of thy wa of 
Who ſhall fulfil thy, boundleſs prai 3 
Bleſt are the ſouls. that fear thee Sol I, 5 
And pay their duty to thy will. 
3 Remember what thy mercy din N 
For Jacob's race, thy choſen ſeed; 
And with the fame falvation bleſs 
Ihe meaneſt ſuppliant of thy grace. 
4. O may I fee thy, tribes rejoice, e.. 
5 aid their triumphs with my voice 3 
This is my glory, Lokp, to be 71 
Join'd to thy ſaints, and near to thee. ; 


PSALM CVke Second Fart. ver. 75 8, 12— 
14, 43-48. 0 
Iſrael puniſh" Wy pardoned; or, Geb, 5 un- 


changeable Love. 3149197 
SES eq et % 


OD of eternal Love, F 


How fickle are our ways! 
And yet how oft did Ifr'el 2 8 CO. 
Thy conſtancy of grace py 


an They ſaw thy wonders wrought, Fg: It: 7 . 


And then thy praiſe they ao + (215 
But. ſoon thy Works of ber forgot, ; 
And murmur'd with their e 71.20 


3 Now they believe his Word, eee e 


While rocks with rivers flow; oer 
Now'with'their luſts provoke the Lozp, 


- And he reduced them low, : 
Ddr 0 | 4 Yet 
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4 Let when they mourn'd, their, faults, 
He hearken'd to their groans; 
Brought his own cov*nant to his thoughts, 
And call'd them ſtill his ſons. 8 0 


5 Thily Nice were in bis haok, : 1. 
He ſav'd them from their 1088 IIS PILE 

Oft he ehaſtis'd, but ne er forſoobœũnRũ RK 
Tbe people that he choſe 


4 


6 Let Iſtꝰel bleſs the Lok, zi © * 
Who lov'd their ancient face Wd. 246 19101 
And Chriſtians join the lolemn word 25 

Amen, to all their Pruiſe. men mofl 


PSALM.CVIL. Fin Part. 
8 led to Canaan, and Chriſtians 10 gen. 


IVE thanks to Go»; he. reigns above: 

Find are his thoughts, his name is Love; 
His mercy ages paſt have known, 
And ages long to come ſhall own, - 


2 Let the redeemed of the LomnNnnd Ho 


The wonders of his 1 


Iſr'el, the nation wham. he, choſe, .. -.. .- 
And reſcu'd from their. mighty foͤeͤss. 


0 3 When Gop's almighty, arm had broke 
Their fetters and th Egyptian voke, 
They trac'd the deſart, wand ins Teal 
A 9 and ſolitary ground 1 


4 There they could. find no lea ing road, | 

Mens ep ood eee 
Nor food, nor fountain to aſſuage age 
Their burning thirit, Or. hunger 8 —_ 


5 In their diſtreſs to Go Seu Gy 5: wo! 
Gop was their Saviour and their. Guide; 3 
He led their march far wand ring round; 
Twas the right path ta Canaan's ground. 

6 Thus 


a 
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6 Thus when dur firftrejedſe we” 


From ſm's old 


„tte * 8 


yoke}-ahdoSatan' nina) 


We hae this idefart:worldÞto paſsp512 wv ll 
A dang'rous and a W e (1 ˙vs 39. l 


He feeds and clothes us 
* guidès our ootſteps R 


An gangs us Withcab 


e e < 


pants ub Av 


brings vere Jand. . 


8 N let the. a 2 rd A i 
The truth 9 We pre 4 Us: | mrs ; 
How gat his 1 woo ind; his. SAY? 


Let ev'ry tongue Ws | hom praiſe... 
PSA LM=CVII. ISI bnd Hatt. 


Corp4 ths 17 5 "$18, Le Na h rafft 


Al the + DA 
the ſame; 1 


Fa 
He Neg band Buzz 
And feeds che-poor with ev'ry 


2 by if th eh hears, 5 rebel, 3 "ar 


Fake t 


1157 me reje&t his Baer z | 
And fl 15 the counſels of the 
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3 Hen. bring t eir ſpirits t to, the 
Arid no deliv” 75 
Laden with grie 


4 80 age ON to * 
his Yd are 


Then, to the Ev 
He 11 1 Bb 
And ſcatters Al earn rl 1h 


foul Fete g 20 


Luo! 21H 


he 


Wielt 12 . 
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{2 03 tor JTUTS} i 
d riſe.” 3 2099 N 


d 21 


21 2 ind, 
all be the gr We bak. 


F they walte their bats” M7 
In darkneſs and in fflades of denn“? 


'D they Talſe theif cries ; 3 T3 
Won ah ght ariſe, 


4 
$3 & 
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iO * 


That hung ſo heavy round their ev ve aT 


He cuts the bars of brifs in two,” a 


ICT 


« & + 


And lets the fmilipg pris“ ners 7 „Wok! 


Takes off the load of guilt and 
And gives the lab' ring ſoul reli 


grict, 
12 
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6 O may the ſons of men; record 


The wond' rous gobdneſs of the Lox p 
How great his ks how kind his. ways 
Let ev'ry sue pronouncerhis praiſe. 


PSNLM; evi." Thie Pat. H 0 


* 544 4 


Inte ance 
2 e pan Pore: Att eDYunkard; 


AIN man on ſboliſtt pleafires bent, 
Prepares. for his on piniſhment ; 
What! FL | ke loathſome maladies "> 
From Md 4 Tue Write ne HV, 8. 
2 1 Als uitalk waſte :: 
Yet. drowgs;hig. health tg. Pee his taſtes 


Tilt all be. Ad Wh pow $ are! 7 
And faititing lite draus mehr the 468.” ＋ | 


poured 7 . ” as 1 * * FR: i a fy 7 
4414 fit 1 . 


3 The glutton;groans; and loaths to eat: 05 
His ſoul abhors delicious o 
Nature with heavy loads oppreſt, 1 7 76 


14 


Would Yield, to, to death to be rejeavl.. OOTY 


| L 7831 UUL USA 
4 Then how the: frighted finners fly- wy 11 
To Gon, for help with earneſt cry) 
He hears their groans, prolongs their breath, 
And faves them from, approach ing death, 


5 No-med'cine could effect the cure 
So quick, ſo eaſy, or ſo ſure: 2 | 
The deadly ſentence. Gon "repeals, . r 
He fends his ſoy reign word, and 1 Er: 


6 Q may the ſons bf men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the bans _ 
And let their thankful off rings prove 
How "AE e 5 Maker: 8 — 587 
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I PSALM CVIE: Fourth Part, 1 Tong Metre. 
ae! Deliverance from Storms and Shipwreck; or The 


Seamen's Song. 


SW IEP you behold the ed of Gop; 


His wonders in the world abroad, 
Pal Go with the mariners and trace 41 
Th' unknown regions of the ſeas. 


I 8 They leave their native ſnores 1 1 
7 And ſeize the favour of the wind; 
Mx. Till God commands, and tempel rie. b 


10 That heave the ocean to the flies: 
Now to the heav'ns they mount amain, 0 
0 Now ſink to dreadful deeps again 
© | What ſtrang affrights young lallots keel, 
H And like a ſtagg'ring drunkard reell n“ 
„ When land is far, and death i is 547 82.8 
wy Loſt to all hope, to Gop the \ 


His mercy hears their loud a n 4 0 Wo. 
And ſends ſalvation in diſtreſsss. A 


J He bids the winds their wratisaſſuage); -» - 4 
2 The furious waveso forget their rage; 1 
2 'Tis calm; and ſailors ſmile to fc: 
alp, The haven where they wiſh' d ee bn 
: e O may the ſons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs: of the Jeon an] 
Let them their private off rings bring 5 
I And in the church his glory lug 411 


8 


The Mariner 8 Eſalm. * 


Tux warks. of glory, mighty Lo Rp, 1 


Thy wonders in the deeps, ! 7 
oy The fons of courage ſhall record 
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PSALM cn. 


2 At thy command the winds ariſe 
And ſwell the tow'ring waves; 
The men aſtoniſn'd mount the ſkies, by 


And ſink in gaping: graves. 
[3 Again they-climb the wat 'ry Hills, 
And plunge in deeps again 
Each like a cott ring drunkard wel. 
And finds his courage vain: 


4 Frighted to hearothe tempeſts 3 
I! hey pant with flutt' ring Adel; yi 
And hogklefs'of the diftantthore, - — 7 | 
Expect immediate death; ]-:!: 1. 


5 Then tothe Lox they raiſe their cries, 
He hears their loud requelt; © 1 
And orders iſilence thro! he ſkies, . f 
And laysitlie floods to feſt. 
6 Sailors tejoice to Joſe their fours; ret mod W 
And ſee the ſtorm allay's ; vofod [is 6: 44. 
Now to their eyes the port appears; : 
There let their vows Da pad a9) % 
7 Tis Gon that brings theni fate weren Tad 
Let ftupid-montalskfnowy oy 21a! 21 
That warts are under his command: 
And allithe winds/that' blow. 


$ O that the ſons of men would graſs 
hes {s; of the Lord ! eis 
And thole who ſee thy wond rous ways, 
1 hy won rous love recore. 
3 PSALM. CVII. Laſt Part. 


Colonies Planted; 4; or, Nations bleft and punifbed. 


A pskL NM for Net- England. 


7 HEN Gop, dene with. ant 


erimes, . 
Scourges the madneſs of the times, 19 91 


2 His 


He turns their fields to barren fand, 
And drives the rivers From the land. 


PSALIE COU. Cath 


His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 
And makes the wither'd mountains green, 
Send ſhow'ry bleſſings from the ſkies, © 
And harveſts, in the deſart riſe, —— 


3 Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as they y 
He bids th' oppreſt and poor repair, 

And build them towns and cities there. 


They ſow the fields, and trees they plant, 
I Whoſe yearly fruits ſupply their want: 
| Their race grows up from fruitful ſtocks, 

I Their wealth increaſes with their flocks. 


„ IJ Thus they are bleſt; but if they ſin, 
Ie lets the heathen nations in, 
A ſavage crew invades their lands: 
Their princes die by barb'rous.-hands, _. 
6 Their captive ſons, expos'd to ſcorn, 
Wander unpity'd and forlornn 
* The country lies unfenc'd, untill'd. 
I And deſolation ſpreads the fiel. 0 


Vet if the humble nation mourns, 
Again his dreadful hand he turns; 
Again he makes their cities thrive, 

And bids the dying churches live.] 


Is The righteous, with a joyful ſenſe, + 
I Admire the works of Providence; 
And tongues of atheiſts ſhall no more 
Blaſpheme the Gop that ſaints adore. 
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212 PSALM CVI. 
2 At.thy command the winds ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow'ring waves; 
The men aſtoniſn d mount the ſkies, 


And link in gaping. graves. 
[3 Again they climb the wat ry kills, * 
And plunge in deeps again 
Each like atott'ringdrunkard: reels, 
And finds his courage vaim 


4 F naps to hearothe teinpeſts an, 
0 1 
And hapkblelsof the diſtant hore, 
Expect immediate death.!!! 


pant with flutt' ring Stadth; 3 "be 
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5 Then to the Lonxp they raiſe their Cries, 


He hears their doud xequelt; © . 
And orders i ſiſence thru the ſkies, . S 
And lays:tlie floods to feſt. 


6 Sailors tejoicè to loſe their fears, 


And ſee the ſtarm allay d: r 
Now to their eyes the port appears; om ell 


There let their vows be Paid. 


7 'Tis Gp tbat brings hem ſabe wands Mi 


Let ſtupid mortals know, 11 
That waves are under his command,. 
And allithe winds that blow. 


$ O that the ſons of men would ale 
Thezgoodne(s: of the LRD! 
And thoſe who ſee thy wond rous ways, 
I hy wong'rous love record. 
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He turns their fields to barren ſand, 
And drives the rivers From the land. 
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His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 


And makes the wither'd mountains green, 
Send ſhow'ry bleſſings from the ſkies, © 
And harveſts, in the deſart riſe. © »— . 

KF; Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey, 

Or men as fierce and wild as they: 
He bids th' oppreſt and poor repair, 

And build them towns and cities there. 


I They ſow the fields, and trees they plant, 
. | Whoſe yearly fruits ſupply their want: 

I Their race grows up from fruitful ſtocks, | 

I | Their wealth increaſes with their flocks. 


Thus they are bleſt; but if they ſin, 
He lets the heathen nations in, 
A ſavage crew invades their lands 
Their princes die by barb'rous. hands. 
% Their captive ſons, expos'd to ſcorn, 
Wander unpity'd and forlornn 
The country lies unfenc'd, untilld. 
I And deſolation ſpreads the fielc. 
Vet if the humble nation mourns, - 
I |} Again his dreadful. hand he turns; 
I | Again he makes their cities thrive, 
5 And bids the dying churches live.] 
Is The righteous, with a joyful ſenſe, + 
9 Admire the works of Providence; 
I And tongues of atheiſts ſnall no more 
| Blaſpheme the Gop that ſaints adore. 
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| The LoRD is holy, juſt and kind. 
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„ 9 . 6 * 

Love to Enemies from the Example of CHRIST. „ Sh: 

I OD of my mercy and my praife || © 7 
Thy glory is my ſong ; T 

Tho' ſinners ſpeak againſt thy grace T 04 
With a blaſpheming tongue. 554. of! « An 

2 When in the form of mortal man, I 
I Thy Son on earth was found, 4 © ble 
With cruel {landers, falſe and vain, F Wy} 
They compaſs' d him around: -- And i 
3 Their mis'ries his compaſſion move, Ex 


Their peace he ſtill purſu'd ; 
They render hatred for his love, 
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And evil for his good. | 
4 Their malice rag'd without a cauſe ; . 
Yet with his dying breath 
He pray'd for murd'rers on his croſs, | «Fte 
And bleſs'd his foes in death. . : « A 
5 Lord, ſhall thy bright example ſhine - Þ: „ Aar 
In vain before my eyes? ThE cc þ 
Give me a ſoul a-kin to thine, = «Te 
To love mine enemies. | 8 « F 
6 The Lord ſhall on my ſide engage, * |; By: 
And in my Saviour's name 5 40 
I ſhall defeat their pride and rage cc An 
Who ſlander, and condemn. | 5 « A 
PSALM CX. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 1 * 
CHRIST. exalted,, and Multitudes converted; or, | Betwe 
: The Succeſs of the Goſpel. Prod 
I HUS the eternal Father ſpake 5 Thro' 
Fo CuRISTH the Son, Aſcend and fit And 
At my right hand, till I ſhall make Then 
** Thy foes ſubmiſſive at thy feet. And 


2 From 


P 8 A LM .CX, 215 


i.  Þ From Zion ſhall thy word proceed, 
a Thy -word,:the:ſcepter,in thy hand, 
RIST, „Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 

br „And bow their wills to thy command. 


; © That day ſhall ſhew thy pow'r is great, 
When ſaints ſhall lockwithwilling minds, 
« And ſinners crowd thy temple gate, 
Where holineſs in beauty ſhines: 


O bleſſed pow'r 1, O glorious day / 
f What a large vict'ry ſhall "5: þ bn 


And converts who thy grace obey, _ 
Exceed the drops of morning dew. |, 


PSALM CX. Second Part. Long Metre.” 


The Kingdom and Prieſthood of CHRIST. 

I 7 the great Lox p of earth and ſea, 
Spake to his Son, and thus he ſwore; 
Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 985 
And change from hand to hand no more. 


2 Aaron, and all his ſons muſt die, 
But everlaſting life is thine, 

To fave for ever thoſe that ff ; 
For refuge from the wrath divine. 


3 © By me Melchiſedeck was made 
On earth a king and prieſt at once; 

And thou, my heav'nly prieſt, ſhalt plead, 
* And thou, my king, malt rule my ſons. 


re. Jesvs the prieſt aſcends his throne, : 
282 While counſels of eternal peace 
or, Between the Father and the Son, 


Proceed with honour and ſucceſs. 


Thro' the whole earth his reign ſhall ſpread, 
| fit And'cruſh the powers that dare rebel; 
Then ſhall he judge the riſing dead, 
And ſend the guilty world to hell. 
rom 6 Tho' 
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216 PSMA LM CX. 


6 Tho! while he treads his ee ed, 
He drinks che cup of tears and age : 
The ſuff rings of that dreadful day 5 | 
2 but advanee Rim near to Gow 
N 8 2 1 WT | 77 gc * P 
B'S AL N Cx. Common l Matar: - 


31.3 2121 51 | 72 


Char Kingdom and , 


ESUS, our Lap d thy throne, © © | E 
I And nea# thy Fase Weed 38 1 7 i An 
Zion ſhall hy pow r be Ktiown, OF DITA ] 
And make thy foes n 5 Ho 
2 What wonders SALAS gdo{ 1: 1456 * 
hy converts ſh rpals © __ His 
The num'rous drops of morning al BS . 
And own thy foy'reignt Ae }  ,W! 
3 Gop hath pronounc'd”: a firm, decree, © OS, IJ 
Nor changes what, he ſwor e: 'Th 
cc Eternal Mall thy 1 de AD 2 
55 When ieren, Is no more. dus 2 5 vs 5 Na 
4 © Melchiſcdeck, that wond'roiis prieſt 8 7 
* That king of high degree, * 5 WI 
<« That holy man whom Abra'm bleſt. J 
„Was but a Pe a thee. my 1 ly n 1 fl 5 To 

4 Jxsus our prieſt for. ever les 5 
To, plead for us aboye; i An 
Ixsus our king for eyer gives „ 1 


The bleſſings of Ars love.” NBM . #1234 4 


6 God ſhall exalt his gloribus bead, | 
And his high throne maintain; 57 066 
Shall ſtrike the pow'rs and princes dead, | 
Who dare ob bis keign. 85 fi 0 A 
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3 PSALM CXI. Firſt Part, 
1 The Wiſdom of Go in his Works. 
2 x ONGS of immortal praiſe belon 
| Te my Almighty Gop; 8 
5 He has my heart and he my tongue, 
_ To ſpread his name abroad. 
| 2 How great the works his hand has wrought! 
go VU, How glorious in our fight ! 
. And men in ev'ry age have ſought 
Te His wonders with delight. 
s 3 How moſt exact is nature's frame! 
155 How wiſe th' Eternal Mind! 
3 His counſels never change the ſcheme 
. That his firſt thoughts deſign'd. 
I 4 When he redeem'd his choſen ſons, 
A... Fe fix'd his cov'nant ſure: 
= The orders that his lips pronounce, 
3 To endleſs years endure. 
8 5 Nature and time, and earth and ſkies, 
1 Thy heav'nly ſkill proclaim; 
5 What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
5 But learn to read thy name? 
" 5 To fear thy pow'r, to truſt thy grace, 
Is our divineſt ſkill; 1 
EL And he's the wiſeſt of our race 
Ls T hat beſt obeys thy will. 
pb PSALM CXI. Second Part. 
= The Perfections of Gop. 
i r REAT is the LoRD; his works of might 
Demand our nobleſt ſongs : - 


1.51 Let his aſſembled ſaints unite 
"oY Their harmony of tongues, | 
3 2 Great 
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218 PSALM CXI. 


2 Great is the mercy of the LRD, 
He gives his children food; 
And ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promiſe good. 


3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To ſeal his cov'nant ſure; = 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 


4 They that would grow divinely wiſe, 
Muſt with his —— beginn 
Our faireſt proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry ſen. 


PSALM CXII. As the 113th Pſalm. 
The Bleſſings of the liberal Man. 


I HAT man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 


Of Gop, and loves his ſacred law 
His ſeed on earth ſhall be renown'd; * 
His houſe the feat of wealth ſhall be, 
An inexhauſted treaſury, 
And with ſucceſſive honours crown. \ 


2 His lib'ral favours he extends, | 
To ſome he gives, to others lends ; 
A gen'rous pity fills his mind: 

Yet what his charity impairs, 
He ſaves by prudence in affairs, 
And thus he's juſt to all mankind. 


3 His hands, while they his alms beſtow'd, 
His glory's future harveſt ſow'd: 
The ſweet remembrance of the juſt, 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of bleſings for his heirs, 
When dying nature ſleeps in duſt. 


4 Beſet 


The 
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4 Beſet with threat' ning dangers round, 
Unmoy'd ſhall he maintain his ground; 
His conſcience bears his courage up; 
The ſoul that's fill'd with virtue's 17. 5 
Shines brighteſt in affliction's night, - 
And ſees in darkneſs beams of hope. 


 Pavss.. 


5 II tidings never can ſurpriſe _ 
His heart, that fix'd on Gop relies, 
Tho' waves and tempeſts} roar around: 
Safe on the rock he ſits and ſees 
The ſhipwreek of his enemies, 
And all their hope and glory-drown'd, 


6 The wicked ſhall his triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their teeth in agony, 
Io find their expectations croſt: 
They and their envy, pride and ſpite, 
Sink down to everlaſting night, | 
And all their names in darkneſs loft, ] 


_ PSALM CXIL Long Metre. 
The Bleſſings of the Plaus and Charitable. 


1 1 happy man who fears the Log p, 
| Loves his commands and truſts his word; 
Honour and peace his days attend, 


And bleſſings to his ſeed deſcend. 


2 Compaſſion dwells upon his mind; 
To works of mercy ſtill inclin'd: 
He lends the poor ſome preſent aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaic. 
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3 When times grow dark, and tidings ſpread 
That fill his neighbours round with'diead, 
His heart is arm'd againſt the fear, 
for For Gop with all his power is there. 


L 2 4 His 
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4 His ſoul well fix'd upon the Loxp, 
Draw heav'nly courage from his word; 
Amidft the darkneſs light ſhall riſe, 


To chear his heart and bleſs his eyes. 


5 He hath diſpers'd his alms abroad, 
His works are ſtill before his Gop ; 
His name on earth ſhall long remain, 
While envious ſinners fret in vain. 


F: PSA LM CXII. Common Metre. 
E Liberality rewarded. 


11 APPY is he that fears the LoRp, 
_ And follows his commands, 
WH  - Who lends the poor without reward; 
Or gives with lib'ral hands. 


2 As pity dwells within his breaſt 
Jo all the ſons of need; 
So Gop ſhall anſwer his requeſt 

With bleſſings on his ſeed. 


3 No evil tidings ſhall ſurpriſe 
His well-eſtabliſhed mind ; 
His ſoul to Gop his refuge flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 


4 In times of general diſtreſs 
| Some beams of light ſhall ſhine 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And gives him peace divine, p 


5 His works of piety and love 

Remain ct the TOON 80 
Honour on earth, and joy above, | 

Shall be his ſure reward. s n 1 


PSALM | The, 


( 221 ) | 
PSALM CXII. Proper Tune. 
The Majeſiy and Condeſcenſion of Gop. 


XE that delight to ſerve the Loy, 
Y The honours of his name record, 
His ſacred name for ever bleſs: 
Where'er the circling ſon difplays 
His riſing beams or ſetting rays, | 
Let lands and ſeas his pow'r confeſs... 


2 Nor time, nor nature's narrow rounds, 
Can give his vaſt dominion bounds ; 
The heav'ns are far below his height: 
Let no created greatneſs dare | 17 
With our eternal GoD compare, 
Arm'd with his uncreated might. 


3 He bows his glorious head to view 
What the bright hoſts of angels do, 
And bends his care to mortal things; 
His ſov'reign head exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the door, 
And makes them company for kings. 


4 When childlefs families deſpair, - 
He fends the blefling of an heir, 
Too reſcue their expiring name: 

The mother, with a thankful voice, 

Proclaims his praiſes and her joys: 

Let ev'ry age advance his fame. 


PS ALM CxIII. Long Metre. 
Gor Sovereign and Gracious. 
VE ſervants of th' Almighty King, 
In ev'ry age his praiſes ſingß; 
Where'er the ſun ſhall riſe or ſer, 
LMI The nations ſhall-his praiſe repeat. 
Vs ERS = 2 Above 
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2 Above the earth, beyond'the'ſky, 5 75 
Stands his high throne of majeſty; | N, 
Nor time nor place his pow'r reſtrain, _ Go, 
Nor bound his univerſal reign. | Jibet 

3 Which of the ſons of Adam dare, i 14 be 
Or angels, with their, Gop compare? 157 
His glories how divinely bright, 7 An 
Who dwells in uncreated light pL " 

4 Behold his love, he ſtoops to view 5 _ 

What faints above and. angels do; The 
And tondeſcends yet more to know ö T , 
The mean affairs of men below. "IN 

% m1 PET oe OY . 6 He 

5 From duſt and cottages obſcure | The 
His grace exalts the Humble poor; LL, Flin 
Gives them the honour of his ſons, 1 


And fits them for their heay'nly thrones. 
[ A word of his creating voice 
Can make the barren houſe rejoice : - 
Tho' Sarah's ninety years were paſt, 
The promis'd ſeed is born at laſt. 


7 With joy the mother views her ſon, 


And tells the wonders Gop has done 17 
Faith may grow ſtrong when ſenſe deſpairs; 

If nature fails, the promiſe bears] 2 * 

s AE W. | th 

Miracles attending Tfrael s Fourney. 3 8a 

I: HEN Iſr'el, freed from-Pharaoh's hand, | T * 
Left the proud tyrant and his land, Th 

The tribes with chearfut homage own | . 

Their King, and Judah was his throne. f 

A LA £12 1 {19% # 1 4 But! 

2 Acroſs the deep their journey lay; ö Ty: 

The deep divides to make them way, FF At b 
8 beheld their march, aud fled 3 & A 


ith backward current to his head. 
ETD < "TT 3 The 


T he 
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3 The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep, 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap; + 
Not Sinai-on her baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſov'reign pow'r at hand. 


What pow'r could make the deep divide? 
Make Jordan backward roll his tide ? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills? | 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels ? 

5 Let ev'ry mountain; ev'ry flood, | 
Retire and know th' approaching Gon, 
The King of Iſr'el: fee him here ! 
Tremble, thou earth, adore and fear. 

6 He thunders, and all nature mourns; 
The rock to ſtanding pools he turns: 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and feas confeſs the 'Eorb. 


PSALM CXV. Firſt Metre. 5 
The true Gon aur Refuge; or, Idalatry reproved. 
I Net to. ourſelves, who are but duſt, 


Not to ourſelves is glory due, 
Eternal God, thou'rt only juft, _ 
'Fhou'rt only gracious, wie and true. 
2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name; | 
Why ſhould a heathen's haughty tongue 
Inſult us, and to raiſe our ſhame, -; | pl ong?” 
Say, Where's the 2 2 you've ſerv'd fo 

3 The Gon we ſerve maintains his throne 
Above the clouds, beyond the ſkies ; 
Thro' all the earth his wall his done, 

He knows our groans, he hears our cries, 

4 But the vain idols they adore | 
Are ſenſeleſs ſhapes of ſtone and wood; 
At beſt a maſs of glitt'ꝰ ring ore, 

A ſilver faint, __ golden god. 
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[5 With eyes and ears, they carve their head'; - [3 
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PSALM CXV. Second Metre. _ As the new 
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Deaf are their ears, their eyes are blind; 
In vain are coſtly off rings made, 
And vows are ſcatter'd in the wind. 


6 Their feet were never made to move, 
Nor hands to fave when mortals pray ; 
Mortals that pay them fear or love, 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they. ] + 


7 O lfrel, make the Lorp thy hope, 
"Thy help, thy refuge, and thy reſt : 

The Lok ſhall build thy, ruins up, 
And bleſs the people and the prieſt. 


8 The dead no more can ſpeak thy praiſe; 5 
They dwell in ſilence and the grave; 
But we ſhall live to ſing thy grace, 
And tell the world thy power to ſave. 


tune of the oth Pſalm. 
Pesopiſn kiolatry reproved.  - 
A Pſalm for the 5th of November. 

I NN to our names, thou only Juſtand True, 

Not to our worthleſs names is glory due, 
Thy pow'r and grace, thy truth and juſtice claim 
Immortal honours to thy ſov'reign name. 
Shine thro' the earth from heav'n thy bleſt abode, 
Nor let omen ſay, And where's your 
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| I 
2 Heay'n is the higher court, there ſtands thy | ] 
x — 1 
And thro' the lower worlds thy will is done: 
Our God fram'd all this earth, thoſe heav'ns 1 
he ſpready: 1 + $13 21 . 
But fools adore the gods their hands have made; 0 


The kneeling croud, with looks devout behold 
Their ſilver ſaviours and their ſaints of gold. 
3 + [3 Vain 


\ 


1 PSALM. CXVI. / a226 
a> - [3 Vain are, thoſe artful ſhapes of eyes and ears; 
# The molten image neither ſees nor hears: 
Their hands arthelplefs, nor their feet can move; 
They have no ſpeech, nor thought, nor pow r, 


nor love; | 
Yet ſottiſh mortals make their long complaints 
q To their deaf dolls, and to their moveleſs faints. 
4 The rich have ſtatues well adorn'd with gold; 
The poor content with gods of coarfer mold; 
With tools of iron carve the ſenſeleſs ſtock, 
Lopt from a tree, or broken from à rock: 
People and prieſt drive on the ſolemn trade, 
And truſt the gods that faws and hammers made.] 
5 Be heav'n and earth amaz'd } Tis hard to ſay 
Which is more ſtupid, or their gods or they. 
O Iſr'el, truſt the LoR D; he hears and ſees, 
He ew es pa hoo yn irs 1" 8 
His worſhip does a thouſand comforts yield, 1 
80 He is thy help, and he thy beab rf faleld. 1 
„ O Britain, truſt che Lon: thy fbes in vain 
Attempt thy ruin, *ahd oppoſe his reign; 9 
Had they prevail'@,” datkneſs had elo N r 


q ig And death and filenet had forbid his praiſe: 
n But we are ſav'd and live: let ſongs ariſe, 


And Britons bleſs the Gop that built the ſkies, 
ode, PS ALM CXVI. Firſt Part. 

© Recovery from Sickneſs, |. 
Z 1 Love the Lox D: he heard my cries, 


And pity'd. ev'ry groan ; | 
Long as I hve, when troubles rites.” 
ne : I'll haſten to his throne. 7 


8 2 Lloye the LoD: he bow'd his ear, | 
1 And chas'd my griefs away: : 
x 5 O let my heart no more deſpair, 

- While I have breath to pray to 
ain 0 "—_— ' 3 My 
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PSALM exvt. 
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3 My. 17 un d. my ſpirits eu, 55 


e le n ale. 


Perplex' d m 


Y W 


4:**My Gon, I cry'd, 


© 0 


nige Thou euer good an 
a << \ Fhy 


= 


e THE. FS of hell 
angs and. fears, of he 
P Pen head. 1 


ſervant ſave, 
juſt; SO 11 
pow T: can rgicue from the, Sravesr 
ian — 4 pow'r is all, my truſt,” 


% 


5 The Lex beheld n me ſore diſtreſt; 


j 


W.. 


He bid my pains remove; 
Return, my ſoul, to Gon, thy reſt, 


9 


For thou haſt known his love. 


6 Ny Gp hath fad my foul from deaths 
tears: 


And dry d my 05 
Nou rn praiſe III fiend: ay bre. 


falling 


And my temaining years. ttb en 
* S ALM CxvI. 12, &c, Second Patt. 
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| Vows made. in Trouble paid i in the Church ; or, 


Public Thanks for. rivate Deliueranc 3 


wn? 


y longs addreſs thy throne. uy ak 41 
2 eg the ſaints that fill thine houſe | 


My off ri 


ngs ſhall be 
There ſhall my zeal per 
My ſoul in anguiſh made. 


3 How much is mercy. thy deli . 74 hy 
Thou ever-blefled Gop.! YR 


21d If 


T. ſhall I. tender to my Go 
For all his kindnefs 


feet ſhall viſit thine. abode, 


orm the vows 


How dear thy ſervants in thy N * 


M 


How precious is their, blood ! 


4 How happy all thy ſervants are! 
How great thy grace to me! 


life, which thou haſt made thy care, 
ORD, I devote to thee. 


5 Now 
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5 Now I am thine, for eyer thine, £ 
Nor ſhall my purpoſe mov 
Thy hand has loos'd my bands of pain, 
And bound me with thy love. | 
6 Here in thy coürts I leave my vo .-... 
And thy rich grace record; | 
Witneſs, ve ſaints, - who hear me now, 
if I forſake the Loop. 
PSALM CXVII. © Common Metre. 
Praiſe ts Gop from all Nations. 
I O All ye nations, praiſe the Lokp, --- , 
Each with a diff rent tongue, 
In ev'ry language learn his word, . 
And let his name be ſung. as 
2 His mercy reigns thro” ey'ry land; 
Proclaim his grace abroad; © 
For ever firm his truth ſhall ſtand: 
Praiſe ye the faithful Gop. 


PSALM CXVII. Long Metre. | 


1 PROM all that dwell below the ſkies: 


Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung: 
'Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. „ 
2 Eternal are thy mercies, LoRD; 
Eternal truth attends thy word; 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſun ſhall rife and ſet no more. 


PSALM CXVII. Short Metre. 


I 1 name, Almighty Lokp, 
Shall ſound thro” diſtant lands: 
Great is thy grace, and ſure thy word: 


Thy truth for ever ſtands. | 
2 Far 


228 P S AL M CNV. 


2 Far be thine honout ſpread, -:,, 7 
And long thy praiſe endure, | -, 
Till morning liebe and ey ning ſhade. 
Shall be exchang'd no more. 58 


P S ALM CXVIII. Firſt Part. ver. 6—15. 


Deliverance from a Tumult. 
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1 HE Loxrp appears my helper now, 
1 Nor is. my faith afraid 
Of what the ſons of earth can do, 
Since heav'n affords me aid. 


2 Tis fafer, LoRD, to hope on thee, 
And have my Gop my friend, 

Than truſt in men of high degree. 
And on their truth depend. 
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3 Like bees my foes beſet me round, 
| A large and angry ſwarm : 


But I ſhall all their rage confound 
By thine almighty arm. | 


0 nr n << 4 _ 
7 . 


4 Tias thro? the LoRD my heart is ſtrong, 
In him my lips rejoice | 
While his falvation is my ſong, 
How chearful is my voice 


5 Like angry bees they girt me round; 
When Goo appeafs they fly; 1 
So burning thorns with crackling ſound 
Make a fierce blaze and die. 
6 Joy to the ſaints and peace belongs; 
1 The LokD protects their days: A 


Let Iſr'el tune immortal fongs 
To his Almighty Grace. - 


PSALM 


C29) c 4575 
PSALM cxvn. Second Part, ver. 179——2f, | 


Public Praiſe for Deliverance from Death. 


ORD, thou haſt heard thy ſervant ery, 
And reſcu'd from the grave; 
Now ſhall he live: (and none can die, 

If Gop reſolve to ſave. * 


2 Thy praiſe more conſtant than before 
Shall fill his daily breath; 
Thy hand that hath chaſtis'd him ſore, 
Defends him ſtill from death, 


3 Open the gates of Zion now, 
For we ſhall worſhip there, 
The houſe were all the righteous go, 

Thy mercy to declare, 


4 Amongſt th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints 
Our thankful voice we raiſe: _ / 
There we have told thee our complaints, 
And there we ſpeak thy praiſe. | 


PSALM CXVIII Third Part. ver. 22, 24. 
Cnxxlsr the Foundation of his Church, 


EHOLD the ſure Foundation-ſtone 
Which Gob in Zion lays, 
To build our heav'nly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praiſe. 


2 Choſen of Gop, to finners dear, 
And ſaints adore the name ; 
They truſt their whole ſalvation here, 
Nor ſhall they ſuffer ſhame. . 


3 The fooliſh builder, ſcribe and prieſt, 
Reject it with diſdain; 
Yet on this Rock the church ſhall reſt, 
And envy rage in vain. 
4 What 
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4 What tho' the gates of hell withſtocd, 
Yet muſt this building riſe : 
Tis thy own work, Almighty- Gop, 35 
And wond'rous in our eyes. TS 
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Hoſanna ; the Lord's Day; or, CuRIsT's Reſur- 
reeHton, and gur Salvation. 
1 is the day the Lokp hath made, 
He calls the hours his own; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. © 


2 To-day he roſe and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; | 
To-day the faints his triumphs Ry 

And all his wonders tell. 


3 Hoſanna to th' anointed King, | 
To David's holy Son ! | 
Help us, O Lox ; deſcend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 


4 Bleſt be the Lox b who comes to men 
With meſſages of grace; 


Who comes in Ger his Father's ed 
To fave our ſinful race. 


5 Hoſanna i in the higheſt ſtraits /1 
The church on earth can 8 b f y | 
The higheſt heav'ns, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praiſe. 


PSALM CXVIII. ver. 22—27, Short Metre. | 


An Ho anna „V the Lord's Day; or, A new Song 
5 4 Salvation by Saen | 


EE what a living Stone 
The builders e refuſe; 
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Yet God hath built his church thereon, 
2 The 


In ſpite of envious Jews. 


PSALM CXVIII. Fourth Part. ver. 24 —26. 


ng 


IC 
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2 The ſeribe and angry. prieſt | f 
Reject thine onl 


Vet on this Rock elt Zion bet, 
As the chief Corner- ſtone. 


3 The work, O Lokp; 18 tkine, 
And wond'rous in our eyes; 
This day declares it all divine, .- + * 
This day did Jesus.riſe,” 


4 This i is the glorious day 
That our i bee 8 
t us rejoice, and fin pray; _ 
Iu all the church hut V | 
5 Heſanna.to.. the King 
_  / David's royal blood; a 
Bleſs, him, ye ſaints: He comes to bring, 
Salvation. from your n „ 


6 We bleſs thine holy word . IL 
W hich all this_ grace diſp! lays ; | 
And offer on thine-altar, * | 
_ Our ſacrifice of. praiſe. . do 


PSALM CXVIIL 22—z7. "Lond Maire, 


An Hs anna for the Lord' * or, A mew po 
v we Salvation: by — 5 * 


ious Corner-ſtone 
Oh be ein did refuſe; 

But Gon TR built his church thereon, | 

In ſpite of envy. and the Jews. 


2 Great Gop, the work is all divine, 
The joy and wonder of our eyes; 
This is the day that proves it thine, 

The day that ſaw our Saviour riſe, 


3 Sinners rejoice, and ſaints be glad :. 
Hoſanna, let his name be bleſt ; 
A thouſand honours on his head, | 
With peace and light and glory reſt 


4 In 


232 PSALM CXIX., 
4 In Gop's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race; II The 
Let the whole, church addreſs cheir K 4 7 Ar 
With hearts of joy, and ſongs of. val. Whe 
YS A LM CxI k.. wh 
JI have collected and 4 poſed the lat eful F But 
verſes of this Pſalm under e, different 22 , Bur. 
and formed a Divine Song upon each of ; them. The 
But the verſes are much tranſpoſed ta attain ſome A 
degree of connection. 


In 2 places, among the words Law, Com- 5 

man Was Gr eſtimonies, I have uſed © Vile 
Goſpel, ord, Grace, Truth, Promiſes, c. as A 
more agreeabl: to the New Teſtament, and the com- Sha 
mon language 0 2 Chriſtians, and it equally anſwers B 


the deſign of the Pſalmiſt which was to recommend | 
the 2 5 Sriprds, hs | | 


PSALM cxlx. Pirſt Part. | derer 
The eee of Saunts, and Mi ery f Sinners, 
Ver. I, | 


LEST are'th* RO EY in heart, 
Whoſe ways are right and clean; z 
W ho never from thy law * CT 
But fly from ev ry ſin. | N 


2 Bleſt are the men that keep thy word, aM 
And practiſe thy commands: 
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„ With their whble heart they ſeek the lone, Ar 
Th And ſerve thee with their hands. | 
j 1 r ve 5 
=. 3 Great is their peace who Tove thy law; z Se 
0 How firm their ſouls abide! | 

Nor can a bold temptation draw © + T 


Their ſteady feet min 
Ver. 
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PSALM CxIX. 233 


. | 
4 Then ſhall my heart have inward j joy, 
And keep my face from ſhame, © 
When all thy ſtatutes I obey, 
And honour all thy name. 


Ei Ver, 149: 
5 But haughty ſinners Gop will hate, 
The proud ſhall die accurſt; 
The $i of falſhood and deceit 
Are trodden to the duſt.” 


(5:2 Wer rig, 5c. 
6 Vile as the droſs the Wicks ares © 
And thoſe that leave thy ways 
Shall ſee ſalvation from afar, | | 
But never taſte thy grace. Wie? 


PSAL M CXIX. Second Part. 


Secret Devotion and Spiritual - mindedneſs ; ; or, 


Conſtant Converſe with GOD. 


Ver. 14 
1 Thee, before, the * light, 
y gracious Gon, I pray; 177 
I meditate "hy name by night, 
And keep thy law by day. 


1447,” on BE. 
2 My fpirit faints to ſee thy grace; 3 
Thy promiſe bears me up; 
And RA ſal vation long n | 
Thy word ſupports my ma hat 


Ver. 164. 


z Seven times a day I lift my hands, 


And pay my thanks to thee; _ 
Thy righteous providence demands 


Repeated praiſe from me... 


. = 
0 a "TR 
” a> 
1 —————— — 1 


= ny — —— ͤ —́ꝓ8Eü—ͤ > ao __ — 


ns .. PFIALK .ICKIX! 
Vero Os.  * 
4 When midnight darkneſs. veils the ſkies, 
I call thy works to mind; | 
My thoughts in warm devotion riſe, 
And ſweet acceptance hind. _ 


PSALM CXIX. Third Part. 
Profeſſions of Sincerity, Repentance and Obedience. 
Sw 4-0 
I 2 art my portion, O my Gop; 
Soon as I'tnow' thy way, 
My heart makes haſte t' obey thy word, 
And ſuffers no delay. 5 
75 Ver. > Lear: 215 
2 I chooſe the path of heav'nly truth, 
And glory in my choice 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me ſo rejoice. 


3 The teſtimonies of thy grace 
1 ſet before my eyes: oy 
Thence 1 derive my daily ſtrength, 
And there my comfort lies. 
== 3 Ver. 59. 5 | 
4 If once I wander from thy path, 
i think upon my ways; | 
Then turn my feet to thy commands, 
And truſt thy pard'ning grace. 
Ver, 94, 114. 
5 Now I am thine, for ever thine, 
O fave thy ſervant, LR; 
Thou art my ſhield, my hiding- place, 
My hope is in thy word. 
R | 
6 Thou has inclin'd this heart of mine 
Thy ſtatutes to fulfill!!! 
And thus till mortal life ſhall end 
Would I perform thy will. 
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Lence. 


( 235) 
PSALM CXEX.: Fourth Part. ; 
Inſtruction from Scripture. 4 
* r 
1 ſhall the og. ſecure their "LH 
And guard t — 1 from ſin? 


Thy word the choiceſt rules imparts 
Jo keep the conſcience clean. 


| Ver 0% 
When once it enters to the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, 
The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find, 
And raiſe their thoughts to Gov. FY% 1 
Wer 105, 4 
3 Tis like the fun, a heav'nly light, 
That guides us all the. day; 
And thro' the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


Ver. 99, 100. | 
4 The men that keep thy law with care, 
And meditate thy word. ; 

Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 
And better know the LORD. 33 


Ver. 104, 11 
s Thy precepts make me Fa wiſe ; . 
I hate the ſinner's road: 
I hate my own vain thoughts that 1 
But love thy law, my Gov. 
| Ver. 89, 90, 91. 
[6 The ſtarry heav'ns thy rule obey, 
The earth maintains her place: 
And theſe thy ſervants, night and day, 
Thy ſkill and pow'r expreſs. 


7 But {till thy law anc! go ofpel, LokD, 
Have leſſons more divine: 
Not earth ſtands firmer than thy word, 


N or ſtars ſo nobly ſhine: ] 


Ver s 


Ver. 160, 140, 9, 116. 
8 Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
ow qo is ev'ry page! 
Thy holy book ſhall guide our youth, 
And well ſupport our age. 


PS ALM CXIX. Fifth Part. 
Delight in Scripture; or, The Ward of Gov 


dwelling in us. 


” 11 Ver. .. 
_ O How I love thy holy law! 
| "Tis daily my delight: 
And thence my meditations draw 
Divine advice by night. 


I Ver. 148. 
2 ny waking eyes prevent the day, 
o meditate .thy word : 
i mew with longing melts away 
o hear thy =. = I Lok p. 


Ver. 3, 13, 54. 
3 How doth thy word my heart engage! 
How well employ my tongue 
W. in my tireſome pilgrimage, 
ields me a heav'nly ſong, 


Ven. 0, 103. 
4 Am I a ſtranger, or at home: 
Tis my perpetual feaſt ; 48 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the taſte. 


Wen, % 
5 No treaſures ſo enrich the mind; 
Nor fhall thy word be ſold 
For loads of ſilver well refin'd, 


Nor heaps of choiceſt gold. 


1 


Ver: 


PSAL MM CXIX. 237 
Ver. 28, 4, 175. 1 
When nature ſinks, and ſpirits droop, 
Thy promiſes of grace 5 
Are pillars to ſupport my hope, 
And there I write thy praiſe, 


PSALM CXIX. Sixth Part. 
Holineſs and Comfort from the Mord. 


TOD Ver. ia% | 
1 1 I eſteem thy judgments right, 
And all thy ſtatutes juſt; - | 
Thence I maintain a conſtant fight 
With ev'ry flatt'ring luſt. 
Ver. 92, 9» 
2 They precepts often Pee: 
Il keep thy law in light, 
Thro' all the buſineſs of the day, 
To form my actions right. 


. Ver. 62. 
3 My heart in midnight ſilence cries, 
% How ſweet thy comforts bel“ 
My thoughts in holy wonder riſe, 
And bring their thanks to thee. 


| er. 403... 
4 And when my ſpirit drinks her fill 
At ſome good word of thine, 
Not mighty men that ſhare the ſpoil, 
Have joys compar'd to mine, 


PSALM CXIX. Seventh Part. 
Imper fettion of Nature, and Perfection of Scripture, 


Ver. 96, paraphraſed. 
J ET all the heathen writers join 
To form one perfect yoke: 
Great Go, if once compar'd with thine, 
How mean their writings look. 
2 Not 
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238 PSALM CXIX. 


2 Not the moſt perfect rules they gave 
Could ſhew one in forgiv'n, 
Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave; 

But thine conduct to heav'n. 


3 I've ſeen an end to what we call 
Perfection here below: 
How ſhort the pow'rs of nature fall, 
And can no farther go. 


4 Yet men would fajn be juſt with Gop 
By works their hands have wrought ; 

But thy commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to ev'ry thought. ; 


In vain we boaſt perfection here, 

While fin defiles our frame; 
And ſinks our virtues down ſo far, 

They ſcarce deſerve the name. 


6 Our faith, and love, and ev'ry grace, 
; Fall far below thy word ; 
But perfect truth and righteouſneſs 
Dwell only with the Lord. - 


PSALM CXIX. Eighth Part. 

The Mord of -GoD is the Saint's Portion; or, 
The Excellency and Variety of Scripture. 
Ver. 111, parapnraſed. 

1 1 have made thy word my choice, 

My laſting heritage; of 7'f 
There ſhall my nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmeſt thoughts engage. 
2 I'll read the hiſt'ries of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in fight, 
While thro' thy 1 rove, 
With ever-freſh delight. 
3 Tia broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, | 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden glory. lies. 
1 4 The 


P'S A LM. CXIX. 


4 The beſt relief that mourners have; 1 


It makes our ſorrows bleſt; 
Our faireſt hopes beyond the grave, 
And our eternal reſt. 


PSALM CxIX. Ninth Pare. 


236 


Deo ire of Knowledge ; or, The Teachings of the 


Spirit with the Word. 
Ver. 64, 68, 18. 


HY mercies fill the earth, O Lox, 


| How good thy works appear 
Open my eyes to read thy word, 
And ſee thy wonders there. 


„ 
2 My heart was faſhions by thy . 
y ſervice is thy due; | 
O make thy ſervant underſtand 
The duties he muſt do. | 


Ver. 19. 
Iz Since I'm a ſtranger here below, 
or, Let not thy path be hid, | 
But mark the road my feet ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant guide. 


Ver. 26. 


Thou heard'ſt my ſoul complain; 


Or [ ſhall ſtray again. 


Ver. 33, 34. | 
If Gop to me his ſtatutes thew, 


And heav'nly truth impart, 
His work for ever I'll purſue, 


His law ſhall rule my heart, 


The 


When I confeſt my wand'ring ways, 


Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 


Ver. 


238 PSALM OCXIX, 


2 Not the moſt perfect rules they gave 
Could ſhew one fin forgiv*n, 
Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave; 

But thine conduct to heav'n. 
3 I've ſeen an end to what we call 
Perfection here below: 
How fhort the pow'rs of nature fall, 
And can no farther go. 


4 Yet men would fajn be juſt with Gop 
By works their hands have wrought ; 
But thy commands, exceeding broad, 
Extend to ev'ry thought. ; 
5 In vain we boaſt perfection here, 
While ſin defiles our frame; 
And ſinks our virtues down ſo far, 
They ſcarce deſerve the name. 
6 Our faith, and love, and ev'ry grace, 
; Fall far below thy word ; 
But perfect truth and righteouſneſs 
Dwell only with the LORD. 


PSALM CXIX. Eighth Part. 
The Word of -GoD is the Saint's Portion; or, 
The Excellency and Variety of Scripture. 
Ver. 111, paraphraſed. 
1 ORD, I have made thy word my choice, 
My laſting heritage; 71 
- There ſhall my nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmeſt thoughts engage. 5 
2 F'l]l read the hiſt'ries of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in ſight, 
- While thro' thy promiſes I rove, 
With ever-freſh delight. _ 
3 'Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden glory. lies. 
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P'S A L*'M.: OXIX. 236 
4 The beſt relief that mourners have ; | 
It makes our ſorrows bleſt; 


Our faireſt hopes beyond the rave, 15 
And our eternal reſt. 


PSALM CXIX. Ninth Pare, 


eſire of Knowledge ; or, The Teachings of the 
e . K. with the Mord. fs 


Ver. 64, 68, 18. 
"FR mercies fill the earth, O Lond, 
How good thy works appear 
Open my eyes to read thy word, 
And ſee thy wonders there. 


WWS 
2 My heart was faſhions by thy hand ; 
y ſervice is thy due; 
O make thy ſervant underſtand 
The duties he muſt do. ; 


Ver. 19. 
z Since I'm a ftranger here below, 
; Or, Let not thy path be hid, | 
But mark the road my feet ſhould go, 
And be my conſtant guide. 
oice, Ver. 26. 
When TI confeſt my wand'ring ways, 
Thou heard'ſt my ſoul complain; 


Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 
Or I ſhall ſtray again. | 


. 34. | 5 | 

If God to me his ſtatutes thew, 
And heav'nly truth impart, 
His work for ever I'll purſue, 


His law ſhall rule my heart, 


Ver. 
The 
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240 PS AL M CXIX. 


. , 
6 This was my comfort when J bore 
Variety of grief; 
It made me learn thy word the more, 
And fly to that relief. 


. Ya. Ci 
[7 In vain the proud deride me now; 
I'll ne'er forget thy law, 
Nor let that bleſſed goſpel go, 
| Whence all my hopes 1 draw. 


Ver. 27, 171. 

8 When I have learn'd my Father's will, 
' PI teach the world his ways: . 
My thankful lips, inſpir'd with zeal, 

Shall loud pronounce his praiſe. ] 


PSALM CXIX. Tenth Part, 
Pleading the Promiſes. 
Ver. 38, 49. 


BD thy waiting ſervant, Log, 


Devoted to thy fear ; 
Remember and confirm thy word, 
For all my hopes are there. 


Ver. 41, 58, 107. 
2 Haſt thou not writ ſalvation down, 
And promis'd quick'ning grace? 
Doth not my heart addreſs thy throne ? 
And yet thy love delays. 


Ver. 133, 42. 
3 Mine eyes for thy ſalvation fail; 
O bear thy ſervant up; 
Nor let the ſcoffing lips prevail, 
Who dare reproach my hope. 


PSALM CXIX. ' "248 
| Ver. 4 495 74. 
14 Didſt thou not raiſe my faith; OLogp? 
Then let thy, truth appear: | 
Saints ſhall rejoice in my reward, 
And truſt as well as fear. 
PSALM CXIX. Eleventh Part, 
Breathing after Holineſs. 
8 
I That the LorD would uide my ways 
To keep his ſtatutes {111 ! ; 
O that my Gop would grant me Lg 
To know and do his will ! 
i IT, 30 
2 O ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 
Ver 37, 36. 
From vanity turn off my eyes; 
Let no corrupt deſign, 
Nor covetous deſires ariſe 
Within this ſoul of mine. 
D, | Ver. 133. 
4 Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart tincere ; 
Let ſin have no dominion, Lokp, 
But keep my conſcience clear. 


| 'Ver. 176. 
z My foul hath gone too far aſtray ; 
My feet too often lip; 
Yet lince I've not forgot thy way, 
Reſtore thy wand'ring ſheep. 
Ver. 35. 
6 Make me to walk in thy commands; : 
"Tis a celightful road; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 


Offend againſt my Go. 
M PSALM 
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PSALM CXIX. Twelfth Part. 


Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance. 


Ver. 153. 
Y Gov, conſider my diſtreſs, 
Let mercy plead my cauſe; 
Though I have finn'd abs thy grace, 
I can't forget thy laws. , 


Yer. 39, 116. 


70 F orbid, forbid the ſharp reproach 


Which I ſo juſtly fear; 
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, 
Nor let my ſhame appear. 
Ver. 122, 135. 
3 Be thou a ſurety, LoRp, for me; 
Nor let the proud oppreſs ; 
But make thy waiting ſervant ſee 
The ſhinings of .thy face. 
Ver. 82. | . 
4 My eyes with expectation fail; 3 
y heart within me cries, 
When will the Lok p his truth fulfil, 
And make my comforts riſe ?” 
Ver. 132. 
5 Look down upon my ſorrows, LoRp, 
And ſhew thy grace the ſame, 
As thou art ever wont t' afford 
To thgſe that love thy name, 


PSALM CXIX. Thirteenth Part. 
Holy Fear, and Tenderneſs of Conſcience. 


Ver. 10. 


1 7TH my whole heart I've ſought thy face, 


O let me me never ſtray 
From thy commands, O Gop of Grace, 
Nor tread the ſinners' way. | 
Ver. 


6 My '- 
For 
While 


Anc 


PS1 
Benefit 
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Ver. 
2 Thy word l' ve hid Witbia my . | 
To keep my conſcience clean, f 
And be an evilafting guard 
From ev'ry riſing ſin. 
Ver. 63, 535 158. 
3 I'm a companion of the ſaints, 
Who fear and love the Lord: . 
My ſorrows riſe, 'my nature faints, 
When men tranfgreſs thy word. 


Ver. 161, 163. 
4 While ſinners do thy goſpel wrong, 
My ſpirit ſtands in awe; 4 f 
M "a abhors a lying tongue, 
ut loves thy righteous law. 
er. 161, 120. 


5 My heart with ſacred rev'rence hears © 
The threat "YT of thy word; 
My A SEG holy trembling fears 
he judgments of: the LoRD. * 10 
Ver, 166, 17 14. 
6 My Go, I long, I hope, I wait 
For thy ſalvation ſtill; 
While thy whole law is my delight, 
And I ebey thy will. 


PSALM CXIX. F ourteenth Part. 
Benefit of N and Support under them. 


Ver. bh $3, . | 
S all my ſorrows, Lonw, 
And thy deliv'rance ſend; | 
My ſoul for thy ſalvation faints, | 
When will my troubles end ! 
Ver. 71. 10 
2 Yet I have found 'tis good for me 
To bear my Father's rod; 
Afflictions make me learn thy law, 
And live upon my GoD, 


M 2 Ver. 
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Ver. 50, 
> 3 This is the comfort I Snegßgßg M 
When new diſtreſs begins, = 4 1 
I read thy word, I run thy way, \ oy 
And hate my former 05 v3 0 Ne. 
Ver. 9 { * 
Had not thy word deb my nn 
F When earthly joys were fled, 0 9 _ 
M ſoul 11 0 with ſorrow! 8 n 6 1 | 
Fad ſun. amongſt the dead. 115 „ T 
Ver, 78. | ; 
Wwe know thy judgments, 1 Are right, / 6 De a 
Tho' they ma ſeem ſevere | ] W 
The ſharpeſt ſuff rings R 14 
Flow from thy faithful care. | pc 
Ver. 67. N 
6 Before I knew thy. „ +: PA 
My feet were apt to tray ; PE 


But now. I learn ta keep thy word, 
Nor wander from thy way 


ps ALM. cxlx. Fifteenth Part. 
Hey Reſelutions. 1 


I That thy ſtatutes, ewry hour 
() Might dwell upon my mind! | 2 
Thence ] derive a quick ning pow'r, 

And daily peace 1 find. 1 


„n 3, 
2 To meditate thy precepts, 1 
Shall be my ſweet employ ; : 
My ſoul ſhall ne'er forget thy word, 
Thy word is all my joy. 
Ver. . 
3 How would I run in thy commands, 
If thou my heart diſcharge 
From ſin 5 Satan's batefuf chains, 
And ſet my feet at large! 


PS AL M CXIR, | '_ 246 
| Vers“ | 
4 My lips with courage EET declare 
Thy ſtatutes and thy name; 
2 I'll ak thy word, tho? kings ſhould wha” 
Nor yield to ſinful ſhame, © 


Ver. 61, 69, 70. 
Let bands of perfecutors' riſe _ 
To rob me of my right, 
Let pride and malice forge their lies, 
Thy law is my delight. | 
Ver. 115. 
* 6 Depart from me, ye. a AY race, 
Whoſe hands and hearts are ill; 


I love my Gop, I love his ways, 
And muſt obey his ra 


PS AL M CXIX.. Sixteenth Part. 
Prayer for quictening Grace. 


3 Kt Ver. 25, 37+. 
M Y Soul lies leavin to the duſt ; 
L Lon p. give me life divine; 
Front vain deſires, and ev'ry Juſt, 


Turn off theſe eyes of mine. 


2 1 _ the influence of thy grace 
o ſpeed me in the way, 


q It 1 10uld loiter in my race, 
4 Or turn my feet aſtray. 
Ver. 107. 


2 When ſore afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quick ning pow'rs'; ' 
Thy word: that I have reſted: on, 
Shall help my heavieſt hours. 


Ver; 156, 40. 
4 Are not thy mercies ſov'reign ſtill, 
And thou a faithful Gop ? 
| Wilt thou not grant me warmer zeal 
Yor To fun the heay'nly road. ? 
| M 3 Ver. 
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Ver. 159. 8 
5 Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to fee thy face; 
And yet how flow my ſpirits move, 
"Without enliv' ning grace! 


Ver. 93. 
6 Then ſhall I love thy 3 more, - 
And ne'er forget thy word, 
When I have felt its quick” ning pow'r, 
Too draw me near the Logo. 


PSALM . Seventeenth Part. 


Courage and Perſeverance wider Perſecution ; or, 


race Joining in Di ificulties and Trials. 


"Vers 13, 8. ; 
WWII pain and anguiſh ſeize me, Lox, 
Alhmy ſupport is from thy word.; 
My ſoul diflolves for heavineſs, 
_ Uphold me with thy ſtrength'ning grace. 
Ver. SEES T8. - 
2 The proud have fram'd their ſcoffs and lies, 
They watch my feet with envious eyes, 
And tempt my ſoul to ſnares and ſin, 
Yet thy commands I ne'er decline. 


Ver. 161, 78. 

3 They hate me, Lok, without a cauſe ;; 
They hate to ſee me love thy laws; 

But I will truſt and fear thy name, a 
Till pride and malice die with ſhame. 


PSALM CXIX. Laft Part. 


Sancti fied 1 ; or, Delight in the Ward 
GoD. 


* 67, 59. 
ATHER, I bleſs * gentle hand; 
How kind was thy chaſtiſing rod, 
That forc'd my conſcience to a ſtand, 


And brought my wand'ring ſoul to Gop! 
2 Fooliſh 


or, 


S ALM A 21 


2 Fooliſh and vain, I went aſtray ; 
Ere I had felt thy ſcourges, ns : 

I left my guide, and loſt my way 
But now I love and keep thy word. 


Ver. 71. 
3 *Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 
For pride is apt to riſe and ſwell ; 
Tis good to bear my Father's ſtroke, 
That I might learn his ſtatutes well. 


Ver. 72. 
4 The law that iſſues from thy mouth, 
Shall raiſe my chearful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the ſouth, 
Or weſtern hills of golden ore. 
Ver. 73, 
5 Thy hands have made my mortal frame; 
1 hy Spirit form'd my foul within; 
Teach me to know thy wond'rous name, 
And guard me ſafe from death and ſin. 


| Ver. i74s 
6 Then all that love and fear the LORD 
At my ſalvation ſhall rejoice ; | 
For I have hoped in thy word, 
And made thy grace my only choice. 


PSALM CXX. 


Complaint of Quarrel ame Neighbours ; or, A de- 
vout Miſb for Feace. 


1 HOU Gop of Love, thou Ever-bleſt, 
Pity my ſuff ring ſtate ; | 
When wilt thou ſet my ſoul at reſt 
From lips that love deceit ! 


2 Hard lot of mine! my days are caſt. 
Among the ſons of ſtrife, | 
Whoſe never-ceaſing brawlings waſte E 


My golden hours of life. 
| M 4. 3 O0 
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3 O might I fly to change my place, 5 Noſl 


How would] chooſe to dwel] | Nor t 

In ſome wide loneſome wilderneſs, ; Shall 
And leave theſe gates of hell! Dart 

4 Peace is the bleſſing that I ſeek ; 6 Shou 
How lovely are its charms! _ | Still 

I am for peace; but when I ſpeak, Safe 
They all declare for arms. Defe 

5 New paſſions will their ſouls engage, 7 On. 
And keep their malice ſtrong; And 
What ſhall be done to curb thy rage, Ange 
O thou devouring tongue! | Shal 

6 Should burning arrows ſmite thee thro”, 8 


Strict juſtice would approve: 
But I had rather ſpare my foe, 
And melt his heart with love. 


PS AL M CXXI. Long Metre. 
ho Divine Protection. 
I Bf P to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
JTh'eternal hills beyond the ſkies; 
Thence all her help my foul-derives ; 
There my Almighty Refuge lives. 
2 He lives, the everlaſting Gop, 


That built the world, that ſpread the flood; * 
The heav'ns with all their hoſts be made, Ane 
And the dark regions of the dead. "7 
3 He guides our feet; he guards our way; 4 Ire 
His morning ſmiles bleſs all the day, * 
He ſpreads the ev'ning veil, and keeps * 
The filent hours while Ifr'el ſleeps. F 
4 Iſr'el, a name divinely bleſt, 5 No! 
May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt ; | 8 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes * 


Admit no ſlumber nor ſurpriſe. 


5 No 


PSALM CXXI. 249 


5 No ſun ſhall ſmite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon with fickly ray, 
Shall blaſt thy couch ! no baleful ſtar 


Dart his malignant fire from far, 


6 Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return 
Safe in the LoRD! his heav'nly care 
Defends thy life from ev'ry ſnare. 


7 On thee foul ſpirits have no pow'r ! 
And in thy laſt departing hour, 
Angels that trace the airy road 
Shall bear thee homeward to thy Gop. / 


PSALM CXXi” Common Metre. 
Preſervation by Day and Night. 


I 'E” heaven I lift my waiting eyes, 
There all my hopes are laid; 
The Loxp, who built the earth and ſkies, 
Is my perpetual aid. | | 


2 Their feet ſhall never ſlide or fall 
Whom he deſigns to keep; 
His ears attend the ſofteſt call; 

His eyes can never ſleep. 


3 He will ſuſtain our weakeſt pow'rs 
5 With his almighty arm, 
8 And watch our moſt unguarded hours 
Againſt ſurpriſing harm. 


4 Iſr'el rejoice and reſt ſecure, 
Thy keeper is the LORD; 
His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
For thine eternal guard. 


5 Nor ſcorching ſun, nor ſickly moon, 
Shall have his leave to ſmite; 
He ſhields thy head from burning noon, 
From blaſting damps at night. 
Jo e Wn 6 He 
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6 He guards thy ſoul, he keeps thy breath, 


Where thickeſt dangers come : 
Go and return, ſecure from death, 
Till God commands thee home. 


* S ALM CXXI. As the 148th Pſalm. 


Gop our Preſerver. 


I PWARD I lift mine eyes; 
From GoD is all my aid ; 


The Gop that built the ſkies, 


And earth and nature made; 
S8 God is the tow'r 
To which I fly: 
His grace is nigh 
In ev'ry hour. 


2 My feet ſhall never ſlide, 
Or fall in fatal ſnares, 
Since GoDp, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
Thoſe wakeful eyes 
That never ſleep, 
Shall Iſr'el keep, 
When dangers riſe. 


3 No burning heats by day, 
Nor blaſts of ev'ning air, 
Shall take my health away, 
If Gop be with me there : 
Thou art my ſun, 
And thou my ſhade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 


4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy word 
To fave my ſoul from death? 
And I can truſt my LoRD 
Jo keep my mortal breath; 


PSALM CXXIL , 25 


I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 


g PSALM. CXXIIL Common Metre. 
Going to Church. 


OW did my heart rejoice to hear 
My friends devoutly ſay, 
In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the ſolemn day!“ 


2 I love her gates, I love the road ; 
The church adorn'd with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for Gop, 
To ſhew his milder face. 


3 Up to her courts with joys unknown 
The holy tribes repair; 
The Son of David holds his throne, 


And ſits in judgment there. 


4 He hears our praiſes and complaints ! 
And while his awful voice 
Divides the finners from the faints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 


5 Peace be within this ſacred place, 
And joy a conftant gueſt! 

With holy gifts and heav'nly grace 
Be her attendants bleſt ! 


6 My foul ſhall pray for Zion till, 
While life or breath remains; 
There my beſt friends, my kindred dwell, 
There Gop my Saviour reigns. 


PSALM 


ol 


5 2 ( 
PSALM CXXII. Proper Tune. 
Going ta Church. 


1 OW pleas'd and bleſt was I 
To hear the people cry, _ 

Tome, let us feek our Gop to-day!” 

Yes, with a chearful zeal, 

We haſte to Zion's hill, 

And there our vows and honours pay. 


2 Zion, thrice happy place, 
Adorn'd with wond'rous grace, 
And walls of ftrength embrace thee round ; 
In thee our tribes appear 
To pray, and praiſe, and hear 
The ſacred gofpel's joyful ſound, 


3 There David's greater Son 
_ Has fix'd his royal throne, 
He fits for grace and judgment there ; 
He bids the ſaints be glad, 

He makes the finner ſad, 
And humble fouls rejoice: with fear. 


4 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 
To bleſs the foul of ev'ry gueſt ; 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, 
A thouſand bleflings on him reſt! 
5 =; tongue repeats her vows, 
Peace to this ſacred houſe!” 
For there my friends and kindred dwell ; 
And ſince my glorious Gop - 
Makes thee his bleſt abode, . © 
My foul ſhall ever love thee well. 


. Repeat the fourth lanza, to complete the tune. 
PSALM 
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PS AL M CXXIII. 
Pleading with Submiſſion. | 
Thou whoſe grace and juftice reign, 
Enthron'd above the fkies, 
To thee our hearts would tell their pain, 
To thee we lift our eyes. 
2 As ſervants watch their maſter's hand, 
And fear the angry ſtroke! 


Or maids before their miſtreſs ſtand, 
And wait æ peaceful look; 


3 So for our ſins we juftly feel 
Thy diſcipline, O Gop ; 
Vet wait the gracious moment ſtil], 
Till thou remove thy. rod. 
4 Thoſe that in wealth and pleaſure live, 
Our daily groans deride, 
And thy delays of mercy give 
Freſh courage to their pride. 
5 Our foes infult us, but our hope 
In thy compaſſion lies; 
This thought ſhall bear our ſpirits up, 
That Gop will not deſpiſe. a 


PSALM CXXIV. 
A Song for the Fifth of November. 
I Hg not the LoRD, may Iſrel ſay, 


Had not the Lox p maintain'd our fide. 


When men to make our lives a prey 
Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide ; 


2 The ſwelling tide had ſtopt our breath, 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 

We had been ſwallow'd deep in death; 

Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd our ſoul. 


3 We 
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3 We leap. for joy, we ſhout and ſing, ] 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal ſtroke : 


So flies the bird with chearful wing, The 
When once the fowler's ſnare is broke. | 


4 For ever bleſſed be tke LorD, 
Who broke the fowler's curſed ſnare, 
Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring ſword, 
And made our lives and ſouls his care! 


5 Our help is in Jenovan's name, 
Who form'd the earth and built the ſkies; 


He that upholds that wond'rous frame, 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes. 


PSALM CXXV. Common Metre. 


The Saints Trial and Safety. 


115 NSHAKEN as the ſacred hill, 
And firm as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the ſoul ſhall reſt 
That leans, O Lorp, on thee. 


2 Not walls nor hills could guard fo well 
Old Salem's happy ground, y 
As thoſe eternal Arms of Love 
That ev'ry ſaint ſurround. 


3 While tyrants are a ſmarting ſcourge 
To drive them near to Gop, 
Divine compaſſion does allay 
The fury of the rod. 


4 Deal gently, Loxp, with ſouls ſincere, 
And lead them ſafely on P 
To the bright gates of Paradiſe, | 

Where Cantor their LoRD is gone. 


5 But if we trace thoſe crooked ways 
That the old Serpent drew, 
The wrath that drove him firſt to hell, 


Shall ſmite his followers too, | 
PSALM 


\s » 


ES. 


3 What tho? a Father's rod 


(557 - 
PSALM CXXV. Short Metre. 


The Saints Trial and Safety; or, Moderated 
1 Ann. | 
1 JNIRM and unmov'd are they 
That reſt their ſouls on Gop; 
Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode. 


2 As mountains ſtood to guard 
The city's ſacred ground, 
So Gon, and his almighty love 
Embrace his ſaints around. = 


Drop a chaſtiſing ſtroke, | 
Yet, leſt it wound their fouls too deep, 
Its fury ſhall be broke. | 


4 Deal gently, LorD, with thoſe 
Whoſe faith and pious fear, | 
Whoſe hope and love, and ev'ry grace, 

Proclaim their hearts ſincere. 


5 Nor ſhall the tyrant's rage 
Too long oppreſs the taint; 
The Gop of lir'el will ſupport 
His children leſt they faint. 


6 But if our ſlaviſh fear 
Will chooſe the road to hell, 
We mult expect our portion there, 
Where bolder ſinners dwell. 


PSALM OCXXVI. Long Metre. 


Surpriſing Deliverance. 


7 HEN Gop reſtor'd our captive ſtate, 
Joy was our ſong, and 2 our theme; 
The grace beyond our hopes ſo great, | 


That joy appear'd a painted dream. 
2 
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2 The ſcoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honours to thy name ; 
While we with pleaſure ſhout thy praiſe, 
With chearful notes thy love proclaim. 


3 When we review'd our diſmal fears, 
I was hard to think they vaniſh'd ſo; 
With Gop we left our flowing tears, 
He makes our joys like rivers flow. 


4 The man that in his furrow'd field 
His ſcatter'd ſeed with ſadneſs leaves, 
Will ſhout to ſee the harveſt yield 
A weicomse load of joyful ſheaves. 


PSALM CXXVI. Common Metre. 


The Foy of a remarkable Converſion ; or, Melan- 
choly removed. | 


_ HEN Gon reveal'd his gracious name, 


And chang'd my mournful ftate, 
My rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing dream, 
The grace appear'd ſo great. c 
2 The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confeſs; 5 
My tongue broke out in unknown ſtrains, 
And ſung ſurpriſing grace. 


3 Great is the work,” my neighbours cry'd, 


And own thy pow'r divine; 
Great is the work, my heart reply d, 
„And be the glory thine.” 
4 The LoRp can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Can give us day or night; 
Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
'To rrvers of delight. 5 
5 Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 
Till the fair harveſt come, 


They ſhall confeſs their ſheaves are great, r 
6 Tho' 


And ſhout the bleſſings home. 


PSALM CXXVII. 257 
6 Tho ſee lie bury'd long in duſt, 1 
It ſhanꝰt deceive their hope! 
The precious grain can ne'er be loſt, 
For grace inſures the crop.” 8795 


PSALM CXXVII Long Metre. 
The Bleſſing of Gop on the Bufineſs and Comforts 


of Life. © © 
1 FF Gop ſucceed not; all the coſt 
And pains to build the houſe are loſt ; 
If Gop the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may ſleep. 


2 What tho” you riſe before the ſun, 
And work and toil when day is done, 
Careful and ſparing eat your bread, 
To ſhun that poverty you dread ; 

3 Tis all in vain, till Gop hath bleſt; 
He can make rich, yet give us reſt : 
Children and friends are bleflings too, 
If Gop our Sov'reign make them fo. 

4 Happy the man to whom he ſends 
Obedient children, faithful friends! 
How ſweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are ſeafon'd with his love! 


PSALM CXXVII. Common Metre. 
Gop all in all. 
1 FF Gop to build the houſe deny, 
| The builders work in vain ; 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 
An uſeleſs watch maintain ; 


2 Before the morning beams ariſe, 
Your painful work renew, 
And till the ftars aſcend the ſkies, 

* Your tireſome toil purſue ; 
3 Short 
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3 Short be your ſleep, and coarſe your fare; 
In vain, till Gop has bleſt; 

N But if his ſmiles attend your care, 

You ſhall have food and reſt. 


4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, 
Shall real bleflings prove, 
Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, 
If ſent without his love. 


PSALM CXXVIIL 
Family Bleſſings. 


I Happy man, whoſe ſoul is fill'd 
With zeal and rev'rend awe |! 
His lips to Gop their honours yield, 
His life adorns the law. 


2 A careful providence ſhall ſtand, 

And ever guard thy head, 

Shall on the labours of thy hand 
Its kindly bleſſings ſhed. 


3 Thy wife ſhall be a fruitful vine; 
Thy children round thy board, 
Each like a plant of honour ſhine, 
And learn to fear the LoRD. 


4 The Lord ſhall thy beſt hopes fulfil 2 
For months and years to come; 

The LoRD who dwells on Zion's hill, | AA 

Shall ſend thee bleſſings home. [7 W 

5 This is the man whoſe happy eyes RY, 

Shall fee his houſe increaſe, þ 
Shall ſee the ſinking church ariſe, 

Then leave the world in peace. 8 80 


- 
7 
1 


5 How was their inſolence furpris'd 


6 Thus ſhall the men that hate the ſaints 


N 


1 
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PSALM CXXIX. 
Per ſecutors puniſhed. 
1 TP from my youth, may Iſr'el fa 
VU 1 Y y Ys 


ave I been nurs'd in tears ; 
My griefs were conſtant as the day, 
And tedious as the years. 
2 Up from my youth I bore the rage 
Of all the ſons of ſtrife; _ 
Oft they aſſail'd my riper age, 
But not deſtroy'd my life. 


3 Their cruel. plough had torn my fleſh 
With furrows long and deep, 
Hourly they vex'd my wounds afreſh, 
Nor let my ſorrows ſleep.” 


4 The Lokxp grew angry on his throne, 
And with impartial eye | 


Meaſur'd the miſchiefs they had done, 
'Then let his arrows fly. 
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To hear his thunders roll! 
And all the foes of Zion ſeiz'd 
With horror to the ſoul ? 


Be blaſted from the ſky ; 
Their glory fades, their courage faints, 
And all their projects die. 


[7 What tho' they flouriſh tall and fair, 
They have no root beneath; 
Their growth ſhall periſh in deſpair, 
And lie deſpis'd in death.) 


[8 So corn that on the houſe- top ſtands, 
No hope of harveſt gives; 
. The reaper ne'er ſhall fill his hands, 


Nor binder fold the ſheaves : | 
| 9 It 
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9 It ſprings aud withers on the plate ; N 
No traveller beſtows Th 2 

A word of bleſſing on the raſs, * 
Nor mind«s it as it 1 27 " 
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PSALM CXXX. 8 Metre. | 
Pardoning Grace. 


e 
ea; _ ww” wo 


1 UT of the deeps of long diſtreſs, = oy Fü 
ij The borders of deſpair, 5 
A 1 ſent my cries to ſeek thy grace, If th 
ki My groans to move thine ear. | Nt 
2 Great Gon | ſhould thy ſeverer eye, | 2 But: 
7 And thine impartial hand, Fr 
1 Mark and revenge iniquity, 8 Tha 
0 No mortal fleſh could and. A 
3 But there are pardons with my Gop 3 As t 
For crimes of high degree; A 
Thy Son has bought hem with his blood, So v 
' "Fo draw us near to thee. U 

4 I wait for thy ſalvation, Lokp, _ M 
With k Was defires I watt; | ? N 
My ſoul, invited by thy word, Let 
Stands watching at thy gate. 1 „ 
[5 Juſt as the guards that keep the night 5 Gre 
Long for the morning fkies, 1 

Watch the firſt beams of breaking light, He 
And meet them with their eyes: 2 


6 So waits my ſoul to ſee thy grace; 
And more intent than they, 
Meets the firſt op'nings of thy face, 
And finds a brighter ny}: 


11 

[7 Then in the Lord let Iſr'el truſt, 
Let Iſr'el ſeek his face; Or 
The Lord is good as well as juſt, 9 


„ And — in his grace. 


8 There's 


8 


9 There's full redemption at his throne 
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* — 


For ſinners long enilavr d; 
The great Redeemer, is his Son, 


And Iſr'el ſhall be ſav d.] 
PSALM xxx. Long Metre 
Pardoning Grace. * 


1 ROM deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts, 
1 -Fothee, my Gop, I rais'd my cries! 
If thou ſeverely mark our fault!!! 

No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes. 


2 But thou haſt built thy throne of grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there, 
That ſinners may approach thy face, 

And hope and love, as well as fear. 


3 As the benighted pilgrims wait. 
And long and wiſh-for breaking day, 
So waits my:ſoul before thy gate ; 
When will my Gopchis face diſplay ? 
4 My truſt is fix'd upon thy word, | 
Nor ſhall I traſt thy word in vain: © __ 
Let mourning ſouls addreſs the LRD, 
And-fnd relief from all their pain. 
5 Great is his love, and large his grace, | 
Thro' the redemption of his Son: 
He turns our feet from ſinful ways, 
And pardons What our hands have done. 


PSALM CXXXI. 
| Humility and Submiſſion, 
1 18S there ambition in my heart: 
Search, gracious GoD, and ſee; 


Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee, 
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2 I charge my thoughts be humble Kill, | 
And all my carriage mild; ' * 
Content, my Father, with thy will, © 
And quiet, as a child, $45 DALY 
3 The patient ſoul, the lowly mind, 
Shall have a large reward : ny 
Let ſaints in ſorrow lie reſign'd, 


And truſt a faithful LoRD. . 
PSALM CXXXII. 5, 13-18. Long Metre, 


At the Settlement of a Church; or, The Ordina- 
| nation of a Mimfter. 
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I wer: ſhall we go to ſeek and find 
An habitation for our Gop, 
A dwelling for th' Eternal Mind, | 
Amongſt the ſons of fleſh and blood? 


2 The God of Jacob choſe the hill 
| Of Zion for his ancient reſt; 
And Zion is his, dwelling ftill; + ; -- 
His church is with his preſence bleſt. 


3 Here will I fix my gracious throne, .. 
And reign for ever, ſaith the LORD; 
Here ſhall my pow'r and love be known, 


And bleflings ſhall attend my word. 


4 Here will I meet the hungry poor, . 
And fill their ſouls with living bread: 

Sinners that wait before my door, 
With ſweet proviſion ſhall be fed. 


5 Girded with truth, and cloath'd with grace, 
My prieſts, my miniſters ſhall ſhine; 
Not Aaron in his coſtly dreſs 
Made an appearance ſo divine. 


6 The ſaints, unable to contain 


Their inward joys, ſhall ſhout and ſing ; 
The Son of David here ſhall reign, .. 
And Zion triumph in her King. 


[7 Je- 


Na 
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[7 JEsUs ſhall ſee a num'rous ſeed 
| Born here, t' uphold his glorious name ; 
His crown ſhall flouriſh on his head, 
While all his foes are cloath'd with ſhame.”] 


PSALM CXXXIL 4, 5, 7,8, 15=17. 
Common Metre. ' 
4 Church eſtabliſhed. | 
[1 N FO fleep nor flumber to his eyes 
Good David would afford, 
Jill he had found below the ſkies — 
A dwelling for the LoRp. 
2 The Lord in Zion plac'd his name, 
His ark was ſettled there: 
To Zion the whole nation came, 
To worſhip thrice a year. 


3; But we have no ſuch lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; 
Where er thy ſaints aſſemble now, 
There is a houſe for Gop.] 
e PA us E. I 1 
4 Ariſe, O King of Grace, ariſe, 
And enter to thy reſt! | 
Lo! thy church waits with longing eyes 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt. 
; Enter with all thy glorious train, 
Thy Spirit and thy Word ; 
All that the ark did once contain, 
Could no fuch grace afford. 


6 Here, mighty God ! accept our vows, 
Here-let thy praiſe be ſpread ; 
Bleſs the proviſions of thy houſe, 
And fill thy poor with bread ; 


7 Here 


1 
| * 
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| 
* 
+ 
| 


264 PSALM cxxx!II. 


7 Here let the Son of David reign ; 
Let Gop's Anointed ſhine; 
JR and truth his court maintain, 

With love and pow” r divine. | 


8 Here let him hold a laſting throne ; 

And as his kingdom grows, a 

Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 
And ſhame confound his foes. 


FSAL M ' CXXXUT. Common Metre. 
Brotherly Love. <4 


O, what an entertaining ſight 

I. Are brethren that re, 

Brethren, whoſe chearful hearts unite | | 
In bands of piety! ! 


2 When ſtreams of lave from CHR IST the ſpring, 
Deſcend to ev'ry;foul,. 
And heav'nly peace, with balmy wing, 
Shades and bedews the whole: 


3 Tis like the oil, divinely ſweets 
On Aaron's rev'rend head, 322 
The trickling drops perfum'd his I 
And o'er his garments ſpread. 


4 Tis pleaſant as the morning-dews 
That fall on Zion s hill, 
Where God his mildeſt Jory ſhows, 2 


And make his grace diſtil. 
PSALM CXXXIII. Shore Metre. 


Communion rf, Saints; or, Love and Worſbip in 
a Family: 


LEST are the ſons of peace 
Whoſc hearts and hopes are one, 
W hoſe kind deſigns to ſerve and pleaſe 
Thro' all their actions run. c 
2 Bleſt 
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2 Bleſt is the pious houſe | /. 
Where zeal and friendſhip, meet, 
Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled VOWS. 
Make their communion ſweet. 22 


3 Thus when on Aaron's head 
They pour'd the rich perfume, 
The oil thro” alt his raiment Ipread, 
And, pleaſure flVd: the room. 


4 Thus on the heavy! nly; Kills OY OAT DNF 
e. The faints are bleſt above, = 
1 Where joy like mornifig-dew diftils, * 


\ 12 


And all the air is love. 0 at -; 
P SALM CXXXIII. As the 122d Pſalm. 
The Bleſſing of Frrendhip. 18 


* TOW pleaſant tis to ſee... 
87 Kindred and friends agree, 
Each in their proper ſtations move, 
And. each fulfil their part By 
With ſympathiſing heart, 
In all the cares of life and love! 


2 Tis like the ointment _ 81 
On Aaron's ſacred head, 

Divinely rich, divinely 1 F 
The oil thro' all the ain 
Diffus'd a choice perfume, 


Ran thro' his robes, and Ric, his feet. 


Like fruitful ſhow'rs of rain 
That water all the plain, 
. Deſcending from the nei rens Nit | 
707 Such ſtreams of pleaſure roll 
Thro' ev'ry friendly ſoul, 
Where love like hay nly dew diſtils. 


| Repeat the fir/t lanza to complete the tune. 
15 CCC OS 


7 


4686. 
p J > LM CXXXIV. 
Daily” and. Nightly. Dee. 


56 that obey th' immortal King, 
Attend his holy place; 

Bow to the glories of his power, 
And blefs his wond'rous grace. 


2 Lift up your hands by: morning licht, 
And ſend your fouls on high; 

Raiſe your admiring an by a 
Above the ſtarry 


3 The Gop of Zion. — 2 our hearts 
With rays of quick'ning grace; 

The Gop that ſprèeads the heav'ns abroad, 
And rules the fwelling 8 


Long Metre. 
The pf is Go s Houſe aud ths. 


RAISE ye the Loxp,!exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait; 
Ye ſaints that to his houfe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his gate, 


2 Praiſe ye the LoRD; the LorD is good: 
o praiſe his name is ſweet employ : 
Iſr'el "A choſe of old, and ſtill 

His church ts his Peculiar j Joy. 


3 The Lord himſelf will judge his ſaints : 
He treats his. ſervants as his friends; 

And when he hears their ſore complaints, 
Repents the ſorrows that he ſends. 


4 Thro' ev'ry age the LoRD declares _ 
His name, and breaks th' oppreſſor s rod: 
He gives his ſuff ring ſervants reſt, 
And will be known, Th' ALMIChTY Gop. 


5 Bleſs 


PS ALM CXXXV. 14. 14, 1921. TIES, 


art. 


PSALM CXXXV, i67 


5 Bleſs ye the Loxp, who taſte his love; 
People and prieſts exalt his name: 
Amongſt his Ka ever dwells; , 
His church is his Jeruſalem, 


PSALM CXXXV. ver. 5—12. Second Part. 


The Works f Creation, Providence, Redemption of 


Iſrael, and Deſtruction of Enemies. 
1 REAT is the Lord, exalted high 
Above all pow'rs, and ev'ry throne ; 


W hate'er he pleaſe in earth or ſea, 
Or heav'n or hell, his hand hath' done. 


2 At his command the vapours riſe, 
The light'nings flaſh, the thunders roar ; 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind 
And tempeſt from his airy ſtore, 


3 *T'was he thoſe dreadful tokens ſent, 
O Egypt, thro' thy ſtubborn land; 
When all thy firſt-born, beaſts and men, 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 


What mighty nations, mighty kings 


He flew, and their whole country gave 
To Iſr'el, whom his hand redeem'd, 
No more to be proud Pharaoh's flave ? 


5 His pow'r the ſame, the ſame his grace, 


That ſaves us from the hoſts of hell : 
And heav'n he gives us to poſſeſs, 
When thoſe apoſtate angels fell. 


PSALM CXXXV. Common Metre. 
Praiſe due to GOD, not to Idols. 
1 A WAKE, ye ſaints: to praiſe your King 


Your ſweeteſt paſſions raiſe, 
Your pious pleaſure while you {ing 


Increaſing with the praiſe. 
N 2 2 Great 
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2 Great is the LoRD; and, works unknown 
Are his divine employ; | 
But ſtill his ſaints are near his throne, 
His treaſure and his joy. 


3 Heav'n, earth, and ſea confeſs his hand; 
He bids the vapours riſe: 

Light'ning and ſtorm at his command 

Sweep thro' the ſounding ſkies. 


4 All pow'r that gods or kings have claim'd, 
Is found with him alone; 5 


* 
Kt 


But heathen gods ſhould ne'er be nam'd 
Where our JEHovAHn's known. 


5 Which of the ſtocks or ſtones they truſt 
Can give them ſhow'rs of rain ? 

In vain they worſhip glitt'ring duſt, 
And pray to gold in vain, 

[6 Their gods have tongues that cannot talk, 
Such as their makers gave: 

Their feet were ne'er deſign'd to walk, 

Nor hands have pow'r to ſave. 


+» Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 
Nor hear when mortals pray : 
Mortals that wait for their er 
Are blind and deaf as they.) 


8 O Britain, know the living Gop, 
Serve him with faith and fear; 
He makes thy churches his abode, 

And claims thine honours there. 


PSALM CXXXVI. Common Metre, 


God's Wonders of Creation, Providence, Redemp- 
tion of Iſrael, and Salvation of his People. 


I IVE thanks to Gop the ſov'reign LoRp; 
*« His mercies ſtill endure,” 
And be the King of kings ador'd, 
His truth is ever ſure,” 
2 What 


PS A L{M--CXXXVI. _ * 


2 What wonders hath his wiſdom done! 
„How mighty is his hand!“? 
Heav'n, a and ſea he fram'd alone: - 
< How wide is his command | * 


The ſun ſupplies. the day with light; 
* How bright his counſels ſhine |! 12? 
The moon and ſtars adorn the night: 
His works are all divine.” ': 


[4 He ſtruck the ſons of Egypt dead'; 15. 
*« How dreadful is his 4 Foyer 
And thence with joy his people led; 
„How gracious is our Gop!” 


5 He cleft the ſwelling ſea in two | 
His arm is great in might; 
And gave the tribes a paſſage thro'; 

His pow'r and grace unite.” | | 


; 6 But Pharaoh's army there be drown'd; 
„How glorious are his ways!“ 
And brought his ſaints thro' rt want 
„Eternal be his praiſe.” 


- Great monarchs fell beneath his hand; 
<© Victorious is his ſword ;” 
While Iſr'el took the promis d land; 
„And faithful is his word.” ] 


8 He ſaw the nations dead in fin ; 
„He felt his pity move; | 
How fad the ſtate the world was in! f 
How boundleſs was his love? 2k 


i 0 He ſent to ſave us from our woe; 3 

72 His goodneſs never fails; | 

From death and hell, and ev'ry foe ; 
And ſtill his grace prevails.” 


10 Give thanks to GoD the heav'nly Wil, 3 
„His mercies ſtill endure, 
Let the whole earth his praiſes ſing; 
lat „His truth is ever ſure,” 
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And be his grace ador'd. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſti]! the fame ; 
Ang let his name 
ave endleſs praiſe. . 


2 How mighty is his hand! 


— 
1 


- — 1 * * — —— - — = 2 _ — 8 —— 
l — 3 2 * 2 — 5 2 — 1 
ere * * Ir - FL — 21110 vba er « 7 *. ww aw cw oh — _— * 
e 1 1 1 a *. — mo N < 
_ we — * 
. 


— A * x 
os jo: 2 * 
— 


bw; wm * 


He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heav'ns alone. 
Thy mercy, LoRp, 
Shall ſtill endure: 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


3 His wiſdom fram'd the ſun 
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The moon and twinkling ſtars, 
To chear the darkſome night. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


{4 He ſmote the firſt-born ſons, 
The flow'r of Egypt, dead; 
And thence his choſen tribes 
With joy and glory led. 

Thy mercy, LokRp, 
Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 

Abites thy word. 


T he ſoy'reign King of kings: 


What wonders hath he done 


To crown the day with light ; 


| PSALM CXXXVI. As the 148th Pſalm. 
I IVE thanks to God' moſt high, 


5 His 


P:SA;L M WL, 


5 His pow'r and lifted rod KI 


Cleft the Red- ſea in Mõ 
And for his people made 


A wond'rous paſſage ess 


His pow'r and grace 
Are ſtill the ſame; 5 


And let his nane 


Have endlefs praiſe.” 


6 But cruel Pharaoh there 
With all his hoſt he drown'd, 
And brought his [ſr'el ſafe 
Ts a long deſert ground. 
Thy y METCY, Los, . © 
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Shall ftill endure; 720 


- And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


Pau, 8 


7 The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful LE 


While his own ſervants took 
Folge of their land. 
ow'r and grace 
Are Ah ine fame © 
And let his name 
Have endleſs Aae 


8 He ſaw the nations lie 
All periſhing in ſin, 

And pity'd the ſad ſtate 
The ruin'd world was in. 
Thy mercy, Lokp, 

Shall ſtill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


9 He ſent his only Son 
To ſave us from our woe, 


From ſatan, ſin and death, 


And ev'ry hurtful foe. 
N 4 
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His pow'r and grace Dns od 2171 
Are ſtill the fame; DS 4 85 1 , 
And tet his name d 101 DA 


Have endleſs praiſmmee. 


- 


10 Give thanks aloud to Gov, be A 
To Gop the heab'nly King . 
And let the ſpacious earth 7 
His works and glories ſinng. 
n 
Shall all endüre; e I's Jon. 
And ever ſure-* 
Abides thy Word. 
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IVE to our God immortal praile ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 1 
The King of kings with glory crown: 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When lords and kings are known 1 more. 


3 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, + 
\ ant hx'd the ſtarry lights on high; 
Wonders of grace to Gon belong; 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 

He bids the moon direct the night: _ 
His mercies ever ſhall endure,” © : 
When ſuns and moons, ſhall ſhine no more. 


5 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land: 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


6 He ſaw the Gentiles dead in fin, 3 
And felt his pity work within: 
His mercies ever ſhalt endure, 


When death and fin ſhall reign "0 more. 


5 


* 


* ALM CXXXVI. Abridged: 7928 "RY 


7 He 


Co 
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He ſent his Son with pow'r to fave 
From guilt and darkneſs, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


$ Thro' this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav'nly. ſeat ; 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


PSALM CEXXXVIEL: 


Reſtoring and preſerving Grace. 
[1 Wi all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, 
PIt praiſe my Maker in my fong : 
Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſe, _ 
Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


2 Angels that make thy church their care, 
Shall witneſs my devotion there, 
While holy zeal directs my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the ſkies. } 


Pl fing thy truth and mercy, LoRD; 
I'll ſing the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works and names below 
So much thy pow'r and glory ſhow. 


4 To Gop I cry'd, when troubles roſe ; 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes ; 
He did my riſing fears controul, 

And ſtrength diffus'd thro” all my ſoul. 


5 The Gop of beav'n maintains his ſtate, 
Frowns on the proud, and ſcorns the great; 
But from his throne deſcends to ſee: 

The ſons of humble poverty. 


6 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
Upheld and guarded' by thy hand; 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive, 


ng ; 


= U 


ä 

* 2 OP 11 ä * \ 
* = wo ut * — Derr —_ $ 
— LEE 4 — — x, — 
* — — P 


— 
I — 


— 
— OS 
— oo — 


— 


— >; 


— 


r 
n 


SES 


„ . 
R. 
FJ 
17 
5 


—— 
1 _ — — — FAD 
EO B 

22 r br ER arg" Eats 
Ar 32 E. 5 


S ALM CXXRIY.. 


7 Grace will complete what grace begins, 
To ſave from ſorrows or from ſins: 
The work that wiſdom undertakes; 
Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes. 


PSALM CXXEIX. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
The All-ſeeing Gov. 


11 ORD, thou haſt fearch'd and feen me thro”; 
| Thine eye commands with piercing view 
My riſing and my reſting hours, 

My heart and fleth, with all their pow'rs. 


2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my Gop diſtinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op'ning lips they break. 


3 Within thy circling pow'r I ſtand ; 
On ev'ry ſide I find thy hand : 
Awake, afleep, at home, abroad, 
I am ſurrounded ſtill with Goo. 


4 Amazing knowledge, vaſt and great! 
What large extent ! what lofty height! 
My ſoul, with all the pow'rs I boaſt, 
Is in the boundleſs proſpect loſt. 


5 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
<©£ Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 


Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
<« Conſent to fin, for God is there.” 


Paus E 1. 


6 Could I fo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 
To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 
Where, Lokp, could I thy preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? 


7 If up to heav'n I take my flight, | 
Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in light 6 


PSAL M CXXXIX. 273 
Or dive to hell, there veng'ance reigns, . 
And Satan groans beneath thy chains, 


8 If, mounted on a morning ray, 
I fly beyond the weſtern ſea, 
Thy ſwifter hand would firſt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 


9 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy fight 
Beneath the ſpreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 


to ©© O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
© Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
„Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
„ Conſent to ſin, for Gop is there.” 


PAUSE II. 


11 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all- ſearching eyes; 
Thy hand can ſeize thy foes as ſoon 
Thro' midnight ſhades, as blazing noon. 


12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great Go, they're both alike to thee ; 
Not death can hide what Gop will ſpy, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 


23 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
© Where'er I rove, where'er I reſt! 
„Nor let my weaker paſhons dare 
* Conſent to fin, for God is there.” 


PSALM CXXXIX. Second Part. Long Metre. 
| The wonderful Formation of Man. 


i430 WAS from thy hand, my Go, I came, 


A work of ſuch a curious frame; 
In me thy fearful wonders ſhine, 
And each proclaim thy {kill divine. b 
2 Thine 
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2 Thine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, 
Which yet in dark confuſion lay; 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. 


3 By thee my growing parts were nam' d, 
And what thy ſov'reign counſels fram'd, 
(The breathing lungs, the beating heart) 
Was copy'd with unerring art. 


4 At laſt to ſhew my Maker's name, 
Gop ſtamp'd his image on my frame, 


And in ſome unknown moment join'd 
The finiſh'd members to the mind, 


5 There the young ſeeds of thought began, 
And all the paſſions of the man: 
Great Gon, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praiſe ! 
| PAUSE. 
6 Lon, ſince in my advancing age 
I've acted on life's buſy ſtage, 
Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. 
7 I could ſurvey the ocean o'er, 
And count each fand that makes the ſhore, 
Before my ſwifteſt thoughts could trace 
' The num'rous wonders of thy grace. 


8 Theſe on my heart are ſtill impreſt, 
With theſe I give my eyes to reſt; 

And at my waking hour I find | 

. Gop and his love poſſeſs my mind. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Third Part. Long Metre. 
Sncerity profeſſed, and Grace tried; or, The Heart- 


ſearching Gop. 
1 M Gop, what inward grief I feel 


When impious men tranſgreſs thy will ? 

I mourn to hear their lips profane ; 

Take thy tremendous name in vain, 
2 Does 


. 
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2 Does not my ſoul deteſt and hate 
The ſons of malice and deceit ? 
Thoſe that oppoſe thy laws and thee, 
I count them enemies to me. 


3 Los, ſearch my ſou], ay ev'ry thought ; 
Tho' my own heart accuſe me nat 
Of walking in a falſe diſguiſe, 
I beg the trial of thine eyes. 


4 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within ? 
Do I indulge ſome unknown fin ? 
O turn my feet whene'er I ſtray, 
And lead me in thy perfect way. 


PSALM C XXXIX. Firſt Part. Common Metre. 
Gop is every where. - 


1 FN all my vaſt concerns with thee, 
I In vain my ſoul would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, LoRD, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all-ſurrounding ſight ſurveys 
My riſing and my 5 3 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And ſecrets of my breaſt. 


3 My thoughts lie open to the LoRD, 
Bees they're form'd within; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
He knows the tenſe I mean. 


4 O wond'rous knowledge, deep and high! 


Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beſet on ev'ry ſide. | 


z So let thy grace ſurround me ſtill, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my ſoul from ey'ry ill, 
Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 
PAUSE, 
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6 Lok, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire, 
Forgotten and unknown ; 

In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heav*n thy glorious throne ? 


7 Should I ſuppreſs my vital breath, 
To *ſcape the wrath divine, 

Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſign. 


8 If, wing'd with beams of morning-light, 
I fly beyond the weſt, 

Thy hand, which muſt ſupport my flight, 
Wou'd ſoon betray my reſt. 


g If oer my ſins I think to draw 
'The curtains of the night, 

Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy law 
Wou'd turn the ſhades to light. 


10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee : #4 

O may I ne'er provoke that pow'r 
From which I cannot flee. 


PSALM CXXXIX. Second Part. 


Common Metre. 


The Wiſdom of Gor in the Formation of Man. 
1 . I with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 


And all my frame ſurvey, 
Lokn, *tis thy work; I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. 


2 Thy hand my heart and reins poſſeſt, 
Where unborn nature grew; 

Thy wiſdom all my features trac'd, 
And all my members drey. 


3 Thine 
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3 Thine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd 
The growth of ev'ry part ; 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thoughts had laid 
Was copy'd by thy art. 


4 Heav'n, earth, and ſea, and fire, and wind, 
Shew me thy wond'rous ſkill ;- 
But I review myſelf, and find 
Diviner wonder ſtill. 


5 Thy awful glories round me ſhine; 
My fleth proclaims thy praiſe ; 
Lokp, to thy works of nature join 

Thy miracles of grace. 


PSALM CXXXIX. 14, 17, 18. Third Part. 
Common Metre. , 
The Mercies of GoD innumerable. 
An Evening Pſalm. 
I ORD, when I count thy mercies cer, 
They ſtrike me with ſurpriſe ; 
Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore 
To equal number rife. 
2 My fleſh with fear and wonder ſtands, 
The product of thy ſkill ; 
And hourly bleſſings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 
3 Theſe on my heart by night 1 keep; 
How kind, how dear to me 


O may the hour that ends my ſleep, 
Still find my thoughts with thee. 


PSALM CXLI. ver. 2—5. 
Watchfulneſs and Bratherly Reproof. 
A Morning or Evening Pſalm. | 
I Y Gop, accept my early vows, 
Like morning incenſe in thine houſe; 
And let my nightly worſhip riſe, 


Sweet as the ev'ning ſacrifice. 
| 2 Watch 
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2 Watch o'er my lips and guard them, Lokp, 6 Fron 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs word; = 
Nor let my feet incline to tread And 
The guilty path where ſinners lead. + 


3 O may the righteous, when I ſtray, 
Smite, and reprove my wand'ring way! 
Their gentle wards, like ointment ſhed, 
Shall never bruiſe, but chear my head. 


4 When I behold them preſs'd with grief, 
Til ery to heav'n for their relief; 4 
And by my warm petitions prove 
How much I prize their faithful love. 


PSALM CXLII. 
Gop is the Hope of the Helplefs. 


1 O Gop I made my ſorrows known; 
: From Gov I fought relief; 
In long complaints before his throne 
[ pour'd out all my grief. 


2 My ſoul was overwhelm'd with woes; 
My heart began to break ; 
My Gop, who all my burdens knows, 
He ws the way I take. 


3 On et y ſide I caſt mine eye, 
And found my helpers gone ; 
While friends and ftrangers paſs me by 
Neglected or unknown. 2418 


4 Then did J raiſe a louder cry, 
And call'd thy mercy near; 

© Thou art my portion when [ die, 
© Be thou my refuge here.” 


5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low, 
Now let thine ear attend, 
And make my foes who vex me know 
I've an Almighty Friend. 
6 From 


PSALM CXHI. 281 
6 From my: ſad priſon ſet me free, / 2! 8 
Then ſhall I praiſe thy name:; 
And holy men ſhall join with me 
Thy kindneſs to proclaim! 


0 : at ec | aart4 * 
PSALM CXLIII. 
Complaint of heavy Afiiftions in Mind and Body. 
I Y righteous Judge, my gracioys Gop ! 
M Hear when 1 ſpread my hands abroad, 


And cry for ſuccour from thy 45 5 
O make thy truth and mercy known. © + 


2 Let judgment not againſt me paſs; 
Behold thy ſervant pleads thy grace: 
Should juſtice call us to thy bar, 
No man alive is guiltleſs there. 


3 Look down in pity, Lo, and ſee 
The mighty woes that burden me: 
Down' to the duſt my life is brought, 
Like one long bury'd and forgot. 


4 I dwell in darkneſs and unſeen; 
My heart is deſolate wit 
My thoughts in muſing ſilence trace 
The ancient wonders of thy grace. 


5 Thence I derive a glimpſe of hope. 
To bear. my ſinking ſpirits up; | 
I ftretch my hands to Gop again, 

And thirſt like parched lands for rain. 


6 For thee T thirſt, IT pray, I mourn; 
When will thy ſmiling face return? 


Shall all my joys on earth remove; 
And Gop for ever hide his love? 

7 My Gov, thy long delay to fave, 
Will fink thy pris'ner to the grave; 
My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye; 
Make haſte to help before I die. | 
. | 8 The 
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8 The night js witneſs to my tears 
Diſtreſſing pains, diſtreſſing fears; 
O mighe 1 hear thy morning voice, 
How would my weary'd pow'rs rejoice ! 


9 In thee I truſt, to thee I ſighb, 
And lift my heavy ſoul on high ; 

For thee fit waiting all the day; 
And wear the tireſome hours away. 


10 Break off my fetters, LoRD, and ſhow 
Which. is the path my feet ſhould go; 
If ſnares and foes beſet the road, 

J flee to hide me near my Go. 


11 Teach me to do thy holy will, 

And lead me to thy heav'nly hill; 

Let the good Spirit of thy Love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 

12 Then ſhall my ſoul no more complain; 
The tempter then ſhall rage in vain; _ 
And fleſh that was my foe before, 

Shall never vex my ſpirit more. 


PSALM CXLIV. Firſt Part, ver- re, 
 Aſſfiftance and Victory in the ſpiritual Warfare. 


i OR ever bleſſed be the Loxp, 
My Saviour and my ſhield ; 
He ſends his Spirit with his Word, 
To arm me for the field. 9 


2 When ſin and hell their force unite, 
He makes my ſoul his care, 

Inſtructs me to the heav'nly fight, 
And guards me thro' the war. 


3 A friend and helper ſo divine, 
Does my weak courage raiſe; 
He makes the 1 vict'ry mine, 


And his ſhall be the praiſe. 


PSALM 
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PSALM CXLIV... Second Part. ver. 3=6. - 


| | 7h? Vanity of Man, and the Condeſcenſion of Gon. 


I ORD, what is man! poor feeble man, 
Born of the earth at firſt? g 
His life a ſhadow, light and vain, 
Still haſt'ning to the duſt, _ 
2 O what is feeble dying man, 
Or any of his race! 
That Gop ſhould make it his concern 
To viſit him with grace! : 


3 That Gor who darts his light'nings down, 
Who ſhakes the worlds above, 

And mountains tremble at his frown, 
How wond”rous is his love! 


PSALM CXLIV.. Third Part. ver. 1610 Go 


Grace above Riches; or, The happy Nation. 
I H* Lin the city where their ſons, 
Like pillars round a palace ſet, 


And 9 bright as poliſh'd ſtones, 
Give ſtrength and beauty to the ſtate. 


2 Happy the country where the ſheep, 


Cattle and corn have large increaſe; 
Where men ſecurely work or ſleep, 
Nor ſons of plunder break their peace. 


3 Happy the nation thus endow'd, 
ut more divinely bleſt are thoſe 
On whom the All- ſufficient Gop, 
Himſelf with all his grace beſtows. 


PSALM CXLIV. Long Metre. 


The Greatneſs of God. 


z Y Gop, my King, thy various praiſe 

Shall fill the remnant of my days: 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 

Till death and glory raiſe the ſong. 


2 The 
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ee e xo . Father: 
2 The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear And 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear; Ages t. 
And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee ok And 
New works of duty done for thee. | Thy 7 
3 Thy truth and juſtice III proclaim ; Sha] 
Thy bounty flows, an endleſs ſtream; Thine 
Thy mercy ſwift, thine anger flow, © Wil 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn fo. Js They 
4 Thy works with ſoy'reign glory ſhine; -; Th 
And ſpeak thy majeſty divine; ; And t 
Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim - Thi 
The ſound and honour'of thy name. PSALI 

5 Let diſtant times and nations raiſe ; 

The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe : 

And unborn ages make my ſong V 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 5 
6 But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous deeds : Let a 
LA, 24 greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways! + Got 
Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe. -_ His 
PSALM CXLV. , 11—13. Firſt Part, | IH 
The Greatneſs of GoD. | 3 With 
11 ONG as I live I'Il bleſs thy name, Or 
My King, my Gop of Love; Thy 
My work and joy ſhall be the ſame, : Ar 
In the bright world above. tu, Ok. 4 Ho 
2 Great is the LoR D, his pow'r unknown, He 
And let. his praiſe be great : But 
PI fing the honours of thy throne, * 
Thy works of grace repeat. Crea 
3 Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my tongue! . 
And while my lips rejoice. But 
The men that hear my facred ſong D 


Shall join their chearful voice. 


4 Fathers 


art. 


Crs 


PS ALA CXLV. ts 


4 Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways ; © | 
Ages to come thy truth proclaim, 
And nations found thy praiſe. ' 
5 Thy glorious deegs of ancient date 
Shall thro' the world be known ; 
Thine arm of pow'r, thy heav'nly tate, 
With public ſplendor'thown. 


6 The world is manag'd by thy hands; 
Thy ſaints are rul'd by love; 
And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Tho' rocks and hills remove. 


PSALM CXLV. Second Part. ver. 7, e. 


The Goodneſs of Gon. 


1 CWEET is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
My Gop, my heav'nly King 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs | 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 


2 Gop reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies ; 

Thro' the whole earth his bounty ſhines, 
And ev'ry want ſupplies. | 


z With longing eyes thy creatures wait 


On thee for daily food, 
Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lox ! 


How ſlow thine anger moves ! 
But ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word, 
To chear the ſouls he loves. 


c Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim ; 
But ſaints that taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name. 
| PSALM 
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PSALM CXLYV. ver. 14, 17, He. Third Part.] P 5 


Aercy to & ufferers z or, Gop hearing Prayer. Praif 

1 T ET ev'ry tongue thy goodneſs ſpeak, 1 R 
. Thou ſov'reign LoRPD of all: ; 1 
Thy ſtrength'ning hands uphold the weak, Now 
And raiſe the, poor that fall. * And 

2 When ſorrow bows the ſpirit down, = Praifc 
Or virtue lies diſtreſt Wh] 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's frown, _. My d 
Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. | Whil 

3 The Lord ſupports our tott'ring days, _ 3 Why 
And guides our giddy youth : Princ 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, g Theit 
And all his words are truth. | And 1 

4 He knows the pain his ſervants feel, I Happ' 
He hears his children cry, On I 
And their beſt wiſhes to fulfil And e 
His grace is ever nigh. . And 

5 His mercy never ſhall remove 7 5s His ti 
From men of heart ſincere ; He fa 

He faves the ſouls whoſe humble love He ſe 
1s join'd with holy fear. And x 

[6 His ſtubborn foes his ſword ſhall ſlay, 6 The! 
And pierce their hearts with pain; The! 
But none that ſerve the Lorp ſhall ſay, He he 
They ſought his aid in vain.” ] 'The \ 

7 My lips ſhall dwell upon his praiſe He lo 
5 And ſpread his fame abroad: 5 But t 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe Thy « 
The honours of their Gop. ] Praiſe 
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Part.! PSALM CXLVI. Long Metre, 


fer, 


c 


LM 


Praiſe to Gop for his Goodneſs and \ Truth, 
7 PARSE ye the L.orD, my heart ſhall join 


In work ſo pleaſant, ſo divine, 
Now while the fleſh is mine abode, 
And when my ſoul aſcends to Gop. 


2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt pow'rs, 
While immortality endures; _ 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life and thought and being laſt. 


3 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r, 
And thoughts, all vaniſh in an hour. 


4 Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On liebs Gor : he made the {ky, | 
And earth, and ſeas, with all their train; 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain, 


5 His truth for ever ſtands ſecure : 
He faves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor; 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace, 
And grants the pris' ner ſweet releaſe. 


6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The LorD ſupports the ſinking mind; 


He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs. 


He loves his ſaints, he knows them well; 
But turns the wicked down to hell : 
Thy Gop, O Zion, ever reigns : 

Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 
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PSALM CXLVI. As} the 113th Pfalm. 


Praiſe to Gop for his Gobaneſs and Truth. 
I 1 praiſe my Maker with my breath; | 


1 And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs: 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be. paſt, 

W hile life and thought and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures 


2 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 
Princes muſt die, and turn to duſt : 

Vain is the help of fleſh and blood; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r, 
And thoughts, all vaniſh in an hour ; 

Nor can they make their promiſe good. 


3 Happy the man whoſe hope rely 
On Iir'el's God: he made the ſky, 


And earth, and ſeas, with all their train; 


His truth for ever ftands ſecure : A 
He ſaves th* oppreſt, he feeds the poor; 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 


4 The Lok hath eyes to give the blind: 
The LokD ſupports the 8 mind; 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace; 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs, 
And grants the pris'ner ſweet releaſe. 


5 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell, 
Thy Gop, O Zion, ever reigns; 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


6 I'll praiſe him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 


Praiſe 


im. 
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-aiſe 


Fiss RDM CXLVE. as 


Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs: 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, . 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 


Or immortality endures, 


PSALM CXLVII Firſt Part. 
The Divine Nature, Providente, and Grace, 
I P ve the Lord: tis good to raiſe 
Our hearts and voices in his praiſe : 
His nature and his works invite 
'To make his duty our delight. 


2 The Lorp builds up Jeruſalem, | 


And gathers nations to his name: 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn foul, 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. 


3 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames: 
He counts their numbers, calls their names : 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


4 Great is our Lord, and great his might: 


And all his glories infinite, 
He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt, 


And treads the wicked to the duſt. 
PAUSE, 

5 Sing to the LoRD, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his clouds all round the ſky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, | 
Nor lets the drops deſtend in vain. 

6-He made the graſs the hills adorn, O 
And cloaths the ſmiling fields with corn: 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply; 
And the young ravens when they cry. 


7 What is the creature's ſkil] or force? 
The ſprightly man, the warlike horſe, 
The nimble wit, the active limb! | 
All are too mean delights for him, 
8 But 
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8 But ſaints are lovely in his ſight: | 

He views his children with delight : PSA 

He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there. 


PSALM CXLVII. Second Part. 


Summer and Winter. F 
A Song for Great-Britain. 2 He 
I Britain, praiſe thy mighty Gop, He 
©, And make his honours known abroad ; ” 

He bids the ocean round thee flow ; | 

Not bars of braſs could guard thee ſo. 3 wa 
2 Thy children are ſecure and bleſt ; - 
Thy ſhores have peace, thy cities reſt ; 8 

He feeds thy ſons with fineſt wheat, H: 
And adds his bleſſing to their meat. * 

3 Thy changing ſeaſons he ordains, “ He 
Thine early and thy latter rains; A 

His flakes of ſnow like wool he ſends, Hi 
And thus the ſpringing corn defends. - 3. 
4 With hoary froſt he ſtrews the ground; The 
His hail deſcends with clatt'ring ſound: Ir 
Where is the man ſo vainly bold, 6 Wh 
That dares defy his dreadful cold ? H 
He bids the ſouthern breezes blow: The 
The ice diſſolves, the waters flow : St 
But he hath nobler works and ways He f 
To call the Britons to his praiſe. T 
To all the iſle his laws are ſhown ; He c 
His goſpel thro? the nation known: - 
He hath not. thus reveal'd his word "i 2 The 
Toev'ry land: Praiſe ye the LORD. O! 
2 Witl 
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PSALM CXLVII. 7—9, 13—18. Com. Metre, 
The Seaſons of the Tear. 


I ITH ſongs and honours ſounding loud, 
| \ } Addreſs the LorD on high; 
Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the fky. 


2 He ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſſings down 
To chear the plains below ; 
He makes the graſs the mountains crown, A 
And corn in vallies grow. | 


3 He gives the grazing ox his meat; 
He hears the ravens cry 
But man, who taſtes his hneſt wheat, 
Should raiſe his honours high. 


4 His ſteady counſels change the face 


Of the declining year; 
He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, 


And wint'ry days appear. 


5 His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow, 
Deſcend and cloath the ground; 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. 


6 When from his dreadful ſtores on Win 
He pours the rattling hail, 
The wretch that dares his God defy 
Shall find his courage fail, | 


7 He ſends his word and melts the ſnow; - 
The fields no longer mourn : 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 


8 The changing wind, he flying cloud; 


Obey his-m 'ghty word 
With ſongs an honours ſounding loud 


Praiſe ye the ſfov* * Lokp. 
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Pr raiſe to Go from all Creatures, 


E ttibes of Adam join 

With. heav'n and earth and ſeas, 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praiſe. 

Ye holy throng 

Of angels bright, 

In worlds of light 
Begin the ſong. 


ov ** 


2 Thou ſun, with dazzling rays, 


And moon, that rules the night, 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe, 
With ſtars of twinkling Melt. 
His pow'r declare, 
Ye floods on high, 
And clouds that fly 
In empty air. 


The ſhining worlds above 
In glorious order ſtand, 
Or in ſwift; courſes move 
By his ſupreme command, 
He ſpake the word, 
And all their frame 
From nothing came 
To praiſe the LoRD. 


4 He mov'd their mighty wheels, 
In unknown ages paſt, 
And each his word fulfils * | 
W hile time and nature laſt. 
In diff 'rent ways 
His works proclaim 
His wond'rous name, 


And ſpeak. his praiſe,” 


24 » 5 \# 


P S AL M: CXLVIN. Proper Metre, 
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PS ALM CXLVIII. 


PAV s E. 


5 Let all the earth-born race, 4 
And monſters of the deep 
The fiſh that cleave the ſeas, || 
Or in their boſom ſleep ; 
From fea and ſhore ' 
T heir tribute pay, 


And ſtill diſplay 5 
Their Maker's pow'r. 


6 Ye vapours, hail and ſnow, 
Praiſe ye 'th' Almighty LoRD, 
And ſtormy winds that blow, 
To execute his word. 
When light'nings ſhine, 
Or IAN roar, 
Let earth adore 
His hand divine. 


7 Ye mountains near the ſkies, 
With lofty. cedars there, 
And trees of humbler ſize, 
That fruit in plenty bear; 
HBeaſts wild and ame, 
Birds, flies and worms, 
In various forms, -* 
Exalt his name. 


8 Ye kings and judges fear 5 


The Lok n, the ſov'reign King; 


And while you rule us here, 
His heav*nly honours ſing. 
Nor let the dream 
Of pow'r and ſtate, 
Make you forget 
HFis pow'r ſupreme. 


9 Virgins and youth engage | 
o ſound his praiſe divine, 14 
While infancy and age | 


Their feebler voices Join, 


o 
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Wide as he reigns 
His name be ſung 
By ev'ry tongue 

In endleſs trains. 


10 Let all the nations fear 
The Gon that rules above; 
He brings his people near, 
And makes them taſte his love. 
While earth and ſxy 
Attempt his praiſe, 
His ſaints ſha] raiſe ; 
His honours high. 


PSALM CXLVIE. Paraphraſed in Long Metre. 


Urtverſal Praife to Gon. 


1 OUD hallelujahs to the LORD 

From diſtant worlds where creatures dwell; 
Let heav'n begin the folemn word, 
And ſound it dreadful down to hell. 


Note, This Pſalm may be ſung to the tune of the 
old 112th or 127th Pſalm, 4 theſe two lines be 


added to every ſtanza, namely, 


Each of his works his name diſplays, 
But they can ne'er fulfil his praiſe. 


Otherwiſe it muf? be. ſung to the uſual tunes of the 
Long Me 
2 The LorD! how abſolute he reigns ! 
Let ev'ry angel bend the knee, 
Sing of his love in heav'nly ſtrains, _ 
And ſpeak how fierce his terrors be. 


3 High on a throne his 2828 dwell, 
An awful throne of ſhining bliſs; 


Fly thro' the world, O ſun, and tell 
How dark thy beams compar'd to his 
| 4 Awake, - 


E. 
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4 Awake, ye tempeſts, and his fame 


In ſounds of dreadful praiſe declare; 
And the ſweet whiſper of his name, 
Fill ev'ry gentler breeze of air. 


5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree, 
To join their praiſe with blazing fire: 
Let the firm earth, and rolling ſea, 
In this eternal ſong conſpire. , 


6 Ye flow'ry plains, proclaim his ſkill; 
Vallies lie low before his eye; 
And let his praiſe from ev'ry hill, 
Riſe tuneful to the neighb'ring ſky. 


7 Ye ſtubborn oaks and ſtately pines, 
Bend your high branches and adore : 
Praiſe him, ye beaſts, in diff rent ſtrains; 
The lamb mult bleat, the hon roar. 


8 Birds, ye muſt make his praiſe your theme, 
Nature demands a ſong from you; 


While the dumb fiſh that cut the ſtream 
Leap up and mean his praiſes too. 


9 Mortals can you refrain your tongue, 


When nature all around you ſings ? 
O for a ſhout from old and young, 
From humble ſwains and lofty kings 


10 Wide as his vaſt dominion lies | 
Make the Creator's name be known; 
Loud as his thunder ſhout his praiſe, 
And ſound it lofty as his throne, 


11 JEHOVAH! *tis a glorious word? 
O may it dwell on ev'ry tongue 
But ſaints who beſt have known the Lok, 
Are bound to raiſe the nobleſt ſong. - 


12 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord : 
From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord ! |; 
0 e PSALM 
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PSALM CXLVIII. 
4 Univerſal Praiſe. 
I ET ev'ry creature join 
: L To praiſe th' eternal Gop; 
Ye heav'nly hoſts, the ſong begin, 
And ſound his name abroad. 


2 Thou ſun with golden beams, 

And moon with paler rays, 
Ye ftarry lights, ye twinkling flames, 
Shine to your Maker's praile. 


3 He built thoſe worlds above, 
And fix'd their wond'rous frame; 
By his command they ſtand or move, 
And ever ſpeak his name. 


4 Ye vapours, when ye riſe, 
Or fall in ſhow'rs or ſnow, | 
Ye thunders, murm'ring round the ſkies, 
His pow'r and glory ſhow. 
5 Wind, hail, and flaſhing fire, 
Agree to praife the LoRD, | 
When ye in dreadful ſtorms conſpire 
To execute his word. 
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6 By all his works above 
| His honours be expreſt; 
But faints that taſte his ſaving love, 
Should ſing his praiſes belt. 
PAUSE IA 
7 Let earth and ocean know © 
They owe their Maker praiſe; 
Praiſe him, ye wat'ry worlds beiow, 
And moniters of the ſeas. 
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8 From mountains near the ſky 
Let his high praiſe reſound, 

From humble ſhrubs and cedars high, 
And vales and fields around. 


—— — - 
x 5 — x 
1 a 
- N — 


— = 7 5 
* — 
3 muy - 


Short Metre. 


PSALM * 


gYe lions of the wood, 
And tamer beaſts that graze, 
Fe live upon his daily food, 
And he expects your praiſe, 


10 Ye birds of lofty, wing, 
On high, his praiſes ber; 

Or fit on flow ry boughs and ſing 
Your Maker's glory there. 


11 Ye creeping ants and worms, 5 
His various wiſdom ſhow,.. . \ 
And flies in all your ſhining ſwarms, _ 
Praiſe him that. dreſs'd you ſo. 


12 By all the earth · born race 
His honours be expreſt, 
But ſaints that know his heav' nly, grace, 
Should learn to praiſe him belt. 


Paus E II. . 
13 Monarchs of wide eommand, 
Praiſe ye th' eternal King; 


Judges, adore that ſov'reign PEP 
W hence all your honours ſpring 


FF 


14 Let vig'rous youth engage 
To ſound his praiſes high; 

While growing babes, and with rang a ae 

Their feebler voices try. | 


15 United zeal be fhown | 
His wondrous fame to raiſe 

Gop is the LoRD: his name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs praiſe. 


16 Let nature join with art, 
And all pronounce him bleſt; 
But ſaints that dwell ſo near his dh 
Should ung his praiſes beſt. 
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A PSALM 


EV 


the Word. 


I AS ye that love the LoRD rejoice, 
| And let your ſongs be new : 

Amidſt the church with chearful voice 
His later wonders ſhew. 50 


2 The Jews, the people of his grace, 
Shall their Redeemer ſing: 
And Gentile nations join the praiſe, 
White Zion owns her King. 

3 The Lok takes pleaſure in the juſt, 
Whom ſinners treat with ſeorn ; 
The meek that lie deſpis'd in duſt 

Salvation ſhall adorn. | 


4 Saints ſhould be joyful in their King, 
- Ev'n on a dying bed: 
And like the ſouls in glory ling; . 
For Gop fhall raiſe the dead. 


5 Then his high praiſe ſhall fill their tongues, 
Their hands ſhall wield the ſword ; | 
And veng'ance ſhall attend their ſongs, 
The veng'ance of the Lord. 


6 When CRHRISTH the judgment-feat aſcends, 

And bids the world appear, 

Thrones are prepar'd for all his friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 


Then ſhall they rule with iron rod 
Nations that dar'd rebel: _ 
And join the ſentence of their Gop, 

On tyrants doom'd to hell. 


8 The royal ſinners bound in chains, b 
New triumphs ſhall afford; 6 
Such honour for the ſaints remains : 


Praiſe ye and love the Lok. | 
. | PSALM 


Praiſe Gon all his Saints; or, The Saints judging 


Eine 


(299 | 
PSALM CL. ver. 1, 2, 6. 
Song of Praiſe. 
I F Gop's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 
His grace he there reveals ; 


To heav'n your joy and wonder raiſe, 
For there his glory dwells. 


2 Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his deeds; 
But the great work of faving love, 
Your pigheſt praiſe exceeds. 


3 All that have motion, life and provi 
Proclaim your Maker bleſt; 
Yet when my voice expires in | death, 
My ſoul ſhall praife him beſt. 


MONO OOO OE 
The Chriſtian DoXoLoGcy. 


Long Metre. 
O Gonp the F A Gor the Son, 
And Gop. the Spirit, Three i in One, 
Be honour, praiſe, and glory giv 'n 
By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 


Common Metre. 


ET Gop the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit be ador'd, 
Where there are works to make him known, 
Or ſaints that love the Lokn. 


Common Metre. Where the Tune includes two 
Stanzas. 
FX Gop of Mercy be ador'd, 
Who calls our fouls from death ; 
Who faves by his redeeming word, 
And new-creating breath, | T 
0 


ts 


wo DOXOEOGIES. 


To praiſe the'F#ther,-+nd the Son, 
And Spirit, all divine, 


852 5 One in Three, and Three i in One, 


Let ſaints and angels nt: 


Short Metre; 


Vr angels round the throne, 
And ſaints that dwell below, 

Worſhip the Father, praiſe the Son, 
And bleſs the Spirit tao. 14 


FA the cxiiith "ot 


The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal praiſe and glory giv'n, . 

Thro' all the world where God is known, 

E all the angels near the throne, \ 
And all the ſaints in earth and heaven. 


As tbe cxlviiith Pſalm. 
O Gop the Father's throne - 
Perpetual honours raiſe : __ 
Glory to Gop the Son, 
To Gor the Spirit praiſe : 
With all our pow rs 
Eternal King, 
I hy name we ſing, 


While faith adares. 


OW to the great and ſacred Three, 
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suited to particular SUBJECTS, or 
.. ;LICCASIONS. 


Fi. 38; 


TABLE 


b en 


1115 


Note. h this Table I haut not Arectelt to 197 ſe 
veral Parts or Metres 9 7 the Pſalm, le eft it ſhould 


breed too great a Confu 


272 © 


IL hat ix 


ITUYCS. 


ſought in any Pſalm, may eafily be found by turn- 
5 ing a Leaf or two backward or forward * it 
di tin? Par ts or Metres... 


IF you find. not what Word you ſeeb i in this ; Table, 


ſeek another of the: ſame Stgnification : 


„, fees 


it under fome of the more general Morde, 2 as 


«10d, Chriſt, Church, 


Sc. 
. A. ; 
DAM, rhe firſt and 
ſecond, their do- 
minion 8 
Afflided, pity to them 
ie e dn tempted 


ſupported v5, 148, 146. 
their prayer 102, 143 
- faints happy 73, 94, 
119, 14th part | 
Afflictions, hope 1 in them 
13,42, 77. ſupportand 
profit 119, iAth part. 
inſtruction by them 94, 
119, 18:h part, ſancti. 


- fied 94, 119, 18th part. | 


Saints, Pialm, Prayer, 


Praiſe, Aflliction, Grace, Deliverance, Ne 


* 


courage in tem 119, 
17th part. removed by 
prayer 34, 107. ſub⸗ | 
miſſton to them 39, 
123, 131. from men, 
lee perſecution. In 
mind and body 143. 
trying our graces 66, 
Iq, "17th part: with- 
out rejection 89. - 6f 
ſaints and finners Uif- 
ferent 94. gentle 103. 
modersted 125. very 
great 77, 102, 143 | 
Aged ſaints reflection 
and hope r.. 
All- 


=_ diſtreſs and deſer- 


All-ſeeing God 139 
Angels, guardian 34, 91. 


97. praiſe the Lord 103, 
prefent in churches 138 
Appeal to God againſt 
perſecutors 7. concern- 
ing our fincerity 139. 
our humility 131. 
Aſcenſion of Chiiſt 24, 
47, 68, 110 
Aſſiſtance from God 138, 
4, 

Atheiſm practical 12, 14, 
36. puniſhed tro 
Attributes of God 36, 


111, 145, 147 
82 | 
F * 

Dackſliding foul in 


tion 25. reſtored 51. 
pardoned 78, 130 
Bleſling of God in the 
buſineſs and comforts of 
life 127 | 
Bleſſings of a family 128, 
123, of a nation 144, 
147. of the country 65, 
147. of a perſon 1, 32, 
112 | 
Blood of Chrift cleanſing 
from ſin 51, 69 
Book of nature and ſcrip- 
ture 19, 119, 4th part 
Britain's proſperity 67. 


1 


Authority from God 75, 


— 


delivered from ſlavery 


1D E-X: 
| 
all fubje& to Chriit 89, 


75. happineſs 147 


Brotherly love 133. re- 


proof 141 


Buſineſs of life bleſt 127 


C. 
ARE of God over 
his ſaints 34 
Charity to the poor 37, 
41, 112. and juſtice 15, 
112. mixed with im- 
precations 35 | 
Chaitiſement, ſee Afflic- 
tions 
Children praiſing God 8. 
made bleſſings 127, 128. 
inſtructed 34, 78 


Chriſt, the ſecond Adam, 


his incarnation, his do- 
minion 8 his all-ſuM- 


_ ciency 16. his aſcenſion 


24, 68, 110. thechurch's 
foundation 118. his com- 
ing, the ſigns of it 12. 
his condeſcenſion and 
glorification 8. covenant 
made with him 89. firſt 
and ſecond coming, or 
his incarnation, king- 
dom and judgment 96, 
97, 98. the true David 
35, 89. his death and 
reſurrection 16, 22, 6g. 
the eternal Creator 102. 
exalted to the kingdom 
2, 8, 21, 72, 110. our 
example 109. faith in 
his blood 51, God and 


man 89. his Godhead 
| 102 


ty Mo ww dd } wd og 


ſonal glories and govern- 


King 110. his reſurree- 
tion on the Lord's-day 


there 84, 132, God's 


LN. ERA. 


102. our hope 4, 51 
his incarnation avpd- ſa- 
crifice 40. 


Gentiles 72, 87, 132 
his love to enemies 35. 
1c. his majeſty 97, 99. 
his mediatorial kingdom 
89, 110. bis obedience 
and death 69. his per- 


ment 45. praited by 
children 8. Prièeſt and 


118. our ſtrength and 
righteouſneſs 71. his 
ſufferings and Kingdom 
2, 22, 6g. his ſuffering | 
for our falvation 69. 

his zeal and reproaches 
ibid 
Chriſtians qualifications 
15, 24. Church made of 
Jews and Gentiles 87 
Church, its beauty 45, 
48, 122. the birth- place 
of ſaints 87. built on Je- 

ſus Chriſt 118. delight 
and ſafety in it 27. de- 
ſtruction of enemies pro- 
ceeds from thence 76. 
gathered and ſettled 132. 
of the Gentiles 45, 47 


20, 46. God's preſence 


the King, | 1 
and the church his ſpouſe | 
45. his kingdom amony | 


| ſpecial delight 87, 132. 
God's garden 92. go- 
ing to it 122. the houſe 
and care of God 1355 
of the Jews and Gentiles 
87. its increaſe 67. 
prayer in diſtreſs 85. 
perſecuted, fee Per ſecu- 
tion. Reftored dy pray- 
er 85, 102, 107, its ſafe- 
ty in national deſola- 
tions 46. is the ſafety 
And bonour of a nation 
48. the ſpouſe of Chriſt 
45. its worſhip and or- 
der 48. wrath againſt 
enemies proceeds thence; 
76 

Colonies planted 107 

Comfort, holineſs and 
pardon 4, 32, 119, 11th 
and 12th parts, and 
ſupport in God 16, 94. 
from ancient 
dences 77, 143, of life 
bleſt 127. and pardon 
130 

Company of ſaints. 16, 

a0 

Complaint of abloncs 
from public worſhip 42. 


| of ficknefs 6. deſertion 


13. pride, atheiſm, op- 
preſſion, &c. 10, 12. of 


| temptation 13, general 
God fights for her 10, | 


102. of quarrelſome 
neighbours 120. of hea- 


vy afflictions in mind 
and 


provi- 


and body 143 
Com paſſion of God 103, 
"145, 147 
Commumon with ſaints 
186, 133 
Conte flion of our pover- 
16. of fin, fepen- 
tance, and pardon 32, 
t, 138,143 
Conſcience, tender 119. 
T5th part. its guilt re- 
tieved 32, 38. 5x, 130 
Contention . get n 
of 120 
Converſe with God 63, 
119, 2d part 
Converſion and joy 126. 
at the aſcenſion of Ch: iſt 
110. of Jews and Gen- 
tiles 87, 96, 106 
| _  Correftion, fee Aﬀiction |: 
Corruption of manners 
reneral 11, 12 
_ Counſel and ſupport from 
God 16, 119, 6th part 
Courage in death 10, 17, 
71. in perfecution 119. 
th Part n 
Covenant made with 
Chriſt 89. of grace un- 
changeable 89, 106 
Creation and providence 
nnen en 
148 3 
Creatures, no truſt 1 
them 23, 62, 14h, vain; 
and God ail-ſufficient 
33. Praiſing God 148. 


F. N D FE * 


D. 9 4% AY 
| 'ATLY: devotion Fe, 
| 6” . 3 5 
Day of humiliation” for 
diſappointments in war 


Death, an reſurrection 
of Chit 16, 69. of 
ſaints and finners 17, 
37, 49 and ſufferings 
of Chriſt 22, 69 deli- 
verance from it 31. and 
pride 49. and the reſur- 
rection 49, 71, 89. cou- 
rage in it 16, 17, 23, 
the effect of ſin 9go0 
Defence, in God 3, 121. 
and falvation in God 
18, 61 $a 
Delaying finners warned 


95: 

Delight, and stets in the 
church 27, 48, 84. in 
the law of God 119, 1880 
8th ande 18th parts. in 
God 18, 42,'03, 7 
Deliverance, begun an 
perfeted 85. from de- 
ſpair 18. from deep diſ- 
treſs 34. 40. from death 
31, 118. from oppreſ- 
ſin and falfhood 56. 
from perſecution 53. 94. 
by prayer 34. 40, 85, 
126. from ſhipwreck 
107. from flander 31. 
furpriſing 126. from 


temptation 3, 6, 13, 18. 
trom 


from a 
Delertic 
foul 1: 
D-ftre, « 
gih pa 
1h 
and 
1ztk 
ening 
Part 
Deſolat 
lafery | 
Deſpair 
dcath 
rance |! 
Devotls 
141 
39 fe 
ing, L 
Directic 
and de 
51 
Know! 
Diſeaſe, 
Diſtreſs 
iliding 
reheve 
Domini 
creatu 
Doubts 
preſſce 
Drunka 
107 
Duty t 
155 24 
Dwellir 


Heave 


IN DI 


from a tumult 118 
Delertion and diſtreſs of 
ſoul 13. 25, 38, 143 
D-fire, of knowledge 119, 
gih part. of holine(s 119, 
Inh part. of comfort 
and deliverance 119, 
12th part. of quick- 
ening gtace 119, lch 
part 
Deſolations, the church's 


| lafery in them 46 


Deſpair, and hope in 
death 17, 49. dehve- 
rance from it 18, 130 
Devotion, daily 55, 134. 
141. on a ſick bed ©, 
39 ſee Morning, Even- 
ing, Lord's-day 
Direction, and pardon 25. 
and defence prayed for 
5. and hope 42. lee 
Knowledge 
Diſeaſe, ſee Sickneſs 
Diſtreſs of foul, or back 
iliding and deſertion 25 
relieved 51, 130 
Dominion of man over 
creatures 8 
Doubts and fears ſup. 
preſſed 3, 31, 143 
Drunkard and -glutton 
10 
Duty to God and man 
o Lia. 
Dwelling with God, ſee 
Heaven, Church, &c. 


K 


= 
\ Ducation, religious 
34, 76 
Egypt's piagues 105 
End of the righteous and 
wicked 1, 37 L 
Enemies overcome 18. 
prayed for 35, 109. de- 
ſtroyed 12, 48, 76 
Envy and unbelief cured 
37> 49 | 
Equiry and wiſdom of 
Providence g& 
Evening Plalin 45 39. 
141 | 
Evidences of grace, or 
jelf-examination 26. of 
fincerity 18, 19, 139. 
Evil, times 12. netgh- 
bours 120. magiſtra es 
11, 58, 82 
Exaltation of Chriſt to 
the kingdom 2, 21, 22, 
69. 72, 110 
Examination, or evi 
dences of grace 26 139 
Exhortations to peace 
and holineſs 34 
F. | 
AITH, and prayer of 
perſecured ſaints 35. 
ia the blood of Chriſt 32, 
5 1. in divine grace and 
power 62, 130 F 
Faithfulneſs of God: 8g, 
105, 111, 145, 140. of 


man 15, 141 
Fal ſhood, 
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Falfhood, blaſphemy, &c. 


12, and oppreſſion, de- 
liverance from them 1 2, 


56 


Family, government 101. 


love and worſhip 133. 
bleſſings 128 | 


Fears, and doubts ſup- |. 


preſſed 3, 31, 34. in 
the worſhip of God 89, 
99. of God 119, 13th 
part 


Flattery and deceit com- 


plained of 12, 36 
Forgiveneſs, fee Pardon 
Formal worſhip 50 


Frailty of man 89, go, 


I 44 | 
Frettulneſs diſcouraged 4 7 
Friendſhip, its bleſſings 


I 
Funeral Pſalm 89, go 
Entiles, given to 
Chriſt 2, 22, 72. 
Church 45, 65, 72, 87. 
owning the true God 47, 
96, 98 


| Glorification and conde- 


ſcenſion of Chriſt 8, 45 
Glory, of God in our fal- 


vation 69, and grace 


promiſed 84, 89, 97 
Glutton 78, and drunkard 
107 
God, all in al! 127, all- 
ſeeing 139. 


all- ſuffi- 
cient 16, 33. his being, 


attributes and provi- 


dence 36, 65, 147. his 


care of ſaints 7, 34. his 
crea'ton and providence 
33, 104, &c. our defence 
and ſalvation 3, 33, 6t, 
115. eternal and ſove- 
reign, and holy 93. e- 
ternal and man mortal 
go, 102 faithfulneis 89, 


105, 111. glorified and 


ſinners ſaved 69. good- 
neſs and mercy 103, 
145. goodnels and truth 
145, 146, governing 
power and goodneſs 66, 
great and good 68, 144, 
145, 147. heart-fearch- 
ing 139. our only hope 
and help 142. the Judge 
9. 50, 97.: kind to his 
people 145, 146 his 
majeſty 97. and conde- 
ſcenſion 113, 144. Mer- 
cy and truth 36, 89, 103, 
136, 145. made man 8, 
of nature and grace 65. 
his perfections 36, 111, 
I45, 147. our portion, 
and Chriſt our hope 4. 
our portion here and 
hereafter 73. his power 
and majeſty 68, 89, 93, 
96 praiſed by children 
8. our preſerver 121, 
138. preſent in his 


churches 84, our refuge 
in national troubles 46. 
our 


our ſhe 
ſovereig 
neſs to 
114. 0 
comfort 
Govern 
his veng 
paſſion 
changes 
univerſe 
his wiſd 
141, 13 
praiſe 1. 
Good wo 
profit m 
Goodnef 
111, 14 


Goſpel, 1 


ceſs 19, 
ſound { 
and ord 
Governrr 
45. fro! 
Grace, 1 
ſelf - ex 


139. at 
without 


of Chry 
Provide 
146, 1 
and reſt 
and. pro 
by atHiC 
and glo 
doning 
Guilt of 
lieved 3 


rovi- 
His 


„ his 


lence 
fence 
61, 
ſove- 
. e- 
ortal 
Ss 89, 

and 
'00d- 
103, 
truth 
ning 


$ 66, 


144, 
irch- 
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our ſhepherd 23. his 
ſovereignty and good | 
neſs to man 8, 113 
114. our ſupport and 
comfort 94. ſupreme 
Governor 75. 82, 93. 
his vengeance and com- 
paſſion 68, 97. un— 
changeable 89, 111. his 
univerial dominion 103. 
his wiſdom in his works 
111, 139. worthy of all 
praiſe 145, 146, 150 
Good works 15, 24, 112 | 
profit men, not God 16 
Goodneſs of God 8, 103, 
111, 145, 146 


| 


Goſpel, its glory and ſuc 


ceſs 19, 45, 110. joyful 
ſound 89, 98. worthip 
and order 48. 
Government, of Chriſt 
45. from God 75 
3 its evidences, or 
ſelf - examination 26. 
139. above riches 144. 
without merit 16, 32. 
of Chriſt 45, 72. and 
Providence 33, 36, 135, 
136, 147. preſerving 
and reſtoring 138. truth 
and. protection 57 tried 
by affliction 17, 66,125 
and glory 84, 97. par- 
doning 130 | 
Guilt of conſcience re- 


lieved 32, 38, 51, 130 [ 


, 


on = 
APFY faint and 
curſed finner 1 
Harveſt 65, 126, 147 
Health, ſickneſs and re- 
mui 30, 31. prayed 
for 6, 
Heart 7 to God 139 
Hearing of praver and 
ſalvation 4,10, 66, 102 
Heaven, of ſeparate ſouls, 
and reſurrectiou 17. the 
ſaints dwelling- place 24 
Holineſs, pardon and com- 
fort 4. deſired 119, 11th 
part. profeſt 119, 3d 
part, 139 
Hope, in darkneſe 13, 775 
143. of reſurtection 16, 
71. and deſpair in death 
17, 49. and prayer 27. 
for victory 20. and di- 
reQion 42. in afflictions 
S, 73 
We of the children 
8. for the Lord's-day 
118 
Houſhold, ſee Family 
Humiliation, day 10 for 
diſappointment 60 
Humility and ſubmiſſion 
131, 139 
Hy pocrites and e 
12, 50 
J. 
Dolatry reproved 16, 
118. 13 | 
4 Jehovah 


R N: FEI X. 


Jehovah 68, 83. reigns 
93. 96, 97 

Jews, ſee Iirael 

Images, ſee Idolatry 
I:nprecations and charity 
83 88 

mation 96, 97, 98 
-and ſacrifice of Chriſt 
40 | 

Intants 139. fee Chil- 
dren 
Inſtruction, from God 25. 
from ſcripture 119, 4th 
and 7th parts. in piety 


34 | 
Inſtructive afflictions 94. 
Intemperance, punithed 
78. and pardoned 107 
Joy of converſion 126. 
ſee Delight 
Itrael, taved from the Aſ- 
ſyrians 76. ſaved from 
Egypt, and brought 10 
Canaan 77, 105, 107, 
135, 136. rebellion and 
Puniſhmenr 78. puniſh- 
ed and pardoned 106. 
107. travels in the wil- 
derneſs 107, 114 
Judgment, and mercy 9. 
68 day 1, 26, 50, 97, 
98, 149. ſeat of God 


Juſtice, of Providence 9. 

and truth towards men 
15 at! 
Juſtificaton free 32, 130 


| 


5 


22 | 
ING, is the care of 

- heaven 21 
King Wm &K.George 7; 
Kingdom of Chriſt, tee 

Chriſt 
Knowledge defired 
119, gth part 


AW of God, delight 
L in it 119 
Liberality rewarded 41, 
112 | 

Life, and riches, their 
vanity 49. ſhort and 
feeble 89, 90, 144 
Longing after God 42, 63 
Lord's-day Palm 92, 118, 
morning 5, 19, 63 
Love, of God to the 
righteous, and hatred 
to the wicked 1, 11. to 
our neighbour 15, of 
Chriſt to finners 35. 
of God better than 
life 63. of God un- 
changeable 89, 106. to 
enemies 35, 109. bro- 
therly 133. and wor— 
(hip in a family ibid 
Cuxury,' pumihed 78, 
and pardoned 107. 


I9, 


Apiſtiates, warned 
| 58, 82. qualifica- 
tions 101. faiſed and 

depoſed 75 | 
: Majeſiy 


Majeſty 0 
God 
Man, hi, 
tal 39. 
dom mio 
8. mor 
eternal 
for mati 
Mariners 
Marriage 
Maſter 01 
Meditatic 
cth and 
Mcelanct:« 
and hop 
126 
Mercies, 
ſpecial 
tual and 
Innume 
laiting 
107. an 
and tru 
89. IC 
146. ' 
Merit difl 
Metltah, 
Midnight 
119. Ft! 
139 
Miniſters 
Miracles 
neſs 114 
Morning, 
of a ſat 
Mortality 
49, 90. 


I9, 


slight 


1 41, 


their 
and 


2,63 
51 18. 


] 
} 


the 
latted 
I, fo 
of 


* 
ö 


8 335. 
than 
un- 


N 87-195 


Majeſty of God 68. fee 
God 

Man, hie vanity as mor- 
tal 39, 89, 90, 144 
dominion over Crearures 
8. mortal, and Chriſt 
eternal 102 wonderful 
formation 139 
Mariners Pſalm 107 
Marriage myitical 45 
Maſter of 4 family 101 
Meditation 1, 63, 119, 
cth and Orh parts 
Melancholy, reproved 42. 
and hope 77. removed 
126 | 
Mercies, common and 
ſpecial 68, 103. fſpirt- 
tual andiiemporal 103. 
Innumerable 139. cver- 
laſting 139, recorded 
107. and judgment 9. 
and truth of God 36, 
89, 103, 130, I45, 
146. Ge! | 
Merit diſclaimed-16 
Metlzah, ſee Chriſt 
Midnight thoughts 63; 
119. 5th and 6ih paris, 
1 

Miniſters ordained 132 
Miracles in the wilder- 
neſs 114 

Morning, pfalm 37 1 

of a ſabbath + 19, 6; 
Mortality, of mean 39. 
49, 90, and lids: 89. 


1 b 


and God's eternity go, 
102. 
N. 
AT'ION's, honour 

Y and ſafety is the 
church 48. proſperity 
67, 144. bleſt and _ 
niſhed 107 
National, deliverance 67, 
75» 76, 
ſolations, the church's 
ſafery and triumph in 
them 46 
Nature, and ſcnipture 19, 
119, 7th part, of man 
I f 
N 15 England Pfalm 107 
November the fifth 115, 


124 


3 
Bedience, ſincere 18, 
32, 139. betten 
acrifice 50 
Old age, death go. and 
reſurrection 71, 89 
Ommpotence, omniſci— 
ence, ommprelſence, &c. 
ſee God 
P. 


AR DON, holineſs, 


and comfort 4. of 
backfliding 78. and di- 


124, 126. de- 


rection 25. and repen- 


tance prayed for 
and confeſſion 32. 


38. 
of 


original and actual fin. 


5 1 plentiful with God 
130 » SLANG 
Patience 


4 
5 * 
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Patience unCcer afflictions 
29, under perſecutions 
37, 44. 1n darkneſs 77, 
190 130 

Peace, and holineſs en- 
couraged 34. with men 
deſired 120 

Perfections of God 111, 
136 145, 147 

Perſecuted ſaints, their 
prayer and faith 35, 44, 
74, 80, 83 

Perſecution, victory over 
and deliverance from it 
7, 53,94. courage in it 
119, 17th part 

Perſecutors, puniſhed 7, 

129, 149. their folly 

14. complained of 35, 
44, 74, 80, 83. deli. 
verance from them 9, 
10, 94. 

Perſeverance 138. in tri— 
als 119, 17th part 

Perſonal glocies of Chriſt 


+) a 
Peſtilence, preſervation 


in it 91 
Piety, inſtructions there- 
in 34. ſee Saint 
Pity to the affiited 41. 
ſee Charity, God 
Pleading, without re. 
pining 39, 123. the pro- 
miſes 119, 10th part 
Poor, charity to them 15, 


37, 41, 112 
Portion of ſaints and ſin- 


ners 11, 17, 37 
Poverty confeſſed 16 
Power and Majeſty of 

God 68, 89, 145. lee 

God 
Practical atheiſm 14, 36 
Praiſe, to God from chul. 

dren 8, for creation 

and providence 33, 104, 

to our Creator 100, 
from all creatures 148, 

for eminent deliveran- 


ces 34, 118, general 
86, 145, 150. for the 
goſpel 98. for health 


reſtored 30, 116. for 
hearing prayer 66, 102, 
to Jeſus Chriſt 45. from 
all nations 117. and 
prayer public 65. for 
protection, grace, and 
truth 57. for provi- 
dence and grace 36. for 
rain 65, 147. from the 
ſaints 149, 150. for 
temporal bleſſings 68, 
147. for temptations 
overcome 18. for victory 
in war 18 
Prayer, heard 4, 34, 65, 
66. in time of war 20. 
and hope of victory 20. 
prai'e public 65. and 


hope 27. in church's 
diſtreſs 80. heard, and 
Zion reſtored 102. and 
faith of perſecuted ſaints 


35, 37» 56. ard proce 
for 


for de 
repent 
don, & 
plaint 
Preſervl 
Preſerva 
danger 
daily 
Pride, 2 
oppreſt 
12. an 
Prieſtho 
110 
Princes 
Profeſſio 
and r 


Promiſe: 
ings 8 
loth pe 
Proſperit 
73 
Proſpero 
37» 49) 
rotectio 
grace 8 
night 1 
Providen 
and eq 
tion 33 
grace 3 
fections 
myſtery 
recordece 
in air, 
33, 65. 
147 


and 


roVI- 
. for 
a the 
for 
68, 
tions 


ctory 


FN EEX 


for deliverance 34. for 


repentance and par- 
don, &c. 38. ſee Comm- 
plaint 

Preſerving grace 10 
Preſervation, in public 
dangers 45, 91, 112. 
daily 121 

Pride, and atheiſm, and 


oppreſſion puniſhed 10, | 


12. and death 49 
Prieſthood of Chriſt 57, 
110 
Princes vain 62, 146 
Profeſſion, of fincerity 
and repentance, &C. 
119, 3d part, 139. falſe 
50 
Promiſes, 
ings 81. 
loth part 
Proſperity dangerous 7 


and threaten- 
pleaded 119, 


Proſperous ſinners curſed 


37» 49» 73 | 

Protection, truth, and 
grace 57. by day and 
night 121 


Providence, its wiſdom 
and equity 9. and crea- 
tion 33, 135, 136. and 
grace 36, 147 and per- 
fections of God 36. its 
myſtery unfolded 73. 
recorded 77, 78, 10. 
in air, earth, and ſea 
33, 65, 89, 104, 10), 
* 


Prudence and zeal 39 

Pſalm, for ſoldiers 18, 
60 for old age 71. for 
huſbandmen 65. for a 
funeral 89, go. for the 
Lord's-day 92. before 
prayer 95. before ſer- 
mon ibid. for magiſ- 
trates yor. for houſ- 
holders 101. for mari- 
ners 107. for gluttons 
and drunkards 107. for 
New England 107. far 
the fifth of November 
115, 124. for Great- 
Britain 67, 147. ſee 
Morning, Evening, &c. 
Public praiſe for private 


mercies 116, 118. for 


deliverance 124. wor- 
ſhip, abſence from it 
complained of 42, wor- 
ſhip attended on 122. 
prayer and praiſe 65, 
8 


Puniſhment, of ſinners 1, 
11, 37. and ſalvation 
78, 81, 106. fee Afflic- 
tion 

Purpoſes holy 119, 15th 
part | 


Q. 
Ualifications of a 
O Chriſtian 15, 24 
Quarrelſome 9 
bours 120 


Quickening grace 119, 
16th part 
R. 
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AIN from heaven 

65, 4135, 147 
Recovery from ſickneſ- 
6. 30, 116 
Rejodcing in God 18, fee 
Joy, Delight 
Relative duties 15, 133 
Religion, and juſtice 15. 
in words and deeds 37 
Religious education 34, 
78 
Remembrance of forme: 
deliverances 77, 143 
Repentance, conteſſion, 
and pardon 32. and 
prayer for pardon and 
ſtength 38. and faith 
in the blood of Chriſt 
51 


R- proach removed 31, 


/ | 
bation 309i 123, 
131 
Reivlutions holy 119, 
,15ih part 


Reltoring grace 23, 138 
Retur:ecion, and desth 
of Cbriſt 2, 16. of the 
faints 16, 

> ang each 49. 71. 89 
Reveicnce in woithip 8g, 
3 by KOEN Th 
liam 75 

Riches, their vanity 49 
compared, with grace 


144 


17, 493 71. 


| 


Righteous, ſce Saints 
Righteouſneſs trom Chriſt 
71. fee Salvation, Far- 
don, Chit 
8. 

ABBAI H, ſee Lord's 

d y 
yacitihce, 40, 
Incarnation 
40 
Saſety, in public dangers, 
91. and triumph of the 
church in national de- 
ſoladons 46. in God 61. 
and delight in the church 
v5 
Saints, happy, and fin- 
ners curſed 1, 11, 110, 
Iſt part. ſatety in evi 
times 12, 46 the bei 
Eompany 16. charac- 
teilled 15,-24, and fin- 
ners portiom 1, 17 
dwell in heaven, Is, 
24. puniſhed and ſaved 
78 106, God's care of 
them 34. reward ar laſt 
go, Yo, 92 and finners 
end 1, 1, 37 Patience, 


51, 69. 
ot Chhriſt 


and world's haired 


chaſtized and ſinners 
deſtroyed 94. die, but 
Chriſt lives 102 pu— 
mfſhed and pardoned 
106, 107. conducted 
to heaven 106, 107, 
tried and: preſerved 66, 
125. uftictions mode- 

rated 


rated 
world 
Salvati 
and 
defend 
Chriff 
danctif 
119, 
Satan | 
Scriptu 
the be 
119, 
tion | 
part, 
5th at 
lineſs 
it 11. 


fectiot 


variet 
119, 
with t 
part 
Seaſon: 


147 
Seamat 


Secret. 


2d pa 
Seeking 
Self-ex 
videnc 
Separat 


17 
Shephe 


23 
Shipwr 


Sick. be 
39, 1! 


—_ 


8 
Hriſt 


Far- 


,ord's 


69. 
hriſt 


gers, 
pf the 
de- 
d 61. 


1urch 


| fin- 


110, 
\ EVI 


bel 
1aTace 
J fin- 


17. 


155 
ſaved 


re of 


ir laſt 
nners 
ence, 
437 
nners 


„but 
pu- 


Joned 
uGed 


107. 
d 66, 
node- 

rated 
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rated 125. judging the 
world 149 

Salvation of ſaints 10. 
and triumph 18. and 
defence in God 61. by 
Chriſt 69, 85 | 
Sanctified affliftions 94, 
119, laſt part 

Satan ſubdued 3, 6, 13 
Scripture, compared with 
the book of Nature 19, 
119, 7th part. inſtruc- 
tion from it 119, 4th 
part. delight in it 119, 
5th and 18th part. ho- 


lineſs and comfort from 


It 119, 6th part. per- 


fections 119, 7th part. 


variety and excellency 
119, 8th part. attended 
with the Spirit 119, ꝙth 
part 
Seaſons of the year 65, 
147 | 
Seaman's ſong 107 


Secret devotion 34, 119, 
2d part 
Seeking God 27, 63 


Self- examination, or e- 
vidences of grace 26 
. ſouls, heaven 
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